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GPheres what I call a 
REEL Christmas Gift 


Joy—good old fishin’ joy—the kind that comes again and again 
with every fishing trip—is what you give in a South Bend Reel. 


You’re giving “dad” or a pal the means to go into God’s out- 
of-doors—close to nature where the air is fresh and good 
to breathe—where to cast with rod and reel is to live—is to 
enjoy the healthful, invigorating recreation of bait-casting, 


The gift of a South Bend Reel brings outdoor enjoyment with 
an appreciation that never will be forgotten. 





QUALITY TACKLE 


>_<} 
SIF compass 


The trademark known for 
dependable tackle 
by all anglers. 








South Bend 
Level-Winding 











SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2247 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 
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More prize winners in I1 years 
of Field & Stream’s Bass Contests 
have been taken on Heddon- 
Dowagiac Baits than all other 
artificial minnows combined. 
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Don’t forget that right 
now the South offers 
some of the sportiest 
bass fishing in Amer- 
ica. The big mouths 
run a good bit larger 
than their northern 
cousins and put up a 
fight that requires 
good tackle to handle 
them. 


















The Thrill 
of Good Tackle 


Good tackle gets a thrill out of any fisherman 
whenever he gets his hands on it. 


A rod and reel for Christmas, a new outfit for 
a trip to southern bass waters—it makes no differ- 
ence, put good tackle in his hands and watch 
the effect. 


The man who knows good tackle quickly recognizes in 
Heddon products not only skill in the making but an 
absolute familiarity with the use for which it was built. 


For close to a quarter of a century good fishermen have 
known the significance of the name Heddon on fish- 
ing tackle. In Heddon split bamboo bait casting and 
fly rods, in fine reels, in a large assortment of lures, you 
will find maintained that hidden quality which marks 
the difference between fine tackle and ordinary, and at 
the same time that beauty of line and finish that makes 
any fisherman proud to own it. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Wn. Croft & Sons, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 
Exclusive Canadian Representative 


Heddon mn 


Heddon Made WeliMade 
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Steel Fishing 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 
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When thinking of last summer, 
prepare for next summer. Write 
today for Bristol, Meek and King- 
fisher Catalogs. Mailed free on request. 





The Horton Manutacturing Company, 
Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. aahegen, Co., 717 Market Street, 


San Francisco, Cal. 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 


‘GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 


1923 














Tidewater 


Turkeys 


By 
“Bob White” 


66 ITHER one of them two dawgs 
is the best turkey dawg in Vir- 
ginia, but they are jest as dif- 
ferent as day and night. You 

see, I trained old Shot—he’s Bullet’s 
daddy—and the old fellow hunts turkeys 
jest like I do. He’s a sly old devil, and 
he knows more about turkeys in a minute 
than most turkey dawgs do on their dying 
day. 

“That old fellow sure uses his head. 
He don’t go bustin’ in on a bunch of 
young turkeys, ascarin ’em every which 
way. Not him—he takes their trail and 
works around ’em and drives ’em just like 
a good hound runs a rabbit; then when 
he gets ’em about right he crowds ’em 
off their feet, and if one or two don’t 
come straight over the gun I miss my 
guess. That’s my way o’ huntin’ turkeys. 


“Now, you take 
Bullet—there ain't a 
bit o’ caution in that 
dawg’s makeup. He’s 
jest like young Sam 
Sparks, my son-in- 
law, the lad that trained him. 


You re- 
member Sam—we met him in the grocery 
store last evening. He’s the fellow that 
I was telling you about that got the Cross 
de Gerry and all them bravery citations 
and was so bad shell-shocked. 

“I gave him Bullet when the little fel- 


low was about six weeks old, and he 
trained him before the war. When Sam 
went across and my daughter came back 
home, why Bullet came too. Since the 
war Sam ain’t hunted none. Some folks 
say it’s the shell shock and that he’ll get 
over it, but whatever it is he don’t seem 














to take no interest in a shotgun since he 
shot them high-powered machine guns. 

oe N’T think that Bullet ain’t some 
turkey dog jest because he’s wild 
and harum-scarum and hasn’t no great 
amount of sense. He’s almost as good a 
dog as old Shot, and when the two of 
them is workin’ together you are sure 
goin’ to get turkey. Bullet seems to think 
his way is best, but he will honor old 
Shot if the old fellow hits the trail first. 
But if Bullet locates a flock on his own, 
he lands right in the middle of ’em and 
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seventeen dif- 
ways, and then he 
streaks it for me to tell me 
all about it. 

“No matter how much I 


scares ‘em 
ferent 


hurry I can’t get over to 
the place where the birds 
flushed fast enough to suit 
him. He will keep running 
back and forth ahead of 
me, trying to hurry me, and 
when he does fetch up at 
the place he jest drops down 
flat, pantin’ and smilin’ all 





modern field trial 
type—lighter, with 
much less “feather” 
on his tail and 
legs—a much more 
nervous, alert dog 
than his sire. 
Imagine such 
dogs trailing game, 
for the turkey dog 
must be a trailer. 
You could only 
think of these 
beautiful silky- 
- coated setters as 
masters of their 
profession—r oa d- 
ing, pointing and 
backing through 
stubble and rag- 
weed field in search 
of the little brown 
bird that has made 
our country the 








over as much as to say ‘Get 
your call workin’, old man, 
ther’s goin’ to be somethin 


land that produces 


The'turkey D Os the best in bird 





doin’ in a minute.’” 


dogs. And it must 





The fame of Jeff Tyler’s 
turkey dogs had preceded 
him. Wherever turkey was talked in Vir- 
ginia someone was sure to mention Jeff’s 
ability as a turkey hunter, -and give most 
of the credit to Jeff’s dogs. Loving noth- 
ing more than a good bird dog was what 
brought me to Jeff’s house to hunt with 
him and watch his dogs perform the won- 
ders with which they were credited. 


URKEY hunting was by no means 
a new sport to me. Just any old pipe 
i happened to have with me would an- 
swer for a turkey call as far as I was 
concerned, and what is more to the point 
it nearly always suited the turkeys fully 
as well. Turkey dogs I had seen of 
many different breeds, all more or less 
useful in scattering the birds so that they 
would answer to the call. Prior to my 
hunt with Jeff, my memory in this re- 
spect carried three shining marks. When 
turkey hunting was mentioned I thought 
first of a collie I had known, then an old 
foxhound who had been trained for the 
work, and lastly a dog that was called a 
pointer by his owner 
Here was something different. Shot 
was a big black and white English setter 
with the blood of his ancestors showing 
in every line of his body. When he looked 
up at you those deep brown eyes seemed 
to pierce the very innermost secrets of 
your soul. You wondered if you were quite 
fit to associate with this dog. Bullet, 
black, white and tan was more the 


not be overlooked 
that quail shooting 
owes much of its popularity to the point- 
ers and setters used in the pursuit of these 
birds; they are inseparable. 


[NSTEAD of stubble and ragweed fields, 
where such dogs rightly belonged, we 
put them down in heavy timber. Bullet 
did credit to his name as he took off to 
our right, jumping a tree top with the 
agility of a grey hound. Of course he 
could have gone around it, or under it, 
but Bullet was not of that nature—the 
quickest way was over it, and he was off 
through the timber at a field-trial clip. 
Old Shot took very much the same 
course, but he was very much more de- 
liberate in his movements. 

With both dogs immediately gone out 
of sight and sound, Jeff and I strolled 
slowly down a woods road waiting for 
something to develop. It was good to be 
alive. Jeff, like most of his kind, though 
he had never read a bird book in his life, 
could tell the names of every bird that 
flitted across our path. Gray squirrels 
were scampering to safety before us, and 
Jeff saw one black fellow that was mov- 
ing too fast for me. 

We stopped at a beautiful spring bub- 
bling out of the rocky hillside. I had 
quenched my thirst and Jeff was kneeling. 
about to drink, when a dog barked off 
to our right. Just one deep note sounded 
and then all was quiet again. Jeff sprang 
to his feet and started on the run in the 














direction from which the sound had come. 

“Hurry up,” he called back, “that’s old 
Shot and we must get out to the edge 
of this bluff, where we will have a chance 
to shoot.” 


N our way over we heard him bark 

again. This time he sounded closer, 
though ‘still a long way from us. We 
had reached the point of vantage for 
which Jeff had headed and he stationed 
me in a likely spot while he went on 
some fifty yards to my left, where he 
also stopped and waited to see what Shot 
was going to do for us. 

In front of us lay a small swamp that 
ran down between the two bluffs, or 
mountains as they would be called in 
many sections. This swamp widened a 
short way below us and joined a larger 
swamp running at right angles to it. 
Jeff said the birds were on the other 
mountain and would either cross directly 
to us or turn down into the big swamp, 
in which latter case they were safe, and 
we would have to hunt another flock. 
The large swamp held water the year 
round, and it was practically impossible 
for even a dog to work through it, so 
heavy was the undergrowth. 


ONCE more we heard old Shot give 
his short, deep bark, then a few sec- 
onds later he followed up with six or 
eight short barks, higher pitched and each 
with a little snarl to it. 

“They’re off the ground,” called Jeff. 
“Now watch for ’em to come over that 
point of timber across from you.” 

No sooner had he spoken than three 
turkeys came out over the timber, but, sad 
fate, they turned and headed down the 
run toward the big swamp. Then came 
four or five more growling barks from 
Shot, and another and apparently larger 
turkey came out over the trees and headed 
straight across. His course was going to 
bring him directly over me. What a shot! 
Who could ask for anything nicer? 
PPh pretty high,” yelled Jeff, “but try 
nim. 

High! Why, man, he was right where 
any wild-fowl shooter would have ordered 
him. He may have looked high to Jeff, 
a turkey hunter, but I will swear he 
wasn’t sixty yards off the ground and 
probably nearer fifty. A good long shot, 
but the shells were loaded for that kind 
of shooting, and think how much more 
fun it would be to see him crumple than 
if he had offered a twenty-yard shot. 

I put the gun where I thought it 
should be, and let the three and a half 
drams of powder send the ounce and a 
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quarter of lead up after 


white and tan field-trial 





my turkey. To my sur- 
prise, nothing happened. 
I had surely underesti- 
mated the speed at 


which this big bird was é 


traveling. Quickly I 
came up from behind 
and whipped the gun 
on ahead of the bird, 
pulling the trigger as I 


did so. The chilled 2s 

found him. His head a 

folded back, both wings ipo 

crumpled, and he tum- = a 
bled dewn like a wet Lt 


rag. 


Y the time I could 
get to him both 
dogs were there. Where 
they came from I could 
not say. Old Shot bored 
by me just before I 
reached the turkey, but 
3ullet evidently had 
been there for some 
time, rutting his nose 
into the big bird, thor- 
oughly happy. His 
every movement ex- 
pressed the joy that 
filled his heart, while 
Shot only looked up at 
me and wagged his tail. 
I could not help but wonder if down 
in his heart he was not pitying me because 
of my poor exhibition in missing the first 
shot. I asked Jeff about this and he said 
he thought it more than likely that Shot 
was a little sore because the birds handled 
so poorly. Jeff’s version of the affair was 
that the turkeys flushed before Shot was 
ready. Some of the flock probably turned 
back, while the old gobbler trusted his 
legs until he reached the point where Shot 
made him leave the ground. He paid the 
penalty, while the younger, less sophisti- 
cated birds were now safe in the swamp. 
Both dogs remained with us as if wait- 
ing for something, at least a reward for 
work well performed. 

“Don’t believe there is any use, boys,” 
Jeff told them, “but I will try.” 

He got out his call box and slate, and 
called and called, but without success. 
The birds in the swamp would answer, 
but we could tell by the sound that they 
were not getting any closer. 








S6FT’S no use,” said Jeff. “You jest 
naturally cain’t call ’em out of that 
swamp.” 

We arose from the log on which we 
had been sitting and both dogs were off 
again without further ordering. We 
worked our way back to our woods road 
where the walking was better and took 
up our course where we had left off. 

After following the road for some 
quarter of a mile or so Jeff led off 
through the woods. How the dogs could 
possibly have known that we had changed 
our course is more than I can say, unless 
Jeff had hunted the same territory so 
often that they had learned his course. 
Certainly they knew it, for had they kept 
on in the same direction they would have 
soon been on our left, and possibly lost 
for the balance of the day. Never that 
I saw did either dog return to us to get 
his bearings, although it is possible that 
frequently they may both have come close 
enough to us to listen to our tramping 
through the leaves, and then turned and 
gone on about their business. 

“Yip, yip, ki-yip, ki-yi, yip,” came back 
to us from our right ahead, and Jeff 
remarked, “That’s Bullet, and if them 





turks ain’t flyin’ by this time they soon 
will be.” 


O hound ever cried any more ear- 

nestly on a trail than Bullet did. He 
actually squealed. Then all was quiet 
again. We turned our course in the di- 
rection from which the yelping had come, 
and before we had gone many steps we 
met Bullet coming for us. 

He was coming for all he was worth, 
laying flat to the ground. He rounded a 
big oak tree and was right on us before 
he either saw or scented us. Straight to 
Jeff he raced, and bounding high in the 
air he whirled and started back, all the 
time whining a plaintive little cry. A half 
dozen times he disappeared and returned 
to meet us, each time urging that we 
hurry, and we were doing our best to get 
there in the least possible time. 

We had been going up grade for a hun- 
dred yards or so, and just as we reached 
the top of the hill we sighted this black, 














This Bird's flightis over 








setter acting as no field- 
trial dog had ever acted 


before. Crouched in 
the leaves with his tail 
forming a swirl like the 
propeller of a_ small 
aeroplane, lay Bullet. 
His eyes fairly danced 
and his nostrils seemed 
to be drinking in life’s 
most enjoyable elixir. 
He was whining ever 
so softly. 

Near him stood shot 
and the excitement of 
the affair was even no- 
ticeable in the old dog. 
He kept stepping around 
in little quick, jerky 
steps, always facing us, 
acting for the world 
like a spaniel expecting 
a ball to be tossed to 
him. 


66 DON’T blame’em 

a bit for gettin’ 
all worked up over it,” 
said Jeff. “This is sure 
some bunch of birds. 
Why, I'll betcher there 
is fifteen birds been 
feeding here. Must be 
two gangs worked to- 








gether.” 

“Everywhere around were bare spots of 
earth where the turkeys had scratched the 
leaves away looking for mast and other 
food. We were right on top of a knoll. 
Not the best place in the world to call 
from, but certainly a splendid location to 
watch any approaching birds. We pulled 
some brush out of a nearby pile and made 
a little low blind to hide behind. Jeff 
got his call out and started scraping the 
slate against the edge of the little box. 

“Put—put—put—put,” went the call, 
and answering “puts” immediately came 
back to us from ahead and to our right 
and left. I got my pipe out and cleaned 
it and made it say “Put.” The turkeys 
answered my pipe fully as well as they 
had Jeff’s box. 

“T'll jest put this box away,” whispered 
Jeff. “You call better than I do.” 


UCH uncalled-for flattery made no im- 

pression on me. I was in the presence 
of a master and I knew it, so back into 
my pqgcket went the pipe to stay. I had 
satisfied myself that I had not forgotten 
how. Answers to Jeff’s efforts were very 
encouraging, but, while getting closer, 
fewer birds were replying to the call. 
Jeff said they were ganging up on the 
knoll ahead of us, and that to him things 
looked pretty dark, for if they got to- 
gether there our chances would be slim 
indeed. 

Right in front of us the ground dropped 
off sharply. A brook ran between our 
knob and the one in front of us. Turkeys 
seemed to be answering from just the 
other side of the hill we were facing. 
The suspense was nerve-racking. Every 
minute I expected to see one come up 
over the rise. 

By this time we had flattened out on 
our stomachs, with our guns ahead of 
us. Lying tight to the earth by us were 
Shot and Bullet. Was their former ex- 
citement noticeable now? It was to the 
bird-dog man, for they were now setters. 
They were as steady and as quiet as 
though pointing quail. Only the constant 
dilation and contraction of the nostrils 
showed that they could smell the birds 

(Continued on page 972) 








AMBAW 
mile from where 
has always been 
fish-pond for me, ever since 
boyhood days. But it’s a pretty good 
spoonful of a pond. It is really an arti- 
ficial lake. A large stream of the pine- 
lands—Montgomery Branch by name— 
was dammed just before it reached War- 
saw Creek, a tributary of the lower South 
Santee. For two long lonely miles the 
Reserve, from the brink of the creek, re- 
tires into the solitary pinelands. It has 
marshy edges, broad bayou grown to lily- 
pads, and a deep dark channel. Moss- 
bannered cypresses march down into the 
still waters, and from the shores tower 
yellow pines of superb size and beauty. 
But all this sounds like the kind of a 
description that a would-be fisherman 
gives when, returning home with a hard- 
luck story in his creel, he expatiates to 
his hungry family on the marvels of the 
scenery of nature that he has been ap- 
preciating. I, therefore, will come im- 
mediately to the bass business. But let 
me be an honest man and say that I did 
not catch these particular ones. Yet my 
brother did. The story is really his, not 
mine ; but it seems to me a good one, and 
I pass it on. 


Reserve is hardly a 
I was born; it 


a kind of a 


E were sitting together one morning 

not long ago, just where the long 
wooden county bridge spans the Reserve 
about a mile from its outlet. Our talk had 
been of deer; but I asked him if he had 
done any fishing lately in the Reserve, his 
favorite sporting haunt through many 
years, and mine also. 

“T must tell you about the catch here I 
made one day late in May,” he said. “It 
was really the only time I got fishing the 
whole of last season. I was kept very 
busy trying to prevent the niggers from 
getting all my hogs. You know, I bought 
a lot of duroc-jerseys. They are fine to 
look at; but they’re no good here in these 
woods. In fact,” he added with a grin, 
“no hog will prosper in this country that 
can’t outrun a nigger. And some of my 
dusky neighbors,” he continued, “can make 
even a full-blooded razorback look as if 
his carbureter isn’t working.” 

“T was out here one afternoon looking 
for some of my lost stock, and stopped 
right here on the bridge, wondering if 
the shoats that I missed had not run foul 
of the uld bull ‘gators in the Reserve here. 
Off yonder on the edge of that lily-pad 
raft I saw a big bass jump. Then and 
there I made up my mind to have some 
sport. I returned to the house and got 
my tackle, and was back here in half an 
hour.” 


UST here let me say that this tackle 

is the most extraordinarily elemental 
affair that you ever saw. It consists of 
a long cane cut from the nearby brake; 
a stout line, rigged crudely on the rod; 
and a bunch of bright-colored feathers 
tied on a set of nested hooks. Personally 
| think that only lowbrow bass could be 
lured by any device so patently artificial. 
3ut it is a fact that the thing works. 
From the end of the long pole the lure, 
suspended on a short line, is dropped into 
likely spots just ahead or to one side of 
the boat. As far as equipment goes, this 
is anything but a de luxe arrangement; 
but the sport’s the thing. 


“When I got back here to the Reserve,” 
mv brother continued, 


“I naturally went 


When Wambaw Bass Were Biting 


By 
Archibald Rutledge 


down yonder back of Johnson Corner 
to a little cove where I keep my boat. You 
know it; it’s just a little cypress dugout. 
Well, my boat was gone. Some negro 
had simply helped himself to it. But he 
was merely borrowing it. There hap- 
pened to be that day a grand jubilee picnic 
across the river, a combined baptizing in 
the river and meeting of the Consolidated 
Sons of the Amalgamated Galilee Fisher- 
men, and every negro on this side of the 
river had gone across. By the way,” he 
explained, “that fraternal order has two 
treasurers: one keeps the money-box, 
and the other keeps the key; and one man 
is always elected from each side of the 
river. But everyone was gone from our 
place. I started up the edge of the Re- 
serve when suddenly my eye lighted upon 
what appeared to be a moss-grown log, 
half-sunk in the watery ooze on the edges 
of the cove. The thing had been a boat. 
At least a generation or so ago it had 
been so used. But it was a sad sight. It 
was full of water. It was half-full of 
tadpoles, green slime, and the like. Water- 
weeds of noble size were joyously grow- 
ing out of its rotting sides. Indeed, if 
the thing could have been made to float, 
it would, without any artificial decora- 
tions, have made a wonderfully, camou- 
flaged boat for wildfowl shooting. In 
both bow and stern there was a generous 
hole, large enough for a_ torpedo-tube. 
But despite all objections, especially de- 
spite the agricultural decorations, the boat 
was the only boat to be had. Besides, off 
in the Reserve I heard more bass strik- 
ing. I would go.” 


6692 UT how in the world,” I asked, “did 
you plan to keep the thing afloat?” 

“A man who lives on a plantation has 
to be resourceful. I said all the negroes 
had gone to the baptizing picnic. I knew 
of one who was too old to go; one who, 
for many a year, had been baptized regu- 
larly every spring; but who, if immersed 
now, would never see the surface of the 
water again. You know who I mean: 
it’s old Aunt Chloe, who lives off yonder 
behind Prince’s house. She’s been a 
plantation charge now for about fifteen 
years. Well, I decided that she would 
paddle my boat for me. I, therefore, re- 
paired to her cabin.” 

“Reaching there, I called the old crone 
to the door, who, despite the warm May 
weather, was sitting beside the chimney- 
corner mumbling to herself. I asked her 
whether she could paddle a boat.” 

“Me paddle boat, Cap’n Tom?” she 
asked. “You done come here for make 
fun of poor ole Aunt Chloe.” 


THEN asked her if she had had any 
fish to eat lately. You know that to 
speak to a negro of something that negro 
wants is as sure to get a rise as a dragon- 
fly dropped just above a striking bass. 
Chloe told me complainingly that she 
hadn’t tasted fish since I had given her 
some alligator steak the preceding sum- 
mer. I told her if she didn’t have fish 
for dinner that very day, it would be her 
own fault, and my suggestion that she be 
my paddler followed. 
“To my surprise the old hag shuffled to 
her feet, wrapped as many shawls and 
window curtains round her head as 






Salome takes off veils when dancing, and 
came out of the cabin. I led the way back 
to the Reserve, and as I passed one of 
the old fences on the edge of the corn- 
fields, I ripped off a paling for a paddle, 
and whittled a handle as we made our 
way through the strip of woods down 
to the water.” 

“When I got back to my flower-deco- 
rated boat, I hauled the waterlogged thing 
out of the wet. I had no need to turn it 
over, as the water streamed out of the 
porthole in the bow. But I did take the 
hard back of a turtle-shell that I found, 
and used that as a kind of scrape to clean 
out the slime, the weeds, the tadpoles, and 
all the rest of the cargo. The next thing 
was how to stop the bungholes. I went 
back in the woods a little way to where 
I knew there was an old outcropping of 
clay, good old sticky stuff, and a quantity 
of this I brought back to the boat. I 
corked the holes with this. Then I put 
two rotten-light sections of a small birch 
log in for seats. Then we were ready.” 


— ought to have been there to see 
the launching. I pushed the crazy 
thing out into the little slue, and she slith- 
ered her way into the water. All the while 
Aunt Chloe had been watching the pro- 
ceeding with dubious dim eyes, and with 
now and then a wintry ancient smile. 
When the launching was over, she asked 
me whether what we were looking upon 
was the boat. I admitted that it was, and 
I pointed out also that we would have to 
be careful in her, for even now she was 
riding on her side instead of on her keel. 

“But we got into our craft, I sitting 
amidships on the section of birch log, and 
cld Chloe taking the paddler’s seat, and 
shoving the boat out into the bayou with 
more strength and skill than I thought she 
possessed. We were no sooner clear of 
the first line of cypresses than we were 
right among the striking bass. I got my 
first strike almost the minute my bob 
touched the water. After a brief fight I 
brought him in, a three-pounder. He was, 
of course, a large-mouth, as are all our 
bass of the Reserve. I did not consider 
him large, but to land even him from our 
floating sinkbox was something of a 
thriller.” 


“<> LD Chloe paddled me through that 
bayou, and then across the channel, 
where one of the most peculiar things 
happened. I was drawing my breath very 
easily so as not to rock the boat, and was 
wondering just how deep that black 
channel was anyway, when this business 
occurred. Ahead of us was a marsh- 
grown alligator bed. Longfellow had it 
right when he wrote of “the quaking turf 
of the green morass.” That’s a ’gator 
bed. Out from a clump of marsh on this 
bed there now launched himself a bull 
’gator; and since the spring was in his 
blood, and since I don’t believe old Chloe 
and I looked very formidable in our life- 
destroyer, he didn’t plunge downward, 
which is the thing for a supposedly fright- 
ened alligator to do. I judged him to be 
about eleven feet; not a monster, but 
large enough to start something in the 
way of waves when he struck the water. 
These waves concerned me a good deal. 
As long as we could glide “on the gentle 
bosom of the lake” (I think that’s the 
way to say it), we were safe; but what 
we were in for with a bull alligator start- 
ing something, I knew not. But we weath- 
ered the waves; though while we were 
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doing so, it was not the least effort for 
me to imagine how the county papers 
would: record the “sad and mysterious ac- 
cident in Wambaw Reserve,” and men- 
tally I wrote my epitaph several times. 
Our craft rocked glumly dancing about 
as lightly as a lump of lead; but she did 
not sink. 


OWEVER, the strangest thing 

about the whole matter was the be- 
havior of the ’gator. He kept swimming 
straight at us. And he was swimming 
high in the water, showing that he was 
boss of the premises. I am telling you a 
true thing when I say that that brute 
came within reach of my bob; and it was 
a great moral victory for me not to snag 
his ugly head with it. But as sure as 
sap runs, old Chloe would have had the 
immersion of her life, that would have 
eclipsed anything of the kind going on 
across the river at the jubilee picnic. But 
I did give the bull alligator a slam with 
the cane, whereupon he condescended to 
go sullenly down. For several minutes I 
fully expected him to hump himself un- 
der the boat and give us a spill into the 
channel; but we did not see the ’gator 
again. As an arch-enemy of a man’s 
supply of winter bacon, that kind of a 
beast is second only to a bucknigger with 
a tribe of pickaninnies. 


HLOE, directed by me, paddled into 
that long slough next to Wambaw,— 
you know where the wood-ducks always 
nest,—and there we caught two more good 
bass. Coming out of that corner, just as 
we reached the channel again, I got a tre- 


When Wambaw Bass Were Biting 





mendous strike; in fact I thought I had 
hold of the ’gator. The fish ran under 
the boat, and as I had only a short line 
out, he carried my cane-end under water. 
I let the rod go, and caught it on the 
other side of the boat. This was a crude 
maneuver, but remember my craft. I 
now had the fish fairly in the channel, 
and I kept him there, knowing that if 
he ever got among the lily-pad stems and 
old cypress snags that line the sides of 
the channel, I’d never see fish or bob 
again. This fight lasted about ten min- 
utes. I finally decided to try to get the 
old fellow in. I had no net, and I could 
hardly change my position in the boat 
for fear of drowning both me and my 
paddler. When I got the bass within 
reaching distance, I ran my arm down, 
managed to catch him in the gills, and 
pulled him into the boat. But, do you 
know, I had to drag him over the gun- 
wale. My arm had no purchase for 
the lift; besides, he was a few ounces 
over nine pounds. This was the largest 
black bass I ever caught in the Reserve. 


66 FOLLOWING this I caught five other 

good bass, a six-pound jack, two 
mudfish, and an old catfish as long as your 
arm, which could grunt like the bass-singer 
in the village choir. By that time our 
boat was loaded, and we made for the 
shore. Leaving my fish hanging beside 
the Queen of the Water that had safely 
borne us over some pretty deep places, 
I walked back to her cabin with Aunt 
Chloe, carrying the jack, one bass, the 
leviathan of a catfish, and the mudfish 
for her. She had fish enough to last her 
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a fortnight, and something happy to think 
about, which is a great blessing to many 
old folks.” 

“What did you do with the Queen of 
the Water?” I asked my brother. 

“I sank her at her moorings,” he an- 
swered. “If I had not done so, someone 
would have taken her. And Aunt Chloe 
and I,” he added, “may want to make 
that same kind of an expedition later. It 
was great sport, and tinged with just that 
degree of real risk that has an extraordi- 
nary appeal to incurable sportsmen like 
you and me; besides, I am sure Aunt Chloe 
wants another jolt with fish thrown in.” 


— you see the bull ’gator again?” I 
inquired. 

“When we go back to the house,” he 
said, “you can see his hide by the old 
stable. He was nearer twelve feet than 
eleven.” 

As we were leaving the Reserve, I 
paused to give it one more look. I saw 
several bass striking. On the top of a 
dead cypress I saw the huge nest of a 
pair of ospreys that has been there since 
long before I was born. I marked the 
winding dark channel and the lonely 
bayou retiring from it. Perhaps twice 
a year a fisherman goes there, but his 
toll upon the wild life of its waters is 
slight indeed. I like to think of such places, 
in whose solitary waters a man can find a 
great variety of game, from a_ scaly- 
backed saurian toa jaunty perch or bream; 
from a savage-striking jack to a lordly 
black bass, weighing on scales so honest 
that they are positively virtuous, above 
nine pounds. 
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Resolution 


Whereas much of the feeding grounds and the hunting grounds of our Wild Life 
is being drained or bought up and changed over to such an extent that our Wild 
Life will be but a memory unless action at once is taken by the Government of the 


Therefore, Be it resolved: 


By the Lowell Fish and Game Association of Lowell Mossbdltensite in regular 
meeting assembled on Tuesday, November 6, 1923, do unanimously endorse and 
recommend to the incoming Congress of the United States that the Game Refuge— 
Public Shooting Ground Bill should be passed in order to insure for all time places 
where game and game birds might rest and feed, while other areas would be set 
aside for Hunting and Fishing, the two oldest sports known to man. 

Be it further resolved: 

That a copy of this Resolution be mailed to each of the following with the request 
that they use their best endeavors to have the Bill passed as soon as possible: United 
States Senator Henry Cabot Lodge; United States Congressman John Jacob Rogers; 
The American Game Protective Association of New York City; the Massachusetts 
Fish and Game Protective Association of Boston, Mass.; also Field and Stream 


New York City. 


FRANK R. BRODY, Preswent. 
WILLIS S. HOLT, Secretary. 




















The Window of the Soul 


By the Founder and First Editor of FieLp AND STREAM 


T is a wholesome habit for mankind to take stock of 
itself at this sacred season—to make a rational examina- 
tion of one’s material and spiritual life during the year. 
So appraise yourself, your growth or lack of it; your 
improved qualifications for life; your year’s service to your 
fellowman; your gifts material and of the heart to kith 


and kin. 


AVE you cringed at life, or have you gone ahead with the 
assurance of the hardy and self-reliant? 

That holy day called Christmas marks the new life of a 
new year. Interred in the past are our intentions, good and 
bad; the defaults of the irresolute and idle; those who are 
without gleam or purpose, and those who have won Life’s 
rewards. 


S outdoor men and women with a genuine love of Nature, 

we, of all humanity, should keep the camp fires of vital 
mankind burning on the hilltops. A fireless camp is a dead 
and cheerless abode. The hearth warms the soul as well as 
the body, and brings it into tune with the Infinite. Therefore, 
do we ask ourselves: What have we done in the year 1923 to 
sustain and increase the outdoor spirit in our neighbors and 
our children, and what are we going to do in the future? 


Rivonia are gifts of the Gods to which mortals may not 

aspire. But there are gifts from man to man which, if 
bestowed with loving interest, would put more sunshine into 
the world. And these gifts only cost the giver a live human 
interest in the other fellow, to guide him, with good fellowship 
to love and enjoy rod and gun, the field, stream and forest, the 
rich valley, the gaunt crags of the mountain peak, and over all 
the mantle of a golden day and a cool and silent night. 


OME of us have long given the hand of help and good fel- 

lowship to those susceptible of a love of the wholesome 
outdoor life. For twenty-eight years the editors of Fietp AND 
StrEAM have inculcated that love into the American spirit. 
And their teachings have yiélded more dividends than Wall 
Street ever paid; more physical and spiritual happiness than 
money can ever buy. 


IVILIZATION is not founded on the material wealth of 
It is founded on its spirit and genius for the 
Money vanishes—only the result of 
And the only bank that flour- 
ishes all the time, in fine weather and foul, in plenty and in 
panics, is The Rational Bank of Mirth America, on the corner 
of Commonsense Avenue and Joy Street, in every city, town 
and village in the land. 


a nation. 
higher purposes of life. 
its wise or unwise use, endures. 


HE Rational Bank of Mirth America is not a phrase nor 

a joke. It is the biggest bank in our civilization, and the 
most important from every point of view. If it fails, our 
Mirth is “the sunshine of the mind,” 
and it is that exhilaration of all the senses which our boys and 
girls acquire with a love and knowledge of the open, where the 
trees are calling them—in sun and shade, and wind and snow. 


civilization will vanish. 


T is that spirit in a man or woman which denotes a youth- 
ful heart and a fresh vibrating interest in living—not cxist- 
ing. How we admire the bounding personality with clear young 


eyes and the ruddy badge of good health in the cheek! And 


how our pity goes out to those who by unfortunate circum- 
stances have never been privileged to draw a check on the 
Rational Bank of Mirth America. And for those who have 
that privilege, but who prefer to grow stale and sallow in the 
reek of hot and airtight rooms; or by unwholesome habits; or 
by weazening before their second adolescence at seventy years 
of age; we feel that they should be made aware of the joys that 
lie just beyond the threshold. 


S° what should be the natural heritage of our kith and kin 

—our friends and our boys and girls? Money? No! Is 
every human boon begot by money? Not at all! They are in- 
deed helpless in this world and the next whose happiness, 
physical and spiritual progress, depend on money. No! The 
greatest natural heritage we can bestow upon our children, 
unto the third and fourth generation, is the heritage of a 
blooming health of mind and body, generated in the open, the 
“silent places,” the solitude of the wilderness in its calm 
sublimity. 


Te has been FIELD AND STREAM’S gospel since the maga- 
zine was born on the duck-fluttered banks of the Minne- 
sota River, away back in 1896. And it is going to be its gospel 
until feathers are worn for shoes. 


S Rregee is no more enduring or worthwhile gift from parent 

to child than the precept and example of a wholesome life. 
That is not only child insurance for you and your family; 
it is national insurance against the diabolism and menace of 
the underman, the undesirable citizen out to destroy a gov- 
ernment whose benevolence he does not, cannot, comprehend. 
But boys and girls are human—something parents often over- 
look—and they are influenced by the artificial world before 
the natural world attracts them. So the Christmas gift of once 
a year should be for the ideal outdoor sphere of life, if youth 
is to be adequately impressed. And it is in the choice of this 
gift that the average parent often fails. We suggest that 
you give your children something that will lead the footsteps of 
youth toward the great outdoors—books, fishing rods and the 
implements of sport. 


ET us, therefore, draw our Christmas check upon the 

Rational Bank of Mirth America, the outdoor bank, and 
put a new window in the soul of our boys and girls. Take 
them out on trails of adventure; into the mountain pass, over 
the ridge, and down the slope to the bountiful valley, and tell 
them to roam and ramble beyond the din and dirt of the city’s 
grilling grind. Gather them around the lighted hearth and fire 
them with those wholesome ideals of the out-of-doors which 
win life’s greater honors. 


HERE are a thousand and one serviceable gifts for the 

outdoor life that will make the men and women of to- 
morrow yearn for God’s first Temples, the hills and streams 
of our beloved America. And if they be so constituted that 
they shall love Nature with understanding and awe, then shall 
there be a vast army of lusty children come into their natural 
heritage, a check on The Rational Bank of Mirth America. 
And they will look out of a new window in their souls. 


Moun Mietlingh Wack, 
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Playing With Fire 


By Raymond Highet 


“Playing with Fire”—an idle jest; 

It passed his lips. “Twas the worst and the 
best 

That he said: And the soft singing wind from 
the West 

Blew into the brush— 
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“Playing with Fire’—His campfire spread 

And a “top fire” raced above his head. 

*Twas beauty worth dollars now blackened 
and dead 

Through his folly— 
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“Playing with Fire”’—A frightful roar— 
It destroyed the life of the forest floor. 
For eight full days I watched it soar, 
Branding the earth— 
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“Playing with Fire”-——a patriarch tree 

Made a wonderful bonfire, as good as could 
ae \ cry [A = : oN j i] be. 

$s We /2 a a Thousands of acres were burned—HE’S FREE 


‘ ‘ow a p Y.¥ Eis To burn more— 
¥ ‘ ch oo ‘ = . A “ y > 
A\Re dig) LO ng ees 4) “Playing with Fire’—Some “hootch” and a 


song— 
A joke and a match and a terrible wrong 
That will live on forever, long after he’s gone 


—The blackness of Cain! 
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“Playing with Fire”’—And year after year 

The green and the beauty turns black and is 
sere; 

And the heart of the forest is frozen with fear 

And is helpless— 
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“Playing with Fire”’—Two partners free— 
Placing their blast upon each tree 
So that everyone passing may plainly see 


The work of the Fire and the Fool! 


e 


Tae 


StL 
— Pt nS 
ESS 


S 


= a 


a i ‘ber r\ 
Rony) 











The Best Answer to Our Conservation 


ENRY C. WALLACE, Secretary 

of Agriculture, stands ready to 

put forth in behalf of the 

Game Refuge—Public Shooting 
Ground Bill, the full weight of his per- 
sonal indorsement and the official approval 
of the Department over which he presides 
as a member of the Cabinet of President 
Coolidge, when the measure comes up for 
action in Congress again this winter. Mr. 
Wallace believes in the proposed legisla- 
tion, not only as an outdoor man, fond of 
honest, sane sport, but from the stand- 
point of the official who is charged particu- 
larly with promoting the welfare of the 
farmers, and who personally has their 
interest very much at heart, so an inter- 
view with him was easily arranged, gladly 
and enthusiastically given to help the bill. 


Problem 


An interview with Secretary 

Wallace of the Department of 

Agriculture on the Game Ref- 

uge—Public Shooting Ground 
Bill 


By Donald A. Craig 


problem ihat faces the wheat farmers en- 
gaged in cabinet meetings, conferences 
with officials of other Departments of the 
Government, and with his own subordi- 
nates, earnestly endeavoring to find a way 
to stop the financial losses of the wheat 





had been more thoroughly understood by 
a majority of the members, and if politics 
nad not been allowed to interfere. The 
prospects for favorable action in both 
branches of the new Congress are bright. 
Mr. Wallace's official indorsement and 
also the approval of Postmaster General 
New will help immensely. 

The point of view of Secretary Wallace 
on this matter, which is of so much im- 
portance to all those who want to protect 
from wanton slaughter the migratory 
game birds of the United States, is ex- 
ceedingly interesting. In response to a 
question by the writer for his views, Mr. 
Wallace said: 


‘6s N the year 1916 the Migratory Bird 
Treaty between the United States and 
Great Britain was con- 

cluded, and in the year 





“eVEs. I am very glad 


to give you my views 


1918 the Act of Congress 


on the bill which, I un- known as the Migratory 
derstand, is to be intro- WHAT THE SUCCESS OF THE BILL MEANS Bird Treaty Act, was 
duced in Congress this I ‘ ‘ f passed to give it effect, 
winter, sponsored by the want to emphasize that the promise 0 the mea- and the control of our 
American Game Protec- sure is twofold; first, the creation of chains of refuges migratory birds was placed 
tive Association wy ae on the main lines of flight of the water-fowl and other in the hands of the Secre- 
= Ag i —- a" migratory birds and the ultimate creation in all the psd pS age Rigg ot 
called on him in Wash- States of many shooting grounds, where the man of and the promulgation of 


ington a few days ago. 
“When a measure of 
this character was before 
the last Congress,” Mr. 
Wallace continued, “it 
was examined carefully by 
the Department, and I 
then expressed the opinion 
that it offered a solution 
of the problem of raising 
adequate funds for migra- 
tory bird protection, and 
for the acquisition of 
public shooting grounds, 


without the necessity of 
regular annual appropria- 
tions. The new bill is 


along the same lines, and 
has been changed in only 
one or two particulars to 
meet some of the minor 
objections that have been 
raised. Besides the ob- 
jects which I have stated, 
it seems to me that the 
measure will accomplish 
many other desirable 
things. As a simple, prac- 
tical conservation measure 
of great value, I expect 
to give it the approval of 
this Department, as I did 
in the last Congress. 


6s— ARGE areas of 
marsh and swamp 
land used as breeding and 


country. 





explorers. 


average means can pursue his favorite sport; and, 
the saving of myriads of beautiful shallow lakes and 
meandering streams and marshes, where water and 
plant life mingle under the open sky—where the kids 
can fish, and their elders push their boats among the 
flora and fauna with all the expectancy of the first 
This is the practical promise of the bill, 
with efficient protection of the migratory wild life 
thrown in for good measure. 

Then beyond all this, there is another promise of 
which not even the slightest hint is given in the bill 
itself. We must have vision. 
cerns itself with only a part of the wild life—the 
part that has no permanent abiding place in any State. 
That other equally important part, localized game, 
must be similarly provided for. 
moment think that when the Federal measure be- 
comes law the various States can fail to follow suit 
with similar action? 

We venture the prediction that once the Govern- 
ment sets the example, all the States will begin pro- 
viding refuges and shooting grounds for localized 
game on a scale never before thought possible, and 
that thus, free shooting, which is one of our most 
valuable national assets, will be preserved to our 


JOHN B. BURNHAM, 


President, American Game Protective Assn. 


The Federal law con- 


Does anyone for a 


regulations thereunder 
there has been a gratify- 
ing increase in most of 
our migratory birds, many 
of which were approach- 
ing the point of extinc- 
tion. 

“This increase has been 
not only gratifying to the 
sportsmen but of particu- 
lar interest to the agri- 
culturists, for the increase 
of our valuable insectivor- 
ous birds has been of 
valuable service to the 
farmer in the destruction 
of millions of injurious 
insects annually. Previous 
to the passage of the 
Treaty and the Act re- 
ferred to, the control of 
migratory birds had been 
left to the States, which 
were unable to cope with 
the situation on account of 
their limited territory and 
the great distance which 
the birds covered in their 
migratory flights. It was 
impossible for one State 
properly to control and 
legislate for the good of 
the birds which neither 
bred nor wintered within 
its borders, and it was felt 
that Federal legislation 








feeding places by our mi- 

gratory game and _ insec- 

tivorous birds are being drained without 
benefit to agriculture. Reports reaching 
the Department indicate that unless some- 
thing is done these birds will scon begin 
to diminish in number, and the good work 
that has been accomplished under the Mi- 
*gratory Bird Treaty Act, will have gone 
for nothing. Our reports indicate that 


the sooner Congress acts in this matter 
the better for the birds, and for future 
generations of sportsmen.” 

I found Secretary Wallace very busy 
trying to find a solution of the economic 





growers. But he managed to sandwich in 
a little talk with me on the Game Refuge 
Bill. There is not the slightest doubt of 
his belief in the benefits which will result 
from it. 


T least one other member of the 

Cabinet of President Coolidge, Post- 
master General Harry S. New, is enthu- 
siastically in favor of the bill. He 
steered it successfully through the Senate 
in the last Congress. It would doubtless 
have passed the House also, if its purpose 


was the only means to 
bring back the birds to at 
least a portion of their former abundance. 


6 HE belief that Federal control 

would accomplish the necessary re- 
suits has been justified to a certain ex- 
tent. However, the birds are not yet safe 
and will not be until the laws are fully 
enforced and the breeding grounds are 
properly protected. There, in short, are 
the two objects of the bill in question. 
Congress has allowed the Department a 
sinall appropriation annually for the en- 
forcement of the Treaty Act and Regula- 
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tions, and with the assistance and coopera- 
tion of the State game authorities and 
their State funds, mostly derived from 
hunting licenses, the laws have been en- 
forced to a certain point, but on many 
occasions additional wardens and funds 
have been sadly needed, and it has been 
impossible to persuade Congress of the 
necessity of appropriating money out of 
the general fund for the purpose. It is, 
therefore, essential, that more money be 
forthcoming for enforcing the law. 


‘6 GAIN, the breeding areas for our 
wild fowl is constantly decreasing 
due to drainage projects, very few of 
which are successful and others have de- 
stroyed good breeding grounds without 
giving in return good farm-producing 
land, and until we are assured that suffi- 
cient breeding grounds will be retained, 
the birds are in a dangerous position. 
“From this situation has sprung the 
proposed bill, which provides that every 
person hunting migratory birds shall pro- 
cure a hunting license costing $1, issued 
by the postmasters throughout the coun- 
try, and the money derived therefrom to 
be used approximately 45 per cent for en- 
forcement of the Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act and Regulations and 45 per cent for 
the establishment of game refuges, leav- 
ing 10 per cent for overhead and other in- 
cidental expenses. I am informed the 
sportsmen throughout the country ur- 
gently desire this measure, and are will- 
ing to foot the bill. Incidentally, the 
farmer who does not hunt will reap the 
benefit and the appropriations which are 
now levied upon the taxpayer will be 
available for other purposes without fur- 
ther taxation. 


HERE is one other important 

point in connection with this bill 
I desire to call especial attention to, 
and that is the fact that a great many 
of the tracts of land which will act as 
breeding areas in the spring can be util- 
ized for public shooting grounds during 
the open season in the fall and winter 
months. This is essential, as today a 
large percentage of the marshes of the 
country are being taken up by wealthy 
sportsmen and large ducking clubs to the 
detriment of the shooter of moderate 
means. It is essential that some shooting 
grounds be provided the latter, and it 
will be possible under the proposed bill 
that large areas throughout the wild fowl 
sections can and will be set aside as public 
shooting grounds. 

“It is a mistaken idea that this proposed 
bill is framed for the benefit of the rich man. 
He can take care of himself and secure 
his hunting at long distances from home, 
if necessary, but the “one-gallus man,” as 
was aptly stated in a hearing on a similar 
bill introduced, is the hunter who will 
benefit by the passage of such a measure 
as will be introduced. The farmer, of 
course, who does not shoot will receive 
the benefit he will derive from the birds 
which destroy obnoxious insects without 
cost whatever. 


6¢— AM told by those who enforce the 

law that the sportsmen are more than 
willing and anxious to contribute to the 
form of a license to the fund which will 
be used for these purposes. I do not 
know of any objections to the passage of 
a bill such as this one in question. 

“Such a measure would have my ap- 
proval if it would accomplish these desir- 
able objects alone, but its passage would 
undoubtedly be of benefit in other ways 
as well. The protection of the areas for 
breeding grounds and public shooting 








The Best Answer to Our Conservation 





grounds would also supply food and, in- 
cidentally, in many cases, game fish. 
There would be also inestimable value in 
many cases where marsh lands are ob- 
tained under the provisions of such an act 
in the protection of the available water 
supply, as in many drainage cases the 
surrounding country has become useless 
tor agricultural purposes because of the 
drying up of springs and wells and the 
destruction of forests some distance from 
the drained area. Valuable fur-bearing 
animals will also breed on these tracts. 
Too much drainage has on many occa- 
sions resulted in disastrous floods, as there 
was nothing to withhold the water at 
times of heavy downfall and the value of 
retaining such areas as water supplies and 
preventing floods is worth careful con- 
sideration. 


66 F course, I do not know the exact 

form in which the proposed bill will 
be considered in Congress, but presume it 
will be somewhat similar to the one which 
was defeated by a small majority at the 
last session. As a whole, the former bill 
met the requirements of the Department, 
and would have supplied the revenue to 
put into effect a proper enforcement of 
the Federal bird law, and would have 
guaranteed the acquisition of marsh and 
water areas for breeding purposes and 
for public shooting grounds. 

“It is presumed that some minor ob- 
jections to the previous bill may be over- 
come in the new measure. I do not think 
the principal parts of the bill should be 
changed to any great extent. 

“It is estimated that there are at least 
six million hunters in the United States, 
and that at least a million would take out 
Federal hunting licenses the first year, 
providing this Department with one mil- 
lion dollars revenue and enabling it to en- 
force the laws properly and even in the 
first year of the existence of the law pur- 
chase considerable marsh areas, which 
from year to year can be added to as the 
hunting licenses are renewed. Of course, 
it may be taken for granted that provi- 
sions will be inserted in the law safeguard- 
ing the use and expenditures of the 
money.” 

* * * 


From the many letters we have received 
from our readers in favor of this bill we 
print the two following from opposite 
ends of our GOuntry. 





FROM NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have just been reading for the third 
or fourth time your editorial on our 
“Game Refuge—Public Shooting Ground 
Bill,” September issue. May your “pen 
power” never grow less. If the sports- 
men of the country would only awaken 
and standing on their hind legs holler for 
their God-given rights they could make 
such a noise that even the politicians in 
Washington would hear, and _ hearing, 
give heed. We in this section are trying 
to do our part. We have our own “Lone 
Pine Hunters’ Club Inn,” with some seven 
hundred members. A former communi- 
cation of mine which you kindly referred 
to Mr. R. P. Holland, resulted in our 
affiliating with the American Game Pro- 
tective and Propagation Association. We 
have also our State league of sportsmen’s 
clubs, composed of the presidents of the 
different clubs throughout the State. 
This league meets at stated intervals to 
discuss matters of interest fo sportsmen 
in general. As there are forty-nine clubs 
in the State at present, we have a po- 
tential force capable of exerting consid- 
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erable pressure on our political incumbents 
cr aspirants if necessary. In fact, we 
can elect or defeat any aspirant for office 
from the governor down, providing we 
pull together. “Bill” Adams, Commis- 
sioner of Fish and Game for Massa- 
chusetts, emphasized this fact two nights 
ago at our club smoker. Speaking before 
a crowded house, he among other things, 
presented a most eloquent plea for our 
“Game Refuge—Public Shooting Ground 
Bill.” Now here is where you can help 
us. Will you kindly inform me which 
way the Congressmen from New Hamp- 
shire voted, giving their names, etc. ? At 
our last meeting I brought up this sub- 
ject and on my motion our secretary is 
writing our representatives, requesting 
them to gét squarely behind this Bill. At 
our next meeting I intend, if possible, to 
have the club take the necessary steps to 
swing the State league into line. I shall 
be glad to receive any suggestions you 
may make and will appreciate it if you 
can mail me a copy of the “Game Refuge— 
Public Shooting Ground Bill.” My in- 
terest is not unselfish, as I am one of the 
workers who must depend on_ public 
shooting lands for my sport, and I can 
already see the “handwriting on the wall.” 
Yours truly, 
Frep E. Morrison. 
* * * * 


FROM CALIFORNIA 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

After having heard several comments 
on the item on page 701 of the October 
issue of your magazine, encitled “The 
Solution of Our Game Birds Problem,” 
I feel that the California Sportsmen’s 
Association should give you the utmost 
support in that matter. Anything that 
FretpD AND STREAM does to bring about 
the passing of this Bill will certainly re- 
ceive the support of this association. If 
we can be of any assistance to you in this 
matter or anything pertaining to it, kindly 
let us know and we will do everything 
in our power to succeed. 

We are an organization that is going 
to spread throughout the State of Cali- 
fornia. Our headquarters are in Oakland, 
Cal., 1422 San Pablo avenue. At the pres- 
ent time we have a membership of several 
hundred. This is not a club; it is an 
association for the benefit of sportsmen 
as a whole. 

Enclosed find pamphlet of what we do 
for the sportsmen in general. We hope 
that an organization of this kind meets 
with oor approval, as co-operation is the 
foundation of success, and if the sports- 
men are to obtain their rights, they must 
all work together. Again I wish to state 
that you have our support in whatever 
you may undertake regarding the Bill 
mentioned above. 

Hoping that in the future we will be 
able to help one another, thereby making 
your establishment stronger, and also 
benefiting our own, 


Yours very truly, 


Tuos. D. Breese, 


Met SILEN. 
* ¥ a 





Get after your local papers 
and sportsmen’s clubs to help 
this measure. See person- 
ally or write your Senator 


and Congressman. 























Pield 3 Streams Prize 
Photo graphic Contest 


The three capital prize winning pictures and four 
selected yew: row pi in the oP | : 


munor class 














ad 




















[Potomac Kapids 
‘John Hanna 


One ofthe . 
minor prize 


winners 





















RalphT Barron 


One of the minor 
prige Winners 


One ofthe 
minor prize 
winners 


hee” 





Ry 
a *TorVou \ 
ebsie . 1 pee, George! Tarks 
BBS; sf. 




















ert” 
DrRardoe 


One of the 
minor prize 
winners 









































by Lunch 
Richard K Wood 
2m Pri ge 


$5520 








That Big 
Fish 
By 
David L. Williams 


N the blackboard of the Long 
Key Fishing Club, there was 
chalked last June “Rhynodon 
typus, 40,000 pounds, Capt. New- 
ton Knowles, Claude Nolan and party.” 

Now this is a big fish, even for the 
Florida Keys. Rude persons are not lack- 
ing who will suggest it is a big fish story. 
In plain United States, Rhynodon typus 
is called the whale shark. This fellow is 
so ultra-rare that he is only the second 
member of his tribe ever captured in 
American waters. So here is the how 
of him. 

The houseboat Wogo lounged out of 
Miami, June 3rd last with Claude Nolan, 
of Jacksonville, and a party of guests, 
bound down the Keys after tarpon. Capt. 
Newton Knowles, of Miami, and Key 
West, accompanied them as pilot in his 
guide boat Edithia. Captain Knowles had 
guaranteed fish so all was rosy. For the 
first few days the weather was bad and 
few fish were taken. The Wogo was full 
of woe. 

Came Saturday June 9th the day of days 
as the subtitle writers have it. An ideal 
fishing day. So the Wogo cast off from 
the Long Key dock and headed for the 
tarpon grounds at Bahia Honda. Let 
Captain Knowles tell the tale. 


WE left Long Key about eight in 
the morning and_ started down 
the inside channel. I was ahead in the 
Edithia, towing the houseboat, and when 
a little north of Marathon, I noticed a 
huge tail swirling the water about a 
quarter mile ahead. Then the dorsal fin 
broke water and I knew it must be some 
sort of shark. It was the biggest thing 
outside of a whale I had ever encountered, 



































and I immediately thought of the big fish 
captured by Captain Thompson in these 
waters nearly a dozen years ago. 

As I was alone on the Edithia, I gave 
her full speed back to the Wogo, and 
took aboard the men of the party. We 
still could see the big fellow swirling 
around in comparatively shallow water, 
and we slipped up cautiously and got 
alongside without the fish seeming to take 
alarm. Mr. E. B. Sinkler was at the 
wheel, and I was on the fore deck, rigging 
the harpoon, a bronze swordfish dart. 

Then I gave him the first harpoon with 
every ounce of strength I had. He 
seemed to quiver all over and that moment 
of partial paralysis gave Mr. Sinkler a 
chance to step on the gas and shoot the 
boat ahead and out of reach of that 
thrashing tail. From then on the party 
really started, for frantically thrashing 
and fighting, he towed us around for 
nearly an hour. Fortunately the first har- 
poon held and we discovered later it was 
driven nearly eighteen inches deep just 
back of the brain. Luckily the water was 
shallow and the fish was not able to 
maneuver with anything like the speed or 
strength of which he was capable. 


FTER nearly an 

hour and a half 
of this he seemed 
to quiet down for a 
few moments and 
we managed to sink 
a second harpoon 
just back of the gills. 
This started him 
off again on an- 
other rampage with 
the same old energy, 
but with two good 
lines on him we be- 
gan to feel fairly 
sure of our prize. 
He had been fight- 
ing nearly three 
hours by this time, 
and seemed as 
strong as ever, so 
we decided to try a 
high-power rifle. We 
put sixty .30-30 cali- 
ber bullets into him 
by actual count, and 
they bothered him 
no more than a bean 
shooter. I finally 
decided to take a 





Towing. The huge tail is draped 
ever the stern | 


long chance by get- 
ting into a row boat 








and with a spear 


commenced jabbing him in the gills to 
make him bleed. This seemed to get re- 
sults, for though he churned the water 
into foam in his struggles, he appeared 
to be gradually weakening from loss of 
blood. 

In the meantime, Mr. Nolan had taken 
another boat and gone to Marathon to 
telegraph for more ammunition. The big 
fellow had become comparatively quiet by 
this time but it was only a lull. 


Y the time Mr. Nolan returned from 

Marathon, the monster, greatly weak- 
ened by loss of blood had rolled over 
on his back. We then decided to try to 
get a rope on him heavy enough to use 
as a tow line. He was far from dead 
though, for when the rope tightened hell 
picked up again and he went thrashing 
off, towing us all over the map. Then I 
found another box of twenty ca:tridges 
and started pumping them into his tail in 
order to paralyze it, and finally he rolled 
over on his back again. All told we put 
seventy-three bullets into him. 

We tried to tow him then but found 
the Edithia alone was unable to move him, 
and with the combined power of the 
Wogo, Edithia and Captain Scranton’s 
launch we were able to make only two 
miles an hour. 

We got along fine at this gait for 
some time, till he suddenly got another 
idea in his head, and rolling top side up 
once more, he gave two or three flips of 
his tail and fins and all three boats stopped 
as though they had run on a sand bar, and 
we did not go ahead again until he got 
tired. About one o’clock Sunday morning 
we reached Long Key and got the fish 
tied up to the dock. He showed no signs 
of life then, but about two hours later he 
went into another thrashing spell that 
threatened to demolish the dock and made 
it necessary to move the Wogo away for 
safety. 


FTER Ophelia, as the fish had been 

christened, became quiet again the 
party took a short rest until the arrival 
of the morning trairi bearing Mr. L. L. 
Mowbray, of the New York Aquarium 
and newspaper men. Mr. Mowbray had 
heard of the big catch in Miami and sus- 
pecting that the fish might be the long 
sought Rhynodon he caught the first train 
for Long Key. 

Ophelia remained quiet during the pre- 
liminary inspection, after which Mr. 
Mowbray immediately pronounced her a 
blue blooded Rhynodon typus of the rar- 
est ray serene. “You better change her 
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That Big Fish 








big fellow’s tail struck 
him a glancing blow 
on the head, partially 
stunning him. He was 
hauled back on the 
dock safely, but with 
the knowledge of an 
extremely close shave. 

The monster sub- 
sided after this until 
about three in the 
afternoon when the 
death struggles set 
in, fifty-three hours 
after the first harpoon 
was struck. 


EANWHILE 

Mr. Mowbray 
had chartered a tug 
in Key West to tow 
the fish there for dis- 
section, for no tackle 
capable of hauling 
him out was available 
at Long Key. We en- 








Tying lines around the 
head at Long Key dock 


joyed the kindly hos- 
pitality of Mr. Scrib- 
ner, caretaker of the 








name to Lear though,” he added, for 
Ophelia proved to be a gentleman shark, 
or rather a male, since no fisherman will 
admit that any shark could be a gentle- 
man. 

On learning from Mr. Mowbray the ex- 
treme rarity of their catch Mr. Nolan 
and Captain Knowles offered it to the 
cause of science, presenting it to the 
American Museum of Natural History in 
New York City. The Museum immedi- 
ately dispatched Dr. N. Limekiller 
to Long Key to take charge of the fish 
for scientific dissection and preservation. 
As the huge fish was still alive, high hopes 
were held that valuable data would be 
obtained that would help to solve this 
mystery of the deep. 


EASUREMENTS made in the water 
pA by Mr. Mowbray gave the fish a 
length of 38 feet from tip to tip. The 
girth behind the gills was found to be 
23 feet. Working from these first figures 
Mr. Mowbray made a rough estimate of 
40,000 pounds as the weight of the fish. 
Of course no scales were available large 
enough to take the actual dead weight, 
and not until the complete measurements 
taken at the Museum are computed and 
the displacement established, will the true 
weight be known. The tail was found to 
have a span of twelve feet, and the dis- 
tance between the eyes was over seven 
feet. The creature was found to be a 
true shark in every respect but the head. 
The jaws were pried open revealing a 
cavernous maw full six feet across. The 
lower jaw was not undershot as is the 
case in an ordinary shark, but extended 
out flush with the upper jaw. Both jaws 
and the roof of the mouth were plentifully 
supplied with teeth of extremely minute 
size. The five-gill slits on each side 
proved the creature to be a true shark and 
not a mammal. 


OVIE men arrived from Miami 

Monday so Captain Knowles released 
the ropes from the tail in hopes of get- 
ting a little “action stuff.” He got it 
in abundance, and for a few moments it 
appeared as though the fish would be 
lost. With the camera clicking merrily 
away Captain Knowles went overboard 
with another rope which he managed to 
secure around the tail, but before he could 
regain the dock a wild slash from the 


fishing camp, that 
night and Mr. Mow- 
bray discoursed of fish in general and 
Rhynodons in particular, for sleep was 
impossible on account of the mosquitoes. 

Theory and speculation naturally 
formed the greater part of the discussion 
for scientists know practically nothing of 
the monster’s habits. The great fish was 
first reported in the Indian Ocean near 
the Seychelles Islands about 1865, but its 
appearances have been so infrequent as 
to be almost mythical, and many promi- 
nent ichthyologists no longer list it in 
their published works. 

Mr. Mowbray had been interested in 
the Rhynedon for some time, and had 
come to the conclusion the species fre- 
quented the Gulf of Mexico near the 
Campeche Banks. Year after year, de- 
scriptions by different fishermen of great 
sharks seen in these waters tallied so 
closely that there was little room for 
doubt. The great whale shark is so 
strongly marked with round white spots 
in vertical rows, interspersed with white 
stripes on a slate gray back, that the 
chances of mistaken identity are slight. 
The underside of the 
Nolan shark was white 
with the spots and 
stripes strongly marked 
on the back. The skin 
had the usual sand- 
paper texture or sha- 
green of the _ shark. 
Mr. Mowbray believed 
this specimen to be a 
diseased member of the 
school, carried north- 
ward in a dazed condi- 
tion by the currents of 
the Gulf. 


W Hat would have 
happened had the 
fish been “fit”? when 
struck, would be diffi- 
cult to imagine, and 
it is highly doubtful if 
they could have con- 
quered him with the 
tackle at their com- 
mand. Had the mons- 
ter been in deep water 
when _ harpooned, he 
probably would have 
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whale shark is not a mammal like the 
whale, but a true fish, and would be 
capable of remaining on bottom indefi- 
nitely. 

With but a single specimen for study, 
much will remain to be solved, but with 
the precedent of the fish captured, there 
is a splendid incentive for American 
sportsmen who fish these waters and with- 
in the next few years, others, doubtless 
will be taken. 

We turned out at daybreak and dis- 
covered the tug Liberty had arrived, but 
hard aground. The tide was commencing 
to ebb, and the' case looked hopeless for 
another day under that torrid sun would 
put the big fish well on the way to de- 
composition, Fortunately a coast guard 
cutter was within hailing distance, and 
passing a line aboard the Liberty was 
dragged off safely and proceeded to. the 
dock. 

Feverish haste was necessary to get the 
big fish away from the dock and into 
deep water before he went aground. Two 
young college men of Key West were 
aboard the tug, and being true amphi- 
bians, dove over time after time with the 
towlines which they finally adjusted 
around the head of the monster. 


NCE under way, the Liberty had gone 

but a few hundred feet when the os- 
cillation of the huge fish through the 
water became so great it was impossible 
to steer. Brooks and Albury again went 
overboard and shifted the towlines back 
to the tail. The fish towed much easier 
then, but slower and with the 60 horse- 
power heavy duty engine pressed to its 
capacity, two miles an hour was the best 
we could do. Truly appropriate for a 
funeral cortege. 

While under way there was little danger 
of sharks attacking the fish, for the com- 
motion through the water would frighten 
them away. Our wake, in fact, streamed 
out like an ocean liner’s. Our only fear 
was, lest the tail, which had been weak- 
ened by the bullet wounds, should part 
company from the body. Even this 


showed no signs of happening, and it be- 
gan to look like an uneventful trip until 
just before sundown. 
The tug was about off Key Vaccas when 
the engine began to slow down. An 
(Continued on page 974) 











“sounded,” and that L 
would have been the 
end of the story. The 






disproves the idea 


Shark tearing the Rhynodon. This 
4 Shark must turn on 
his back tobite ties 














When 


Dreams 


Come True 


By 
Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


EW dreams come true—particularly 
the wildfowler’s. Ducks! Most 
fascinating and alluring of wing 
shooting and the most uncertain. 

All of us dream of a glorious day afloat 

and of a limit of canvasback or redheads, 

and each time we put the old gun in the 
case and start we hope for The Day. 

I have shot ducks on marsh and salt 
water for twenty years and can truthfully 


say that the red letter days are few and 
far apart. Ducks! Illusive—wary—an- 
tagonizing. No lovely woman can con- 


tinue to plague a man with such uninter- 
rupted and relentless churlishness, yet 
hold him in her toils with the unwavering 
affection of a wildfowler for the sport of 
his choice. 

Year after year we see ardent sports- 
men fare forth with the same trust and 
joyous anticipation, even though they ad- 
mitted never having bagged a limit to re- 
cord in their game register. 

Of course, the bag is not all. That is 
the secret of their constancy, but we need 
not delude ourselves with lofty ideals the 
bag counts. Beauty may be only skin 
deep, but the pretty girl draws the ad- 
mirers-—the fastest horse brings the high- 
est price. We may have no need for a 
90 h.p. car, but we like to drive one, and 
so though we suffer disappointment ‘after 
disappointment in duck shooting with dis- 
couraging monotony, frozen to the bone— 
wet to the skin—working like dogs—en- 
during hardships which we could not be 
hired to support, yet often pay from 
$30 to $50 per day for the privilege, we 
continue to be enthusiastic and-ever hope- 
ful wildfowlers. 


ND so last fall, after three mediocre 

days on Great South Bay, with in- 
different luck, despite marksmanship 
which even the testy guide admitted had 
been good enough, my battery partner—a 
white-haired boy and I, decided to set out 
like troubadours of ancient Provance in 
quest of our ideal. 

Came a wild night in November—the 
wind howling a gale—the rain falling in 
sheets—the clay road hub deep, and there 
we sat stuck in a broken-down Ford of 
the Byzantine period, ten miles from the 
lodge and as many more from the depot 
where we were tumbled out. 

Never shall we forget that night; there 
never was another. We crawled into a 
sleeping farm yard, roused the dogs and 
turkeys, then the owner, borrowed his 
Ford, put cow chains on the rear wheels, 
and started on the last leg of our journey 
to Church’s Island. Fortunately, the 
tain stopped and a cold but sympathetic 
moon lighted our way, else our bones 
might now reside in the bottom of a dis- 
mal swamp beside the causeway. At least, 
we recognized one fact forcibly brought 
home: if we did get ducks here,—choice 
ones and lots of them, we knew why— 
they had little competition. 


Two hours’ sleep and came a knock at 
the door—while a soft voice asked “Cap- 
tain Paul—will yo’ all have a fiar dis 
mornin’ ?” 


PEEPED out from under the crazy 
quilt and beheld a smiling darkey 
standing deferentially before me—one hand 
shading an oil lamp. “Yo’ lie still, sah! 
Till I gets yo’ set!” And he proceeded to 
dump out my duffle and select what he 
thought I needed—boots, sweater, gun- 
ning coat—heavy socks were laid before 
the now crackling fire in orderly array. 
He broke open a case of my shells and 
put a hundred in my ammunition box, 
answering questions the while. “Yes, 
Sah! Looked like a good mornin’; da 
wind hab died out, but da storm shu 
would bring down some birds from the 
North. Yas, Sah!—Mr. Hal—Mr. Hal 
Erskins done brought in twenty-five 
ruddys yesterday. Yas, Sah! Ben most 
too warm do for big ducks. We get 
shootin’ now, shu, Yas, Sah!” So we got 
dressed and went to meet our host Pierce 
Hampton and his family, and if you are 
one of those who thinks he can’t eat 
breakfast, go down there in North Caro- 
lina and learn you're a liar. 

Two hours later I was laying in a bat- 
tery and it is the only fault I have with 
Currituck—a long time ago someone de- 
signed one of their sit-up single boxes, 
and every one since was made for Tom 
Thumb. The white-haired boy and I are 
both built on the long rambling type and 
the anguish we suffered trying to hide our 
ears and our knees at the same time and 
still sit up in time to shoot was the one 
lament of the trip. 








That whitchaired Boy 














O sooner was I down than the birds 

were buzzing about my head. First 
a bluebill came in with feet dropped and 
neck stretched. I struggled up—pulled on 
him, and my elbow hitting the high comb 
of the box, the charge went sixteen feet 
short. Ruddys sizzled by, hesitated for a 
second over the end stool and stepped on 
the gas, doing 100 yards flat before I was 
ready to shoot. 

I tried climbing to my feet—shooting 
from my knees—squatting in the bottom— 
all to no effect. I took stock and dis- 
covered seven birds down and dead with 
three shells left in the bottom of a box. 
Then I started to figure things out. I could 
not make my shoulders narrower; so I 
would have to freeze. Off came the coat 
and sweater and under me—then one hand 
on the grip of the gun, the other grasping 
the coaming to pull me up—I tried it and 
it worked fine so I settled back to await 
a practical demonstration. 

Far to the south and high in the air 
appeared two spots—black ducks. No use 
bothering with them. I lay idly watching 
them go by and then—when far astern 
they circled—came back, and to my con- 
sternation and chagrin, deliberately planed 
down and dropped in just outside of the 
stern decoys. 

Now, what the ——. How was I to 
take this? I thought it out. Meanwhile 
those wariest of birds, never heeding the 
box, floated nearby, so I clamored to my 
feet and wheeled about—one! two! and a 
pair of wildly climbing Jakies went limp 
and floated red feet up on the water. 

A redhead shot in, quartering by, and 
met his fate—two bluebills followed— 
then a ruddy—another redhead and a sec- 
ond. Seven birds out of seven chances, 
including the easy Jakies, even though I 
spoke twice to some of them, made me 
feel better. The system had worked! And 
as my hour was up and they came back 
to gather my birds and take me aboard, 
I thought with fiendish glee of what was 
in store for the white-haired boy. 


HE got into the box—received his gun 
from my solicitous hand and then 
tried to lay back—in a mackinaw coat at 
that—he that was a good two or three 
inches wider than me and as much longer. 

The motor sputtered and the decoy boat 
dropped down to leeward and came to 
anchor on an oyster stake a quarter of 
a mile away. I looked at my array of 
birds lined up in the bow—not many times 
in my life had I killed fourteen in an 
hour. We anxiously watched the battery 
—a bird swung in low. “There goes one 
to him,” drawled the guide, but no head 
appeared in the box as it stuck out its 
feet, fluttered and then bounced into the 
air and was off—panic stricken. 

pair went to him, and then a little 
flock. “What's he doing; sleepin’ ?” asked 
Hampton. “No; cursing,” I chuckled— 
and then came a single belated boom 
across the water and a scared redhead 
shot down our way, hitting on all eight. 

The best of the shooting was over— 
through his generosity I had the advan- 
tage of the morning flight—but from then 
on his gun boomed periodically. 

“Grandaddy shootin’ some, ain’t he?” 
remarked the guide. 

“Grandaddy who?” 

“Your friend in the battery.” 

“How old do you think he is?” 

“Oh; goin’ on about seventy.’ 

That was too good, and Grandaddy he 
has been ever since to me when in a 
battery. We went back to see him, but 
he waved us off and we picked up five 
birds. 

(Continued on page 976) 
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The Rejuvenation of the Bronx 


OR a rather curious reason the 

Bronx River, which is the outlet 

of the great Kensico Reservoir, a 

few miles north of the city of 
New York, became early knit into the 
history of the United States. The story is 
worth repeating here, if only as an ex- 
ample of how little was known of the 
geography of the colonies by their English 
rulers. 

During our war for independence, and 
while General Howe held the city of 
New York, and after the Continental: re- 
treat from Long Island, Washington and 
his troops were encamped at White 
Plains, Westchester County, and near the 
Bronx River. It is a matter of record 
that General Howe was publicly criticized 
in England for not sending warships up 
the Bronx to White Plains, and thus at- 
tacking the Continental forces with gun- 
fire from the English fleet. As most New 
Yorkers know, the Bronx at White 
Plains, except in times of flood, was 
about twenty feet wide, and could have 
been waded across by a small boy with- 
out his getting his knickers even damp. 
The English ships would have had to 
draw less water than a birch canoe to 
have made that voyage. 

But it is not always the largest waters 
which ripple and sing their way into the 
hearts of those familiar with them. And 
for lovers of sweet, undefiled little rivers 
the Bronx very early became the resort 
of artists and poets. Indeed, in a mod- 
est way the Bronx River is entwined into 
American literature. 


At. it can be mentioned that during 
the middle portion of the last cen- 
tury, and for the near-city sportsman, the 
Bronx was a favorite trout stream. Even 
yet you can hear stories of splendid Bronx 
trout, which in the years long dead were 
taken as far down the river as Williams 
Bridge, and where still stands in the mid- 
dle of the stream the granite soldier 
which was placed there by its maker after 
it had been rejected by his client. And very 
early in the life of New York the Bronx 
Valley became a favorite place for picnics, 
and held its picturesque resorts. One 


By 
Ladd Plumley 


of these was French Charlies, not far 
from Williams Bridge. A resort where 
of a summer’s evening you had your 
table-de-héte and your bottle of claret 
beside the river, and smoked your cigar 
under the stars, and where newspaper 
men, artists and their ilk foregathered and 
forgot there was such a thing as time. 

Every running water has its own indi- 
vidual character; no two streams or little 
rivers are at all alike. And the Bronx, 
beloved by birds and squirrels, its banks 
embossed in springtime with every valley 
bloom of its latitude, and in the lush low- 
lands, along its course, fringed with cat- 
tails and fleur-de-lis, was a poet’s little 
river. All its tributaries are cold spring 
runs, and even after the main river was 
debased, humiliated and infinitely pol- 
luted, you could still find in Fox Hollow 
Brook, in Grassy Sprain Brook, in Trou- 
blesome Brook and in the other glass- 
clear tributaries a remnant of vermilion- 
peppered brook burgers. 


ALTON says of water, “It is the 

eldest daughter of creation.” And 
pure running waters have always been an 
inspiration of the poet, and their banks 
throughout the history of mankind have 
been the places for repose, for medita- 
tion, for quiet recreations. And it is not 
fortuitous that man frequently names the 
smaller divisions of the earth after the 
little rivers which flow through them and 
water them. It is an instinctive tribute 
to those waters, a deep respect for them, 
and with some a profound love. Hence 
it is only when man’s eyes are blinded, 
and his heart hardened and his spirit de- 
filed with the craving for money that he 
begins to pollute and despise and debase 
the pure waters of the earth. And al- 
ways where that is possible a city park or 
a public pleasuring ground is selected by 
the side of a river or lake, or, where that 


is possible, it has through its midst a run- 
ning brook or stream. This again is an 
instinctive -homage to Walton’s “eldest 
daughter of creation.” Bow before her, 
ye who forget her divinity and would pol- 
lute her dainty trailing garments! 


AUNT for birds and children, the be- 

loved of city artists, the inspiration 
of poets, the Bronx was grossly dollar- 
polluted, and so vilely and for so many 
years that those who held her in their 
hearts well-nigh wept for her degrada- 
tion. Cities, towns, villages, factories,. in- 
dividuals, dumped all their sewage into 
her formerly air-clear waters, until her 
course ran thick with pollution, filthy as 
the drain of a pig-sty. In stretches along 
her banks, instead of lush grasses, mint, 
fleur-de-lis and jewel-weed, were piles 
of rotting rubbish, heaps of ordure, rusty 
tin cans, broken boxes and barrels, rags— 
that riff-raff which man discards. For 
miles and miles above the filth, reek and 
sewage, and on both sides of the stinking 
water, rose high board or metal struc- 
tures, carrying bold advertising signs in 
letters many feet high. But below, to be 
read by the few with the inward eye, “See 
what horrors man can effect when dollar- 
obsessed.” 


ND in towns and villages along her 

filthy banks, the children shook with 
ague; much needing more potent medi- 
cines than those advertised on the many 
miles of flaunting billboards. Nature has 
always a penalty for her violation. And 
the Goddess of the Bronx, polluted, de- 
based, horribly sullied, was exacting her 
vengeance. Those who lived in Tuckahoe, 
in Bronxville, and near the river in 
Mt. Vernon and below, about the year 
1888, can recall how we took of a morning 
our quinine quite as regularly as we took 
our cup of coffee. 

About the time mentioned, a factory 
which emptied its filth from some hun- 
dred or more workers directly into the 
Bronx was made to perceive its filthy 
sin. A dam holding back the filth was re- 
moved, as was the factory’s pollution of 
the river. This was the beginning of the 
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reclamation of the river, which, although 
it has had its setbacks, has continued until 
it is almost as pure as when the Manhat- 
tan Indians speared the fish of its waters. 

Today the Bronx River is a mighty 
object-lesson as to what can be accom- 
plished in cleaning up the very vilest of 
water-courses. An object-lesson _ that 
should hearten, encourage and strengthen 
all who are in the great battle against 
that terrible demon—POLLUTION. The 
modern Hydras, which will be destroyed 
only when its many heads of dollar- 
marks are severed from its filthy and 
coin-armored body. For many, many 
years, it is repeated, the Bronx ran thick 
and heavy with vileness; a running, open 
sewer, an uncovered city drain of ordure. 


ODAY, from the Botanical Garden at 

the south to the magnificent Kensico 
Dam at the north, sixteen miles, or some 
thirty miles as the river runs, the re- 
claimed stream flows through one of the 
most beautiful of parks; with the excep- 
tion of those short stretches where the 
work of reclamation is being completed 
by an army of workmen. 

To give a complete idea of the amazing 
reincarnation of the Bronx River and its 
immediate valley is impossible in a sketch 
of this kind. Lately the writer was taken 
on a tour of inspection by the courtesy 
of Mr. Walter H. aaa Superintendent 
of Maintenance of the Parkway. Briefly 
what he beheld were stretches, sometimes 
glimpses of a lovely little river, frequently 
enlarged into lakelets, with grassy or 
flowery islets. Banks deep in tall grasses, 


or fringed with flowering shrubs. In 
places, where the natural beauty of the 
valley has somehow been conserved by 


the owners, and through the years of the 
river’s degradation, little has been done. 
For the hand of the master artist land- 
scape engineer is always in evidence, and 
that hand has been not only an artist’s 
hand but a judicious one. A magnificent 
winding driveway. Constantly changing 
valley views. Here and there fine natural 
stretches of timber, which have survived 
through the river’s Reign of Horror. A 
splendid hemlock forest, halfway to the 
Kensico Reservoir. Flowers, lush green 
meadows, stately trees, a winding, dainty 
river, here and there in its upper course 
rippling its way. Beauty bits, like that at 
Scarsdale—a sunken little water garden 
at one side of the stream—a gem of 
bloom. A kind of giant flower-enameled 
brooch. How, indeed, the Goddess of the 


Bronx must rejoice! 





Field and Stream 


DAINTY little river without its fish 
is like a flower-surrounded aviary 


without its birds. In speaking of a lake 
in Scotland Andrew Lang says, “I have 
never once seen the rise of a trout break 
that surface, so hideously serene.” And 
at present the waters of the rejuvenated 
Bronx are “hideously serene.” But the 
plans of those who have waved the magic 
wand of modern science, and who will 
present to the citizens of New York their 
newest and loveliest park, include stocking 
the waters of the Bronx River with game 
fish. It is.also within the range of possi- 
bility that under suitable and strict regu- 
lations the Bronx will be thrown open to 
New York anglers for their delight. 

Many of the great English cities pro- 
vide fishing for their residents as a part 
of their municipal management. And we 
New York anglers can hope that before 
many years have passed we can have an 
afternoon’s spert with the rod beyond 
where now the beautiful Bronx swings its 
cleansed waters into the Botanical Garden. 
The writer of this makes so bold as to 
suggest that a trial of the brown trout 
be made in the Bronx. Due to the train- 
ing of ancestry for thousands of years, 
this fish does right well in the midst of 
civilization, and when once he is given a 
stream for himself he proves a hardy 
American immigrant, virile, and indeed 
quite equal to the small boy and his bait 
of angleworms. 


HADE of good old Izaak! What a 

wonderful thing if a city angler could, 
after obtaining his ticket of permit, drop 
from a trolley or his car and have an 
afternoon of sport with the fly amid the 
quiet and beauty of the Bronx Parkway. 
An angler’s dream? Let us hope that it 
will come true. 

The Bronx Parkway Commission, 
which is now completing its long task, 
was created by the Legislature in 1907 
and the commissioners appointed by Gov- 
ernor Hughes. The work which has been 
done on this wonder city park is of such 
vast magnitude that here but a few of 
the interesting details can be quoted from 
the last report of the Commission. In 
length the Parkway is about 16 miles, and 
of varying width. The work will be com- 
pleted in about 18 months. 

Three hundred and fifty-three buildings 
have been removed, and nearly five miles 
of billboards destroyed. One hundred 
and fifty-four separate cases of sewage 
and pollution have been eliminated. To 
quote from the report: “The Parkway 
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Act had a dual purpose: First, to reclaim 
the Bronx River from its intolerable con- 
dition as an open sewer and protect the 
city’s park lands through which it flows, 
Two things were necessary—(a) To build 
a trunk sewer paralleling the river. This 
was provided by the County of West- 
chester. It provided an outlet for the 
municipal sewer system between Wake- 
field and North White Plains. (b) To 
preserve the river and adjoining lowlands 
from pollution by eliminating garbage 
dumps, stable refuse piles and other filth, 
which gravitated to the lowlands along 
the unprotected stream. There was also 
sewage from several hundred houses, the 
owners of which had not connected and 
were making no provision to connect with 
the municipal sewer systems of the Bronx 
Valley Sewer. Refuse and sewage from 
these houses were discharged directly into 
the river, so that even with the partial 
relief afforded by the Bronx River sewer, 
the river remained foul and slimy and a 
menace to health. Second, to provide a 
parked driveway outlet for New York 
City’s hundreds of thousands of pleasure 
cars. The Bronx River Parkway con- 
nects the city’s park and boulevard sys- 
tem with the State highways diverging 
from the great Kensico Dam and Reser- 
voir and extending through Westchester 
and Putnam counties, in which area the 
city owns nearly 30,000 acres of water- 
shed lands and lakes, which with improve- 
ments represent a city expenditure of 
more than $133,000,000. 


HE total cost of the Parkway will be 

about $15,000,000. Twelve hundred 
acres of park lands have been planted 
with trees and shrubs, and a vast variety 
of plant life is included in this planting. 
With the eye of imagination we can look 
forward twenty years or so and behold 
such a wealth of shade trees and orna- 
mental shrubs as perhaps can be found in 
no other park in the world, with the ex- 
ception of our Botanical Garden. 

From the report of the Engineer and 
Secretary of the Commission, Mr. Jay 
Downer, we quote a few pertinent details, 
“The General Policy: Abolition of pol- 
lution from the reservation. Preservation 
of all natural and beautiful features. Re- 
forestation and landscape treatment along 
the entire Parkway. Carefully designed 
bridges (there are some 34 bridges in 
the Parkway) and of permanent and ar- 
tistic construction. Footbridges to be of 
a substantial rustic construction.” The re- 
port of Secretary Downer says, further, 
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that “instead of attempting to fill up 
swamps and low meadow lands above 
flood line, which would have been enor- 
mously expensive, besides destroying 
many of the existing trees and shrubs, 
the general level of the river was lowered 
by dredging and removal of barriers. In 
this manner the surface of the river, as 
well as the water-table of adjacent lands, 
were lowered from one to two and a half 
feet. This was equivalent to an equal 
depth of filling and at a fraction of the 
cost—942,700 cubic yards of filling mate- 
rial and top soil have been placed in final 
position to date. A large proportion of 
this material was wet excavation from the 
river or lakes, which had to be piled for 
draining and drying and then rehandled. 
Another large item consisted of top soil, 
rehandled as previously explained. A 
rough estimate indicates that including 
such rehandling the total volume of ma- 
= moved aggregated 1,500,000 cubic 
yards.” 


EAR Scarsdale is a tablet commemo- 
rating the gift to the Parkway of 
forest lands by Miss Emily O. Butler. 
The tablet is imbedded in a great rock, 
amid tall, stately hemlocks. The inscrip- 











hunting license. 


tion says, “This forest is the gift of 
Emily O. Butler to the Bronx Parkway 
Commission for the People and State of 
New York. Part of a tract of five hun- 
dred acres belonging to Charles Butler, 
known as the ‘Fox Meadow’ estate, and 
the birthplace of Governor Daniel D. 
Tompkins in 1813. Miss Butler donated 
twenty-five acres to the Parkway Com- 
mission. This gift was of material aid in 
obtaining public support for the Park- 
way.” In 1918 Miss Butler gave addi- 
tional land, including the forest and two 
brooks, “in order to preserve them in 
their native beauty and for future gener- 
ations.” 


The officers of the Parkway are as 
follows: 


COMMISSIONERS 
Maprson Grant, President 
Witiram W. Nues, Vice-President 
Frank H. BETHEL, Treasurer 
Engineer and Secretary 
Jay Downer 
Counsel 
THEODOSIUS STEVENS 





birds, harmful hawks, red squirrels, and other enemies of useful wild life. 
benefit both the game and your own sport—From the back of the N. Y. State 


* * * * * * 


Deputy Chief Engineer 
Lestige G. HOLLeRAN 


Consulting Landscape Architect and 


Forester 
HERMANN W. MERKEL 


Senior Assistant Engineer 
JAMES OWENS 


Superintendent of Construction 
Gitmore D. CLARK 
Forester and Superintendent of 
Maintenance 
Watter H. Boyce 


Landscape Draftsman 
Cuester E. WHEELER 


Field Assistant Engineer 
Cuester A. GARFIELD 
Designing Engineer 
ArtHur G. HaypbEN 
Offices 
342 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 
and 
Bronxville, New York 
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VY ERMIN destroy far more game and fur-bearing animals than are taken by all the 
hunters and trappers combined. Kill all you can of foxes, cats hunting protected 


You will 


§ HOOTING is the noblest sport that ever stimulated the imagination or excited the 
ambition of man, and wildfowl is the most glorious and noble of feathered game that 


















ever contributed to the pleasure of the sportsman, and there are more birds. This change 
for the better we have seen has been brought about by the migratory bird law, and it is here 
to stay. There is no reason to doubt, but every reason to believe, that this condition of 
affairs can be made and kept permanent and that the bright sky of a new day for the wild- 
fowler is dawning.—From Fie.p AND STREAM, June, 1922. 
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OR three days George and I 

hunted the South Fork Mountains 

and were successful in securing ad- 

ditional specimens. George acquired 
a fine moose, almost a duplicate of my 
large head, and also a few caribou. My 
first day was put in on the sheep moun- 
tains with Van. We covered the high 
ridges quite thoroughly and located sev- 
eral pares of sheep, but only ewes and 
lambs. We found some tracks that looked 
like vols but lost them again, so we de- 
cided to keep moving, in the hopes of 
stumbling across them. As we were cau- 
tiously making our way across a _ steep 
rock slide, Van stopped and pointed to a 
ragged peak some two miles below us. 
There lay three sheep, and on close in- 
spection we decided they were rams. We 
crawled back carefully to a_ sheltering 
rock and, retracing our steps, cut across 
the top of the ridge, coming out on a 
point high above the sheep. As I looked 
over I saw a white ram lying directly be- 
low me, and before Van could speak I 
fired. Instantly two dark rams _ began 
running among the rocks, and _ taking 
the larger one, I started shooting. I 
heard Van say, “You got the white one.” 
The dark ram kept coming toward us and 
was working out on a high rock pinnacle. 
Well, I kept shooting as I could see the 
ram among the rocks. He finally came 
out on the pinnacle, and as I shot again 


the ram took a nose dive to depths un- 
known. 


We cleaned out the two rams 











Van and Bill witha bunch of horns 
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and packed in a large portion of the 
meat and the head of the white one 
only, as the dark sheep was badly 
messed up in his fall. The balance of 
the meat we cached, and later on the 
Indians went over and packed it all 
into camp. This completed my com- 
plement on sheep, though they were 
small. 


HE heads had at Iast all been 

packed into camp and one load had 
been taken to the river. The time had 
now arrived when discretion told us 
that we should be leaving, so on the 
morning of September 16 we broke up 
the South Fork camp and mushed in 
one day to the river, arriving fairly 
early in the afternoon, and a great 
potlach was held that night. The 
quantities of provisions we had in that 
cache just made us cut loose, and what 
we didn’t eat or sample was only lim- 
ited by our supply of variety. The 
Indians and dogs started back next 
morning to bring out the last load of 
heads. The day went rapidly as we 
cleaned up and went through our sup- 
plies at the cache, getting out clean 
clothes and altogether prettying up. We 
had callers during the day. Art Zem- 
merlee with his hunter, a doctor, ar- 
rived on Fin Russell’s gas boat. Fin 
Russell is an old inhabitant of the Yukon 
who spends his summers in Dawson and 
his winters with his huskies at the head 
of the MacMillan, trapping. They had 
lunch with us, and after, Fin and his 
huskies departed upstream where he was 
to make camp for a winter’s trapping. 
We had a splendid visit with the doctor 
and Art, and toward late afternoon they 
left, going downstream on a raft. The 
balance of the day passed rapidly as we 
worked on the gas boat and loaded duffle 
aboard. 


W E had a huge camp fire that evening 
and sat about speculating as to 
what time the boys would return next 
day. Now that we had started on our 
way out we were anxious to make good 
time in order to connect with the steamer 
Casca on the Yukon, and so reach Skag- 
way in time for the Princess Alice which 
was to sail on September 29th. The 
morning was cloudy and in the distance 
we could see the snow falling on the 
South Fork Mountains. This made us all 
feel as if we had only just got out 









in time. In fact indications pointed to 
winter setting in at an early date. While 
we were watching the snow and the 
clouds coming nearer and nearer you can 
imagine our surprise to see the boys and 
dogs appear in a clearing above camp 
and shortly come down among us. “We 
start three o'clock, mebbe,” said Sammy, 
who was in the lead. “We think mebbe 
we get to Post tonight.” Loading up the 
Eagle now began in earnest while Bert 
prepared our last meal at the river camp. 
At two o’clock on September 18th, Bill 
cranked up the motor and Van pushed 
off the good ship Eagle, heavily loaded 
and turned her nose out into the current, 
thus starting on her wild dive down- 
stream. By this time the snow of the 
mountains was a bitter cold rain for us, 
and it continued to come down harder as 
we sped on in our mad flight for the 
Post. Toward evening the Indians gath- 
ered in the bow of the boat in the pouring 
rain and started to sing. It was a gala 
time for them, for before long they would 
be among their friends at the Post. 


T was black dark as we pulled in at 
the landing of the Post, but everyone 
was out to meet us. Coward and his 
hunters were also there, and together we 
made quite some population. All surplus 























provisions were unloaded as Van expected 
to pick them up later in the year in case 


he decided to trap. On the way in I had 
left the skin of the black bear I had killed 
with the .22 with an Indian named Reilly 
who was to scrape and dry it so it would 
be in good condition on my way out. Two 
of Coward’s hunters had their wives along 
and they remained at the Post while the 
men went on the hunt. I went to old 
Joe who was in charge at the Post and 
asked him where my bear skin was, and 
he told me that the worms had got into 
it so the Missus, referring to one of the 
hunters’ wives, had him throw it into the 
river with the skull which was full of 
maggots. I didn’t pay much attention to 
what Joe had said, taking for granted 
he was trying to get a rise out of me. 
Before turning in I asked Art Zemmerlee 
to get the bear skin as I particularly val- 
ved it owing to my having killed him 
with my .22. Art went off and after a 
time returned with a most serious face 
and informed me Joe swore that the 
women had made him throw it into the 
river. By this time everyone was more 
or less serious, though some way or other 
I just couldn’t believe it. The doctor left 
the room about this time, and upon his 
return told me that Joe had put it over 
on us all and that the skin and skull were 
in fine shape packed away in the store 
house. “Old Joe” rubbed it in during the 
balance of our stay which was until 
& A.M. the next morning. 


HE river had lowered quite some 

since our up trip and before we had 
been under way very long Bill began to 
worry as to whether the gasoline would 
hold out until we reached the mouth 
where we had a cache of two cases. We 
were heavily loaded owing to the trophies, 
and the bars were many and close together. 
Arriving at Moose Creek at eleven o’clock 
we met a number of squaws and many 
dogs just in from the mountains with a 
load of moose meat which they were pack- 
ing to a cache. Tommy’s squaw seemed 
to be the boss of the outfit, and though 
apparently pleased to see Tommy she was 
really too busy to show him much atten- 
tion. It was here that Tommy and Jimmy 
were to leave us, and as we pushed off 
we began to realize our trip was rapidly 
drawing to a close. A tinge of sadness 
came over me as I waved a good-bye to 
the two boys standing on the bank, for 
they had been faithful, efficient workers 
and hunters on the trip, and I had become 
very much attached to them. That night 
we camped a goodly distance below Moose 
Creek, and Bill appeared quite cheerful 
and even suggested that we might reach 
Selkirk early in the morning of the third 
day. “That is,” he supplemented, “if the 
gas holds out until we reach our cache.” 
This meant we would have a full day at 
Selkirk before the steamer Casca arrived. 
Of course I might have known better 
than to hope for everything to run 
smoothly, and should not have been dis- 
appointed the next day as we drew into 
Kalzas to have Bill say the gas was about 
all gone. We hoped for a miracle at 
Kalzas in the shape of some gasoline as 
Sammy’s brother had an outboard kicker 
and generally some gas. The Indians had 
all gone downstream, and though we went 
through several caches most carefully we 
were unable to unearth any gas, but we 
did find a five-gallon can of kerosene. 


ILL seemed to think his motor would 
run on a mixture of gas and kerosene, 
and so he poured in about half the can 
of oil with many misgivings on my part. 
The motor started off in fine shape and 


In the Unknown Country of the Yukon 


everyone seemed to feel we were now 
O.K., but it was not long before the good 
gas in the carbureter had been consumed 
and the new mixture began to feed into 
the motor. A few spurts and she would 
die, but after cranking would start again 
and go through the same performance, 
until with a good bang she stopped for 
all time. We sat about and looked at one 
another while I could not help thinking of 
those few gallons of good gas that at least 
would have driven us for two or three 
hours further downstream. Van was the 
first to come back to life and piped out, 
“There’s no use looking at one another, 
grab the poles and turn about poling.” 
We drifted and poled until we came to a 
camp of a trapper on the river bank. Here 
we got off and made a pair of rough oars 
from some boards borrowed from the 
trapper. Starting this time in earnest we 
discovered that though man power was 
much more of an effort it nevertheless 
was sure, and we noticed that the bank 
was slipping by quite rapidly, certainly as 
much as five miles per hour. We hap- 
pened to be in the slackest part of the 
MacMillan, where the current gave us 
but little encouragement. Taking turns 
at the oars we kept on until it was so 
dark that further progress was impossible. 


E were rather a tired lot as we 

made camp in a fine bunch of tim- 
ber, and to help our tempers a fairly heavy 
rain Was coming down. Up at three a. M. 
we waited until nearly six before we 
could make a start, owing to the heavy 
fog. From six until eleven o’clock we 
tugged and pulled, and with each effort 
we could see the Eagle slipping down 
toward the gasoline cache. The mixture 
had been emptied from the tank and the 
pipes and carburetor cleaned, so when we 
filled up with the fresh gas we were sure 
our troubles would be over. No such 
thing. Crank and prime to our utmost, 
but not a kick out of the bus. After 
working for nearly an hour Van sug- 
gested that we might be drifting down- 
stream at any rate, so we pushed off and 
started again on our journey. In priming 
the engine I noticed that the gas was 
heavy and very cold, so a brilliant idea 
came to me. I placed the oil can filled 
with gas on the stove until it was warm. 
This helped a little but not sufficient for 
a start. Again the can went on the stove 
and was not removed until it was piping 
hot. We primed again and with the first 
crank the motor started off smoothly and 
continued to run. 


URING the afternoon we came to an 
Indian camp, where we stopped and 
found that Sammy’s wife was there wait- 
ing for him. To load her on the boat took 
but a short time, and so before long we 
stopped at Van’s place at Mica Creek, 
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where we found that Van’s family had 
departed some days before. That evening 
we made our last camp on a fine level 
ridge some twenty feet above the river. 
It was dark and had turned very cold, so 
but little time was spent about the camp 
fire. Our entire subject of conversation 
by this time was as to whether we would 
or would not connect with the steamer 
Casca. Missing the connection would 
mean a delay of ten days in getting away 
from Skagway, and this did not suit us. 
We arose the next morning again too 
early for a start as a heavy fog was down 
upon the river, but as it began to lift 
slightly Bill thought he would chance it, 
so off we went. For many miles we were 
in the fog, with here and there a rift 
that would show the shore line. Once 
or twice we came near going ashore, but 
Bill always seemed to scent our proximity 
in time. At last the sun came through 
and the fog disappeared. 


HE day was wondrous, not a cloud 

to be seen, and that indescribable fasci- 
nation of the North began to start a heart 
twinge at the thought of our early de- 
parture from the country. We stopped 
at Pelly Roadhouse and were made wel- 
come by Mr. and Mrs. Shaeffer and con- 
sumed quantities of fresh doughnuts for 
which the lady of the house was famous. 
Imagine our surprise when there, tied up 
to the shore, was the old stern-wheeler 
Shushanna, the boat that took us down 
the White River from Ladue Creek and 
down the Yukon to Dawson in 1920. Mr. 
Shaeffer had purchased her and many 
changes had been made, though I am sure 
she will never navigate better than when 
Alec Adams was at the wheel and Bal- 
lantine held the post of chief engineer 
as we sped down the White and Yukon 
rivers, 


c was but a short pull now, and as we 
made a turn in the river there across 
the Yukon loomed up Fort Selkirk, a 
mighty metropolis to our eyes. Immedi- 
ately after we arrived I proceeded to the 
telegraph office and was informed that 
the steamer Casca had gone upstream at 
9 A. M., just two hours before our ar- 
rival. Curses on that gas, for it looked 
like a nice wait until October 15th before 
we could get another steamer out of Skag- 
way if we missed the Alice. A few wires 
to the powers of the White Pass brought 
encouragement, as we were assured they 
would make every effort to have the 
steamer Dawson push through and make 
the connection. 

On Sunday afternoon, September 25th, 
while waiting at Selkirk, a man on his 
way downstream in a small boat stopped 
off and informed Mr. Hall, the telegraph 
operator, he had passed the wreck of a 
gasoline launch below Five Fingers. He 














Bringing ina load of Horn 























seemed sure that it was the Hawk, 


passed up to Carmacks by wire and men 
sent out to the rescue. 


steamer Dawson 


Captain Campbell of the steamer Dawson, 
> had instructions 


Minto we picked up the gas launch Hawk 


> scattered belongings from the launch 


member of the on a rock in Five 


Fingers with a 16-foot canoe 
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grub, but without blankets. I have since 
heard that though Ericson put in a hard 


search for the bodies, the Yukon, as is 
generally its custom, did not give up its 
dead. 


UR trip up the river passed only too 
rapidly, even though travel up the 
Yukon is a tedious undertaking. Every- 
one on the Dawson seemed to have but 
one aim in life, and that was to be cheer- 
ful and pleasant. The weather was fine, 


though warm, until Lake Lebarge was 
reached, for then the proverbial rain be- 
gan to fall and continued all night. We 
reached White Horse around 2 a.m. and 


were awakened by the American Express 
Agent, who had the head of the customs 
along so he could get the data for the 
shipment of our trophies. But for this I 
doubt whether we would ever have been 
able to clear our shipments in time for 
the train next day. 

There is little more to tell, as we made 








our connections all through and in due 
course arrived home. 

As to the country, it is not easy to 
travel, but though there may be some 
hardships and many a tiring mush, never- 
theless the reward is great. The game is 
most plentiful and easy to reach. 

The Indians were all good natured in- 
teresting children and aimed to please. 
Never once was there a sign of dissension 
or a glum face. Their lot was anything 
but a bed of roses, but they took things 
as they came without a murmur. As 
hunters they were the equal of any that 
I have ever seen, though Mac possibly 
lacked the experience of the others, which 
was natural, as he was only nineteen years 
of age. 

It’s a great country, and thank the good 
Lord that the difficulties in reaching it 
are likely to help preserve the game for 


generations to come. 


THE END 


























Bone Dry 


Anne Wilkes Giblon 


loaded with barrels of water that 


I'll spill a lot of water if I have to 
take to the side of the road.” 


It’s bone dry on our place and I 
have to make a two-mile trip every day to 
fetch water from a neighbor’s place. 
sure need rain.” 

It was the first day of “- bird season 











were ready to help open it. Corbett Ar- 
buckle and his setter, Dave, of Madison, 
Ind., were along to guide us to the birdy 
places. We also had with us two well- 
broken dogs, Dan, a pointer, and Cobb, a 
setter. 

“Is your Dad at home? 
of the boy. 

“Nope. He’s gone to town; 
all want to hunt, he don’t care, 
ground isn’t posted.” 

“Thanks. Can we leave the car here in 
the yard?” 

“Sure.” 


” asked Arbuckle 


but if you 
for our 


HE boy was busy at the barn un- 

hitching the team. Swallows twittered 
and fussed in the haymow, rusty harness 
dangled on nails driven in the posts, old 
overalls and working clothes hung against 
the wall; chickens strutted in and out 
picking feed from the floor, with an oc- 
casional flapping and rustle of wings as 
they lighted for a moment on old, dis- 
carded farm implements; sticks of tobacco 
swung drying from above and a goose, 











waddled around 
as if he were in tip-top 
From the depths of the dark 
barn came that clean, fresh country smell 
of hay and manure. 

We took our guns out of the cases, 


with one. wing trailing, 
as importantly 
condition. 


filled up our shell vests, unleashed the 
dogs and, with lunch in a knapsack, we 
were ready to make a day of it. 


“Hope you have good luck,” said the 
boy. 
Out in the field, as a rule, there is a 


give, a relaxation to the soil that makes 
walking a pleasure to the tired city man 
of cement jaunts, but now the hard caked 
ground of Mother Earth gave no recoil 
to our feet. It was not a question of 
proper shoes, but one of endurance. The 
too warm weather for November, the tir- 
ing footing conditions proclaimed those 
who went out and hoofed it for a whole 


day to be dyed-in-the-wool hunters. 
Tall, yellow grasses moire waved by 
the wind were dewdropped when we 


The dogs’ coats lay close— 
But 


started out. 
water soaked. The scent was poor. 
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a red lantern sun hanging in a hazy In- 
dian summer sky soon dried things off 
and brought out the heavy odor of sweet 
grass. 

“I’m afraid the dogs won’t work well 
today,” said Arbuckle. _ “It's too dry for 
them to get the scent.’ 


HEY’RE working on birds right 
now. I can tell the way Cobb acts,” 
Gib informed us. 

Whirr! Up went the covey, flushed. 
Some of them went straight away and it 
gave us an opportunity to shoot, bringing 
down two birds. Cobb is a very careful 
worker and never goes into birds. He 
looked back at us with dismay and dis- 
grace in his big, brown eyes. The scent 
had been so poor that he had run onto 
them before he was aware. Too, the 
mile throwing odor of skunk was in the 
air—enough to turn up the nostrils of 
man in disgust, let alone the sensitive nose 
of a high-bred bird dog. The covey was 
small and the birds went up wild, show- 
ing, as this was the first official day of the 
season, that they had been shot into be- 
fore. The rabbit season in Indiana is 
open all the year around with the excep- 
tion of from January to April, which is 
closed on account of breeding. This gives 
some unscrupulous rabbit hunters a fine 
opportunity to knock off a few birds when 
they run across them in the field. 


AN ploughed fields lay before us 

with slender, green blades of winter 
wheat edging each furrow. We passed 
through mighty woods where the beech 
trees with their mouldy looking trunks 
and bare stretched limbs kept ' silent 
watch over the crisp, dried leaves upon 
the ground. Rustle, rustle,, rustle as the 
dogs sniffing scampered here and there. 

“Birds are often found around the edge 
of a: woods,” said Arbuckle. “They aim 
to fly back into the thicket when they are 
disturbed. Let’s work around the outside 
here.” 

The dogs were thirsty with red hang- 
ing tongues, but every creek we had 
passed so far showed a bumpy, bare wave- 
ribbed bottom devoid of even a trickle. 
Here we came across scattered birds, sev- 
eral going up wild, but Dave remained 
on point and we looked for more. Ar- 
buckle kicked in the briers, and as he did 
so a quail started to fly out right from 
under the waiting dog’s nose. The dog 
made a lunge for it, caught it and wooled 
it around until he was severely repri- 
manded. Arbuckle picked it up, held it 
in his hands with wings outstretched, 
and just as he finished saying, “Dave sure 
had a hold of him,” there was a familiar 
whirr that nearly scared him to death and 
the “song bird” of some States and “game 
bird” of others, having put one over, 
escaped, even though a quick sighting of 
a gun followed him, but did no more 
damage than to cut the tops off of some 
corn shocks. He had earned his freedom 
and no one felt downhearted over his 
escape. 

Dan, the pointer, was a rather wide- 
going fellow, not field trial style, but just 
a little hard at times to keep track of, 
so we put a Harder’s hunting bell on his 
collar before we started out. We could 
locate him easily, even when in the dense 
woods, by the “tinkle, tinkle,’” and when 
it stopped we looked for him on point. 
I called him the “Scissors Grinder.” Every 
flea bite he had during the day was reg- 
istered up by that bell. 


AN’S got a point,” 
“Hurry over, boys.” 
Dan’s head was turned back toward his 


yelled Gib. 





Bone Dry 





tail, his body twisted and the sun shining 
full in his eyes made them gleam like 
jewels. Dave came running over and did 
not stop untii he was so close to him that 
we thought sure he was going in. He 
backed and held. 

“Dave sees them and I see them, too. 
They’re cuddled right under that little 
bush. See the white? Nearly all of them 
are cocks,” said Arbuckle. We stepped in 
and a covey of at least fifteen rose, half 
going toward the open fields, the others 
turning and owervan into the woods. 
Bang! Bang! Bang! 

“I hit mine all right,” said Gib. “He’s 
crippled badly. I can tell the: way he 
sailed deep into those woods. A crippled 
bird hates to light.” 

The dogs retrieved the other fallen 
birds and we started out to carefully 
search for singles, as we knew they would 
be easily flushed for the dogs would be 
apt to run over them when it was so dry. 
We heard the splashing of water and dis- 
covered the dogs had come across a small 
stream which they were walking through, 
drinking as they went. It is a dangerous 
thing for dogs to drink water that has 
stood unfreshened for any length of time, 
and this did not look very inviting. Some 
of their later illnesses might well be 
traced to polluted water, but no one could 
have kept them out of it, for they were 
nearly exhausted. After shaking them- 
selves they dashed away refreshed. We, 
too, longed to slake our parched throats, 
so when we saw a persimmon tree, we 
stopped to pick up the dead-ripe, fallen 
fruit from the ground and mouthed the 
seeds out of the peculiar perfumed taste. 
Gib got one that was not quite ripe and 
he said between puckers: 


66JQEELS like a team of horses pulling 
on my lips.” 

“Dave’s got one of those singles lo- 
cated,” said Arbuckle. 

Dave stood on point in the beech woods. 
A close, interlaced mass of brier and 
thorn bushes lay between us and the dog. 
They tore and scratched at us as with 
guns held high to protect our hands we 
fought our way through. Gib shot, and 
when he picked up the bird, as it was 
badly torn and one leg broken, he was 
satisfied it was the one he had wounded 
before. It came from under a heap of 
brushwood where it had gone to hide. 

I was carrying a quart thermos bottle 
of coffee, some sandwiches and cherry 
pie in a sack slung across my shoulders. 
No watch was needed to tell me that it 
was near noon, for I well knew by the 
drag of the weight. The sandwiches 
were smashed, the pie was squashed, but 
like all outdoor eatings where only appe- 
tite without service and style is required, 
we ate heartily, drenching it all down with 
gulps of hot coffee. The dogs were 
stretched out resting, too tired to even 
beg for food. They seemed none too anx- 
ious to start. They heeled; they ran a 
short distance ahead only to stop and look 
back. “Get away” was a frequent com- 
mand and finally they got down to busi- 
ness after one of them pointed a rabbit 
and another chased the bounding cotton 
tail while Arbuckle yelled in angry tones: 


UTLAWS! Bolsheviks! What do 
you dogs mean anyhow?” We heard 
the sharp, staccato yelps of a beagle and 
a farmer ‘agunning’ appeared over the 
brow of the hill. Three rabbits dangled 
from a cord tied to his belt. 
“Air you all agettin’ many birds?” he 
asked. There’s sure lots of rabbits.” 
“Not many. Too dry,” we answered. 
“Wouldn’t mind a mess of fried rabbit 
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myself, but not enough to carry them 
when I’m out after birds. If I see one 
this evening and the dogs aren’t around, 
I might shoot one,” said Gib. “How 
many birds have we, Arbuckle?” There 
was a feeling and counting in the game 
coat pockets and the number totaled 
eleven. Not so bad taking everything 
into consideration, we all agreed. 

We were now in real birdy looking 
country and the dogs were going in better 
form. We could see Dave in the distance 
intelligently working the edge of a thicket, 
and then we lost sight of him in the dense 
undergrowth. Cobb was investigating a 
likely looking ridge and Dan with merry, 
swishing tail and graceful leaps was hunt- 
ing out some tall, yellow grasses. As 
Dave did not reappear, we made for the 
spot where he had gone in as the other 
dogs had found nothing. The salesmen 
of barbed wire in Indiana have surely 
realized a small fortune, for there were 
fences of it here, there and everywhere 
so ingeniously contrived that it was next 
to impossible to get through or over with- 
out leaving some part of your clothing 
hanging, silent testimony that you had 
passed that way. The dogs were nearly 
always able to find a loophole, sometimes 
so eager to get over that they would clear 
them with dare devil abandon only hesi- 
tating at an extra high one, and with mute 
pleading in their eyes and wagging of 
tails, beg to be lifted over. We could see 
Dave on point just a few feet in from a 
barbed wire fence. The two dogs fol- 
lowing us backed him this side, so we 
knew we were close to birds. 


“Tit climb over,” said Arbuckle, “and 
flush them. You stay where you are 
for I think it’s a covey and more than 
likely a few of them will fly in your di- 
rection and you'll get a shot or two in 
the open.” 

It was a covey and Gib made the only 
double of the day. Two birds came out 
of the thicket and he got both of them. 
It made him so skittish that on climbing 
the fence, he tore a big rent in the back 
of his hunting coat which we mended with 
the best little outdoor seamstress that one 
can carry along—adhesive tape. The dogs 
stood many of the singles and a few of 
the points brought up two or three in 
small, scattered bunches. We managed 
to get the most of those we shot at and 
with the cool odors of night creeping up 
on us, we headed in the direction of the 
car. 

The dogs seemed to feel they had done 
theit part. The hunt was all out of them, 
and they had that air about them of dogs 
on the way in—tired companions on their 
way home. We had a quarter of a mile 
to go, and we broke into that even paced 
trot that seems, especially if tired out, to 
carry one over the ground mechanically. 
Although our dogs had never been over 
this territory before, and there were sev- 
eral bypaths they might have taken, we 
found them curled up in the back of the 
car asleep when we arrived at the farm. 
Gib was -fortunate enough to kick up a 
rabbit on the way in and he gave it to 
the farmer’s boy who grinned with 
pleasure. 

“Bin so busy totin’ water, ain’t had no 
huntin’ yet. Come back again and maybe 
I kin git off and go with you all fer 
awhile. Sorry Dad wasn’t to home.” 

So with purring engine, we took to the 
road and with a final salute amid a trail 
of dust, muscle tired but mind relaxed, 
we looked with interest at dark plumed 
clouds inking the sunset and Arbuckle 
said: 

“Looks like it might rain tomorrow.” 








































ERE, in the East, battery shoot- 

ing and point shooting each has 

its devotees, though some of us 

are impactial and enjoy both. 

The sport in the battery is very like the 

“little girl who had a little curl;” for, 

when it is good, it is “very, very good” 

and when it is bad, it is different. En- 

sconsed in a sink-box, usually anchored 

some distance from shore, one has not the 

liberty of the man on the point who can 

get out, run around and stretch his legs 
when there is little doing. 

Many prefer the double-battery, for two 


men, which is unquestionably more so- 
ciable and more satisfactory when it 
comes to post-mortems; but when the 


broadbills are buzzing to wind’ard “like 
the Virginny Reel” and I am rigged right 
—give me the single box so I may be free 
and know what I hit and miss. 


HE ideal in duck shooting in these 

parts is to have at one’s disposal a 
combination of battery outfit and some 
point dingeys and live decoys; and, to 
complete the triangle, a conscientious, ex- 
perienced guide who has enough duck 
sense to know, within a reasonable doubt, 
what is doing on the bay. 

Many bay-men dislike the heavy work 
connected with battery manipulation, and 
will pass it up if they are entertaining 
a neophyte. In my own bread and butter 
days I lost several good times for this 
reason. i 

During some years of battery shooting 
—and I've indulged in a goodly number— 
I have never been in a comfortable box, 
with one exception. Most of them seem 
to be turned out on the basis of the av- 
erage man’s dimensions without any 
allowance for the poor boob who is fash- 
ioned after the Abraham Lincoln specifi- 
cations. And, so it is, that the six-footer 
wends his way through life paying extra 
for everything and unable to wear any- 
thing ready-made except an umbrella. 

This meagreness shows a streak of the 
innate frugality of the average bay-man; 
for every inch means more weight, more 
lead and iron, more exertion to handle 
and more original expenditure. 


YING in a box which is not deep 

enough, wide enough or long enough 
and is not made of rubber is some stunt, 
and particularly discouraging to the tra- 
pesius muscles—those which lie in that 
portion of the anatomy around which 
“Mary wore the beads.” In spite of this 
I have had many wonderful and happy 
days when I lay half on my side with 
my knees bent up while the broadbill 
thundered in to the foot of the stool and 
then flared out, presenting the most excit- 
ing and active shooting one could pos- 


Some Battery 








By 
C. T. Hamilton 


sibly wish; but, oh—what a joy and com- 
fort to be able to stretch out with a slope 
for the shoulders and one’s eye just over 
the deck to watch the approach! 

There are a few cardinal principles 
anent this form of shooting which are 
well for the old hand to remember and 
quite neccessary for the beginner to know 
and learn. Most of them are directly in 
line with the “safety first” idea, but all 
of them will add to one’s efficiency. A 
number of fellows are hipped on duck- 
shooting who are not water-wise, never 
have been and probably never will be— 
and by that is meant particularly “salt- 
water-wise” as applied to the knowledge 
of our lagoons bordering the ocean, with 
their tricky and dangerous inlets, wind 
and tide, channels and flats—most of 
which must be watched and figured into 
the problem continually. I have been 
with men who are regular masculine 
Annie Oakleys on ducks, but who never 
quite grasp the points of windward or lee- 
ward relative to the position of any object. 


HOSE of us who have a natural tend- 

ency to catch on and show the neces- 
sary amount of saves get more knowl- 
edge both from our experience and from 
the bay-men, who, in many instances, are 
not unlike our doctors in giving us some- 
thing we need or wish, but being chary 
of professional secrets, do not enlighten 
us as to what it is or what we are to 
expect from it; therefore 


pest —tin boarding a battery from a 
sharpie or small boat, step into the 
box and on the middle of the bottom- 
board and remain there until your equip- 
ment is in place; for most of the “ma- 
chines” will not keep their equilibrium 
with your weight concentrated at either 
end of the boxes, although the head will 
stand for more than the foot on account 
of the forward curtain helping to sus- 
tain it. Keep the weight amidships until 
you have an opportunity to test the bal- 
ance. 


ECOND —Frequently the wind will 

pipe up from a quarter directly at 
right angles to the set and leave nothing 
for protection except the narrow side- 
curtain to windward. If things look 
ominous, there is but one first move to 
make: with your partner (if in a double) 
counterbalancing up at the head, reach 
over the after deck, grab the anchor rope 
and haul away until the weight is free, 
when you will be relieved to see the raft 
swing around with her nose into the 





If alone in a single box it 
is an excellent plan to have a stout piece 
of trolling-line lashed to the anchor rope, 
well outboard, with the other end in the 
box so this can be pulled off without the 
occupant moving. 


wind again. 


HIRD—If the wind will not be denied 

and whips up such a sea that the 
forward curtain is not sufficient to break 
the wash which slops in at the head, and 
if the birds are flying, don’t quit, yet! 
Your guide may know, but I have met 
one only who was “next.” The drag of 
the battery, by reason of the increased 
wind, pulls the nose of the curtain un- 
der, putting its usefulness at the most im- 
portant point of “biz,” signal for your 
helper, let him get an oyster-stake, if pos- 
sible, and you will be surprised to see 
how he can work it into the soft bottom 
by his weight right at the front of the 
curtain; a couple of half hitches around 
this and the forward anchor-line a few 
inches above the surface will work won- 
ders. This happened on one of my trips 
when my bunkie’s nerves gave out and 
he retired. Our guide returned, got in 
with me and bul-lieve me, we had an hour 
or so of a powder burning fiesta which 
will never be forgotten. 


OURTH-—I have never been unfortu- 

nate enough to be caught in a sinking 
battery, but as they are usually put out in 
only three or four feet of water, it seems 
the better part of wisdom not to give up 
the ship. If the boxes ship water faster 
than it can be bailed out, don’t hesitate 
to throw over some or all of the deck- 
weights, which will give the battery more 
freeboard and possibly allow her to ride 
it out dry until help arrives. Your guide 
may not be tickled to death with the ma- 
neuver, but your own peace of mind, and 
perhaps you life, is certainly worth a new 
set of weights. 

If you are bound to sink, stick to her; 
get a foothold on the deck and weather 
the storm until you are rescued. 


IFTH—Never allow your tender to 
leave you in a sink-box without one 
cr more bailers and without a prearranged 
set of signals for use between you and 
him. Good men have neglected this and 
regretted it. It will logically be better to 
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accept those of 
your guide, if he 
has them, but make 
sure you under- 


Some Battery Dope 
Fiz. 1. 
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C—side curtains 
(folded outboard) 
to prevent wash, 
18 in. wide and 





stand and learn ee 
them. A holler at I 
the top of your : c 
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ee ee ee ee ee 
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hinged to deck at 
a, a, a, ete. 
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lungs, except in 7 ra D—bottom of 
very mild weather, = ST Ee a ee | boxes. Inside 
and even some- og & 'b, ” a ib! a measurements, 5 ft. 
times a gun-shot, $oe com cans oe oe a ee 4 in. long; 18 in. 


can be heard down 
the wind only, and 
an “ole grey- 
backed sow’ wester” 
which plays the 
piccolo in the rig- 
ging, sends the suds 
flying by and up- 
ends the decoys 
makes a_ derned 
poor sounding- 
board for anything 
but its own music. 


IXTH—most of 
your shots will 
be out in front, but 


, \ ' 
often, especially of © bi 
for the second bar- i: 
rel, a duck will C1 
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have left this zone y ' 
and gotten abeam | 
of you. If in a 
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wide; 1% to 1% 
in. planking. 


E—shoulder 
slope, at head of 
boxes, set back 12 
in. (see Fig. 2). b, 
b, b, 2% to 3 in. 
joist composing 
frame work. c¢, ¢, 
c, hooks on end of 
beam for hanging 
weights. f, hole 
for after-anchor 
cable. g, g, g, holes 
for lashing for- 
ward curtain to 
deck. ss, s, 3 in. 
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sheet-lead; - inside 
edge held down 
under beading, al- 
lowing outboard 
edge to be raised 








double battery and 
he is on your side, 
throw the leg near- 
est him up and 
toward him, or 
even both legs. 
With your seat as 
a pivot this will 
enable you to turn 
around for a 
straight shot, right 
at him, with your 
back resting 
against the inboard 
side of the box. 





to prevent side 
wash. 

Length of for- 
ward curtain, same 
length as battery. 

Width of for- 
ward curtain, suffi- 
cient to extend 1 
ft. each side of 
battery with side 
curtains outboard. 

Forward curtain, 
kept afloat by 2 in. 
x 1 in. scantling of 
same width, lashed 
to its under side 


N 








HEN you a, 
have distrib- ' 
uted your impedi- ° 
menta in the boxes : 
and settled down, a. 
and before you G: 


load your gun, just 

practice this a few 

times—particulariy 

if you are a right-hander and are in the 
right-hand box. En passant, a_right- 
hander in the left box and a left- hander 
in the right box make a great team for 
battery work. Learn this trick and 
convince yourself of the number of 
degrees it will add to the field of 
operation. I have spun practically all 
the way around and stung my bird in 
the stern sheets. 

There is neither the time to think or 
prepare at this game that one has in point 
shooting. The broadbill and his cousin 
the redhead are brave, hard flyers, and 
come into the stool hell-bent, set their 
wings, drop their feet and ricochet on 
the surface, sending the spray from them. 
More frequently, seeing their mistake, 
they make a twist to right or left 
and vamoose. Eternal vigilance and 
spontaneous action are the price of the 
score. 


OME batteries are equipped with a 
cleat running across the foot-board 
with sufficient offset to allow the gunner 
to get the toe of his boot under it, there- 
by giving him a powerful leverage to rise 
to the sitting position. One drawback to 
this cleat is the temptation it offers to 






about 18 in. apart. 





B Fig. 2 
° : A—12 in. 
+o Se B—inside depth, 





a short man or a man with a short bar- 
relled gun to rest the muzzle of his fusil 
on it. The gun-muzzle should always 
rest on the coaming or on a pin inserted 
in the box so that an accidental discharge 
will carry the load well up and out to 
avoid damage to the box and to one’s feet. 
One of my very good friends was with 
me one day when his piece went off and 
cut a neat hole just above the cleat. While 
he scrutinized his barrels to see if the 
close resistance had worked any dam- 
age, I, as soon as I saw the perforation 
was not in me, grabbed an empty shell 
and stuffed it in the aperture, thereby 
stopping the flow of the bay into the 
battery. 

In the following sketches and data it is 
hoped that the reader may glean a few 
hints that will help him to make some- 
thing which will give him comfort as well 
as safety. 


Fig. I 
A—forward deck. 5 ft. 4 in. wide 
(from a to a): 2 ft. 2 in. deep. % to 
3% in. boards. 


B—after deck,—same dimensions as 
above. 


18 in.; allowing a 

couple of inches 

for bottom-boards. 

d—deck-weights in the form of cast- 
iron decoys. 

No two batteries need the same amount 
of "weight to sink them to the proper 
level. A great deal is needed, however, 
and the figures often surprise the un- 
initiated. 


ROBABLY from 40 to 50 Ibs. would be 

needed on such a sink-box as de- 
scribed, at the points c, c, c, etc. From two 
to three weights of 30 to 40 lbs. are gen- 
erally necessary in the boxes, at the head 
and foot. 

In addition to these cast-iron decoys are 
placed on the battery deck, from eight to 
ten in number, which would aggregate 
about 250 Ibs. more. Last, but not least, 
come the occupants of the machine with 
their guns, etc., which would possibly pull 
down 400 Ibs. 

This would make an approximate total 
of from 1,100 to 1,200 Ibs. 

The battery should, of course, be painted 
lead color, and the forward and side cur- 
tains made of denham or similar material 
matching that color as closely as possible. 
If one can get a man who knows camou- 
flage, a little help from him would assist 
very materially in the color scheme. 
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OT so very long ago a convention 

of representatives of international 

police forces made solemn state- 

ment that firearms were used in 
90 per cent of the crimes of violence of 
the present day. 

The conclusion seems fairly obvious. 
The person seeking to impose his will on 
another by dint of frightening him, or 
planning to take the life of another will 
naturally turn to the most effective lethal 
weapon available. It should be equally 
obvious to anybody but a reformer that 
the best method of equalizing the in- 
equalities of brute strength and savage 
will against lesser strength and peaceful 
disposition is also a lethal weapon. The 
thug with sand-bag, lead pipe, or knife, 
can worry along quite comfortably if all 
the firearms in the world were taken to 
sea and sunk a hundred fathoms deep. 
In fact he can get along more comfortably 
than at present because there would be no 
prospect of some recalcitrant victim lug- 
ging out a pistol and shooting the holdup 
man full of neat, round holes. 

The question before the American pub- 
lic seems to be whether the total dis- 
armament of the law-abiding citizen—and 
the to-be-doubted removal of one sort of 
lethal weapon from the hands of the 
criminal—would be advantageous. 


HILE it should be obvious that anti- 

firearms laws appeal as highly hu- 
morous to the average criminal, yet, 
granting for the sake of argument that 
such laws would remove firearms from 
the hands of the crook, then there remains 
the question as to whether stoppage of 
the sale of the tools of crime stops crime 
itself. 

The bright and shining example so oft 
quoted by the pistol reformer is the right 
little, tight little isle of England. The 
argument runs thusly: England has a very 
low crime rate. England has restrictive 
firearms laws. Ergo restrictive firearms 
laws are responsible for England’s low 
crime rate. 

To the person somewhat trained in the 
laws of logic, there would appear several 
links missing in the chain of cause and 
effect. 

England also has a high liquor con- 
sumption—which incidentally was over- 
looked by the prohibition gentlemen in 
their many arguments against the sale of 
liquor. Possibly the soothing effect of 
John Barleycorn is back of the low crime 
rate. 

England has much fog in certain sec- 
tions where crime would be most looked 
for. Possibly the fog has something to 
do with the crime rate. 

It is just barely possible that the repre- 
hensive habit of British courts to punish 
lesser crime as it deserves, and to hang 
murderers regardless of pull, petitions or 
position, may enter into the computation. 


T may be that a small and sea-encircled 

country, thoroughly policed, with a 
small alien population and naturally law- 
abiding temperament of the bulk of the 
people, has something to do with the mat- 
ter. The fact that every block in a city 
does not present convenient motor cars 
for the yegg to steal as an accessory be- 
fore the fact is worth considering. 

It does seem to me, in spite of my 


familiarity with firearms and my liking 
for them, that if nothing could satisfy my 
yearnings but a nice bloody murder or 
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two, I could makeshift with what other 
lethal appliances were available and totally 
snub the makers of firearms. 

The latest and most talked about British 
murder in which both the male and the 
female concerned were relentlessly but 
properly hanged by the neck, was accom- 
plished by nothing more than one can 
easily purchased in a drug store. 

It is a noteworthy fact for the logically 
minded man that the stoppage of the sale 
of the tools of crime automatically stops 
crime then and there. Nitroglycerine, bet- 
ter known as “soup” in certain walks of 
life, cannot easily be obtained from the 
corner drug store. Ergo we do not have 
any safe blowing in this country. 


HAT handy tool known as a jimmy is 
obtainable in no hardware store. Ergo 
we have no burglaries. 

Slung-shots are frowned upon in most 
communities. Ergo no citizen ever gets 
“beaned” while progressing along the 
highway and then robbed while in a state 
of helplessness. 

We have strict laws against murder, 
burglary, the sale of narcotics and the 
manufacture and sale of alcohol, with the 
quite obvious result that none of these 
things are ever done. 

The fact that some of our laws are a 
laughing stock is no argument against 
such laws, where they do not work an 
injustice against the law-abiding citizen. 
Anti-pisol laws do not come under this 
head, because while they would be ob- 
served with the same enthusiasm with 
which the liquor laws are now observed 
by the bootlegger, when the criminal 
found it convenient to own and use a 
pistol, on the other hand they would be 
observed by the law-abiding and peaceful 
citizen. The net result would be that the 
crook would be afforded a _ reasonable 
guarantee that the lone citizen on the 
highway at night was helpless and that 
the house he purposed to burglarize would 
be without the one means of defense he 
most dreads because of its noise and 
range. 

Most reformers are extremists, and un- 
happily most of them are largely unin- 
formed concerning the matter which they 
propose to reform. None of them are 
amenable to reason, else they’d not be 
reformers. 


HE anti-pistol reformer is a case in 
point. 

For proof, witness the lack of crimes 
of violence in the State of New York, 
where the worst pistol law of any State 
of the Union has been in force for many 
years. It makes the mere possession of a 
pistol, reposing peacefully in the dresser 
drawer, a felony. The peaceful man goes 
without one, the yegg buys from a boot- 
legger of pistols whose assortment is large. 


HE Sullivan law is heartily approved 
by every crook in the State who goes 
blithely forth to separate the lone traveler 
from his valuables, or crawls, humming 
merrily to himself, into my lady’s chamber 
to remove her jewels to a place of safe- 
keeping behind a “fence.” 
If some act of legerdemain on a large 
scale could forthwith pluck from the 





pocket of every yegg in the country, and 
of every law-abiding citizen, every re- 
volver and pistol in existence in these 
United States, and no more were avail- 
able, our crimes of violence would not 
decrease 1 per cent. Still they would sur- 
prise us, in numbers, by superior strength, 
and the use of knife, club, or lead pipe, 
and bend the helpless citizen to the will 
of the criminal. The difference would be 
that there never could take place that 
beautifully deterring occasional instance 
of the attacked citizen producing a gun 
and just naturally shooting the thug into 
the pearly gates—or gates of other variety, 
as the case might turn out. 

At one time in the crimeless history of 
Chicago there took place a veritable epi- 
demic of strong-arm attacks, in which the 
thug slipped up behind the victim, threw 
an arm about his neck, and throttled him 
into a condition of utter helplessness—or 
déath, as sometimes happened. Every 
night saw a half dozen instances of how 
the criminal needs pistols in his chosen 
profession—only in these cases the only 
arm was the strong-arm, not a firearm. 


NHAPPILY, one evening, an elderly 

citizen, accompanied by his daughter, 
was “strong-armed” under the elevated 
near Van Buren Street, but instead of 
peacefully choking to death or close to it, 
this miscreant produced a pistol, pointed 
it back over his shoulder and rearranged 
the countenance of the thug in a manner 
distressing to behold. 

Immediately thereafter the strong-arms 
took a long vacation or else sought other 
fields of activity because for months there 
was not reported one case of this garrot- 
ting of helpless citizens. 

Always has this been true, that when 
a citizen unreasonably refused to play the 
part of a sheep and turned out to be a 
rampaging billy goat, with resultant dam- 
age to the thug, the crime wave in that 
community hastily petered out and the 
overworked police force was not pestered 
by the complaints of robbed citizens who 
demanded to know where in Tophet or 
elsewhere all the policemen kept them- 
selves while this stuff was going on. 

The police are enthusiastically in favor 
of the abolition of the sale of firearms to 
citizens. It has been noted that a common 
fault of police the world over was a 
tendency to worry less about the welfare 
of the citizen than about the policeman. 
While the policeman is quite willing to 
admit that he cannot be everywhere, and 
that about 99 per cent of the crimes of 
violence never see a policeman until the 
fuss is over, and while he is equally will- 
ing for the citizen to be disarmed and 
subject to the will of the thug, he emits 
wild yells of agony at the idea of his 
being disarmed to take the same chances 
with the thug. And statistics show that 
the thug does far more business with the 
peaceful citizen than he does with the 
police. 


[FF the police gentlemen could, as they 
hope most vainly, remove all of the 
firearms from both citizens and_ thugs, 
they would be perfectly willing to let the 
citizen continue to be slugged and clubbed 
and choked and stabbed and man-handled 
in general in the large proportion of those 
crimes in which pistols are never used 
anyhow, because when they came to make 
their occasional arrests of the criminal he 
wouldn’t have a gun and the policeman 
would. The situation would thus come 

















under the generic head of duck soup for 
the policeman. 

It has long been noted that the yegg is 
a far more deadly shot than the police- 


man. The average officer cannot hit a 
man across a thirty-foot street with a 
pistol, and what is more he will not spend 
his time and his money trying to learn. 
Most municipalities in very short-sighted 
fashion require the officer to practice both 
on his own time and at his own expense. 
The answer is easy. 


poe two years I shot with a revolver 
club on a police pistol range, used by 
those few policemen who had some curi- 
osity as to whether their pistols would go 
off if the trigger were pulled. I repeat- 
edly saw officers who could not hit a steel 
plate six feet high and much wider than 
a man, at thirty yards, under the easy 
conditions of no danger and plenty of 
time to aim and plenty of daylight to see 
the sights. 

The penalty for failing to “get” a yegg 
in a running gun fight is nothing but a 
little “kidding” and possibly a little repri- 
mand by his superiors and a little personal 
disappointment for the policeman, because 
as a rule if the policeman quits running 
and shooting, the yegg is only too willing 
to follow suit as regards the shooting part 
of the situation. 

On the other hand the penalty for the 
yegg is never less than imprisonment, 
likely a brutal beating, the third degree, 
and very likely death or wounding because 
excited policemen have been known to 
keep right on shooting after the yegg has 
quit and surrendered, which is not such 
a bad idea if the situation leaves no doubt 
as to the guilt of the gunman. 

Which of the two is mest likely to 
shoot to kill, and to learn how to shoot 
before engaging in his “profession”? 


LITTLE thought along these lines 

may explain the frenzied anxiety of 
policemen in general to disarm the citi- 
zens if thereby they can also disarm the 
thug and so equalize the somewhat lop- 
sided battle between desperate and straight 
shooting thug and poor shooting police- 
man. 

The police have always labored under 
the delusion that the life of the policeman 
was more sacred than the life of the help- 
less citizen who hires him. That any 
means by which police security could be 
increased should be adopted regardless of 
the effect on the citizens in general. That 
any killing of a policeman in due line of 
duty should be followed up and avenged 
with relentless severity and any necessary 
expenditure of the public funds, where a 
killing of a disarmed and helpless citizen 
was taken as quite a routine matter. 

Why? 

Policemen are not very well paid, but 
what they are paid includes the risk of 
being shot in the performance of their 
duty. It likewise entails the officer mak- 
ing himself proficient in his work, which 
includes accurate shooting to protect him- 
self and the citizens under his care. When 
his poor marksmanship makes him a vic- 
tim for the bullets of a better prepared 
criminal, he has himself to thank in part. 


BVIOUSLY the killing of an officer 
should be rewarded by the gallows 
for the killer if any reasonable endeavor 
can run down and bring to justice the 
criminal, but I fail to see the reason for 
the hysteria displayed by a police force 
when one of their members gets what a 
citizenry is getting every day of the 
month in the big cities. 
Likewise do I fail to see why a few 
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million law-abiding citizens, ill-protected 
and often entirely unprotected by the 
police, should be disarmed in the vain 
hope that the same laws would also dis- 
arm some small proportion of the crooks, 
and so reduce the risks attendant to the 
profession of the policeman. 

No person capable of using his reason- 
ing powers needs to be reminded that 
restriction of the sale of firearms would 
never reduce those crimes committed by 
hitherto ordinary people—the murders 
and the suicides and the assaults. 

The man raised to the pitch of murder 
would no more balk at his intent because 
he could not procure a firearm than did 
the British couple who poisoned the hus- 
band of the woman in the case. The most 
notorious murder in California in recent 
years was done by nothing more than a 
cheap twenty-five-cent hammer, bought 
for that purpose by a “weak woman,” al- 
though guns were available in every store 
and pawnshop. 


F a mere woman would select such a 

weapon with which to commit a mur- 
der, why, then, think that a stronger man, 
worked up to the frenzy that is necessary 
for murder, would be for an instant de- 
terred by the fact that he could not buy 
a pistol? 

The next most stirring murder in the 
annals of the somewhat crime-ridden 
Golden State was done with a double- 
barrel shotgun and buckshot. Can any 
pistol law remove from circulation the 
millions of sporting firearms we have with 
us? Had the gun not been available, a 
tap with a lead pipe would have doné the 
work just as neatly, and more quietly. 

The slaying of a noted clubman—inci- 
dentally a bootlegger—in Los Angeles 
within six months was done with a shot- 
gun and bird shot. Would pistol laws 
have stopped this crime? 

The only effect anti-pistol laws could 
have would be as to those semi-occasional 
crimes of instant impulse, the quarrel and 
the shooting without premeditation. This 
is a somewhat rare type of killing, and 
when it does take place the killer would 
be quite capable of using a knife, a chair, 
or any other potential lethal object with 
which to vent his murderous frenzy. This 
is clearly shown by the means used in such 
murders, in which firearms play a com- 
paratively small part. And whether the 
killings in which firearms were used 
would not have taken place in their ab- 
sence remains to be denied. 


E are flooded by anti-pistol bills, 

national and State, most of them 
idiotic, most of them promulgated either 
by police heads or by that type of re- 
former with a totally mono-rail mind. As 
usual this reformer person displays the 
most blatant ignorance pertaining to his 
subject, and evolves from the depths of 
his consciousness the most outrageous 
misstatements which he solemnly parades 
as facts. 

The end ostensibly sought by most of 
these bills is the total pistol-disarmament 
of the entire people, including the crimi- 
nals, of whom, according to police esti- 
mates, we have some two million in this 
country alone. 

The. end which would follow this 
asinine attempt at legislation would be 
that the honest man would be disarmed, 
the police could cinch a bit easier the 
habitual criminal found with a gun, and 
the same criminal would put up a more 
desperate fight and shoot on slighter prov- 
ocation through the knowledge that the 
mere possession of a gun would put him 
into the penitentiary. An alibi would avail 
him not at all were the gun found on him 
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—or “planted” on him, as is done by some 
officers of an old and nearly extinct school 
of thought which manufactured the evi- 
dence if none were to be had. 

It should be obvious that a pistol is a 
fairly substantial piece of hardware which 
wears out with much slowness. It does 
not become a candidate for the junk shop 
in a few years, like the motor car, is 
easily concealed, and easily preserved 
from destroying influences. 


HERE are several million pistols in 

circulation in these United States. If 
our reformers know of any process of 
law physics or chemistry which will 
forthwith cause these few million sub- 
stantial pieces of steel to disappear into 
thin air when anti-pistol laws are passed, 
then and only then would anti-pistol sale 
laws be worth the paper on which they are 
written. 

Because it is a fact, economically speak- 
ing, that those persons willing to pay the 
highest price for objects, whether they be 
stamps, cases of “genuine Scotch” or pis- 
tols, automatically wind up in possession 
of them. 

The yegg knows quite well that the 
pistol is a desirable, not to say necessary, 
article of his equipment. The honest man 
considers it much along the lines of an 
insurance policy—and insurance policies 
have been known to lapse. Pass a law 
making the mere possession of the few 
million pistols a crime—and who finally 
gets them? 

Anybody can answer this who is over 
six years old, not a half-wit, and not a 
reformer. 

Never was there a time, with the motor 
car affording a brand-new, easy and en- 
couraging avenue of escape for the 
criminal after the crime, when disarma- 
ment of honest men was less advisable, 
and yet hysterical reformers seek to dis- 
courage these increasing crimes of vio- 
lence by passing one more law for the 
lawless crook to break. 


ES anybody think that a law making 

possession of a pistol a felony would 
deter the professional criminal who is 
planning to break the laws concerning 
burglary, highway robbery, safe-blowing— 
and those concerning murder into the 
bargain if necessary in the getaway? Yes, 
Rollo, our reform gentlemen think so, 
which is sufficient comment as to their 
mentality. 

Who observe laws—honest men _ or 
criminals? Who then, would be deprived 
of _Ristols and means of self-defense 
against increasing crimes of violence— 
honest men? Logic would answer yes. 

Some feather-wit introduced into Con- 
gress in the past session a bill to tax 
every revolver or pistol $100, and every 
cartridge sold in this country just $1 
each. This is typical of the breed. 

No yegg would object to paying $6.50 
for six cartridges to fill his gun, because 
it is business with him, and used pretty 
largely for the purpose of intimidation, 
anyhow. And if the matter resolved itself 
into a fight with the police a dollar apiece 
for cartridges would be little enough in 
view of the cost of being shot or arrested 
as a result of the fight. 

A good national pistol law, which we 
urgently need, both to aid in controlling 
the situation and to put a stop to the half. 
witted and frenzied attempts along this 
line has just been passed by the State of 
California. 


BRIEFLY, what is needed is legislation 
to encourage the reputable citizen to 
own pistols, and discourage the other kind 
from such ownership. The successful out- 
(Continued on page 977) 
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Tales of Record Fish and 








THE PRIZE CUP 


ET us hit it toward where drops 
Old Sol, and where trees, rivers, 
lakes, mountains, trout grown some 
big. Some! Where the fishing fel- 

lows would roar with laughter at what 
we Eastern chaps consider big trout. 

In Fietp AND StREAM’s Great 1922 
Fishing Contest many generous sportsmen 
offered beautiful Silver Cup Trophies for 
the winning fish in many of the classes. 
Among these sportsmen was Mr. Al Foss, 
who offered a splendid Silver Cup for 
the winning rainbow trout of the West- 
ern Division. This beautiful trophy cup 
was won by Albert C. Allen, Jr., with 
a magnificent rainbow, taken in Upper 
Klamath Lake, southern Oregon. This 
splendid fish weighed fifteen and one-half 
pounds, was thirty-four inches in length 
and nineteen and one-quarter inches in 
girth. It was taken on a Bristol steel rod, 
a Featherweight reel, a Saline line and 
a Bass Oreno lure. Bend forward your 
ears. Both Albert, Jr., and his Dad will 
tell us of the big battle. 


* * * * 


MY BUSTER 
By Albert C. Allen, Jr. 


T was in October, and the fishing sea- 

son, but as far as catching any con- 
siderable number of fish the season was 
about over. We were at Rocky Point, on 
Pelican Bay, which is part of the Upper 
Klamath Lake, in southern Oregon. As 
we wanted to catch a few more fish be- 
fore we left for the winter, we decided 
to take another chance across the lake at 
the mouth of the Williamson River. 

We arrived about eleven o'clock, on a 
beautiful day, with the lake like polished 
glass. This didn’t look good, as there 
must be some ripple on the water to 
catch fish, even when they are biting 
well. We thought we would try it out, 
however, anyhow until noon. If we didn’t 
get any by that time we would go in, 
have lunch on the shore, and wait for the 
breeze which came up every afternoon. 
No luck. So we went in to wait for the 
afternoon fishing. 

My fishing outfit is fairly complete. For 
trolling I use a ten-foot standard Bristol 
steel fly-casting rod, with a fifty-yard 
Featherli~ht reel, containing fifty yards 
of Saline fly line, size G. 

After lunch I went out in my boat, let 
ting out about two-thirds of my line, leav- 
ing on the spool about fifteen vards for 
fighting a fish. I have an assortment of 
lures which are most successful for these 
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waters, being plain Wilson and Colorado 
beaded spinners, Wilson Wobblers, with 
South Bend green scale, and red end Bass 


Orenos. 


AVING filled my stomach with a 

good lunch, I felt ambitious. Went 
cut, as I have said, for another trial. I 
first put on a Wilson Wobbler, making 
three or four rounds, but without getting 
a strike. Then I tried a green Bass 
Oreno and got a nibble. This encouraged 
me. I pulled the lure around, until I was 
certain I had caught the bottom. But I 
got a hard sudden jerk. I reeled in, but 
saw no weeds nor any other signs of the 
bottom on the hooks. 

I always take the gangs off my Bass 
Orenos, as well as from my other lures, 
replacing them with plain single-ringed 
bait hooks, No. 4/0. This left three light 
bait hooks, one in each position, to re- 
place the three triple gangs. Thus the 
fish has a better chance to fight, but it 
requires much more skill on the part of 
the fisherman. Besides, the hooks do not 
foul so easily. 


FTER I had reeled in, I decided to 

try the spinners for a while, but all 
I got was the bottom, being too close to 
the Williamson bar of the river channel. 
By this time a light breeze had sprung 
up, and the other members of the party 
came out. 

I fished for some time longer, with no 
encouragement, so put the green Bass 
Oreno back on. I made a swing out, com- 
ing over one side of the bar into the 
clear. water. By mistake I had gone too 
far in on the bar, my lure dragging into 
the shallow water, and I thought it was 
useless to go farther. Just then my reel 
began to sing, and I knew I had him. 

He started for mid-ocean, and I couldn’t 
stop him with my light tackle. I had on 
a single gut leader, and pretty old at 
that, too. The brass of the reel appeared, 
but he stopped, and with a beautiful leap 
started back toward the boat. I had all 
I could do to keep a tight line on him. 
He made several pretty jumps close in, 
starting for the open sea again and get- 
ting nearly all my line. 

With this advantage, he settled down to 
business. So we had it back and forth, 
and up and down, for about thirty min- 
utes. After several trials I got his nose 
out of the water, worked him close to the 
boat and tried to net him. He made a 
flop. I missed him. But after another 
big struggle. I got him up again, netting 
him and lifting him into the boat. 

The rest of the party had gathered to 
watch the fun of landing him. I had not 
thought him to be particularly large, that 
is not larger than a twelve-pounder I had 
caught a few weeks before. But when I 
tried to lift him into the boat I realized 
I had a real fish. 

We fished until sundown. Dad caught 
two nice ones, weighing about six pounds 
each. I succeeded in taking another—a 
four-pounder. 
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ET us listen to Allen’s Dad, as he 
gives us his version of the big fight. 


MY STORY 
By Albert’s Dad 


IM is a fisherman. You bet! As his 

Dad I should know, and, besides, he 
has proved it by walloping me unmerci- 
fully in the gentle art. At the tender age 
of ten—he has toughened up to sixteen 
now—he beat my ljfe record when he 
landed a twelve and’a half pounder. He 
has equalled this a number of times since, 
and finally I tied ‘him last September. 
Then he—but read how he did it. 

We call him Jim, though he was chris- 
tened as my Junior, and we were staying 
at Rocky Point, one of the most famous 
places in the world for rainbow trout 
fishing. As Jim says, it was a beautiful 
day, the lake like glass and slim chances 
of doing much. But the boy was insistent 
that we give them one last whirl, so he 
organized a big party, for he knows that 
a big party means a big lunch. In three 
boats, and towing some spares, we puffed 
and put-putted across the upper end of 
Klamath to the mouth of the Williamson 
River. 

The fleet arrived, and things looked ex- 
ceedingly bad for the finny tribe. It was 
getting toward noon, and most of the 
party favored eating lunch first. Jim 
voted in the negative, because he had an 
eye on a big one somewhere out in the 
olive waters of the lake. But the others 
won out and went ashore, while Jim 
sneaked off, dragging a lure in the glassy 
waters. But it was no use, and when he 
smelled food, hearing the smacking of 
lips, he took the bait we had in the 
baskets just like a hungry trout, but his 
mind still wandered toward fishing. 


FTER lunch he was away, but there 

were tenderfeet in the party and I 
had to get their tackle straightened out 
and start them on their deal. 

“T’ll bet I get the biggest and first fish!” 
cried a young lady, young in years but 
old at the angling game, as we sailed 
out to where Jim was trolling. 

“Me, too!” came from someone else. 

Jim took all comers, for he knew it 
was only “jawbone,” and he stood to lose 
nothing. 

When I glanced at my cargo, consisting 
of three of the gentle sex, I decided to 
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fish” from the twenty-two-foot 
launch. Imagine a man who is somewhat 
grizzled, an “alderman’s” chest, pulling a 
rowboat with four adults in it, round and 


“squaw 


round on a sea of glass. It was hot; no 
breezes troubled the water. 
We ran the launch into the bank, and 


after much work, climbing fore and aft, 
I got her anchored. Then I set to work, 
rigged up rods, baited gentle hooks—l 
should say hooks of the gentle sex—spit 
on bait and gallantly handed over the 
rods. 


HEY made a cast. A chorus of 
squeals informed me I had a _ job. 
Some! They had something right off the 


bat. Her sweater. I got the hook out, 
readjusted the minnow. Once more we 
were ready. 

Climbing forward, I straddled the prow, 
spat on my own bait in the approved 
style. Another cry came from the pas- 
sengers. A minnow had escaped from 
the bait bucket. Flopping around in an 
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IVEN two men—with extras on 

occasion, and two 12-guage full- 

choke guns—likewise with ex- 

tras; add_ three hounds, “as 
good as ever cried a trail”; carry over 
four successive winters, divide into ten 
distinct and separate hunts, divide again 
into nine actual chases; solve your prob- 
lem on Tolliver Township for a slate, 
with sundry pairs and quartets of legs for 
pencils—and what is your answer? The 
Tolliver Fox! At least Bob and I kept 
saying so, with all a schoolboy’s vim to 
“get it right.” One point, we agreed, was 


easy: let x represent the fox—the Tolliver 
Fox. And prove your answer, when you 
have it, by substituting y, which is the 


pelt of the fox, Q.E.D., duly hung on the 
wall of your den. 
But the pelt isn’t there. Whereby, none- 
theless, there hangs a tale. . 
December 31st, 1919; the last day of 


alarming manner close to a pair of gentle 
Oxfords. I captured the fish, climbed for- 
ward again, but became conscious of sniffs 
from gentle noses. So I cast off, with 
labor and perspiration, and poled the 
launch away from an over-ripe sucker. 

Things were quiet. The sun poured 
down as it traveled toward the west, and 


I could almost see the red deepen on 
three gentle noses. Gosh! It was sure 
hot! 


Jim was busy changing 
lures, trying all his wiles. He was slowly 
trolling close to the bar, when a breeze 
sprang up. I saw the boy start to reel. 
But he had only the bottom, and seemed 
to change lures. 


Not far away 


WAY he went again, then slowed 

down to trolling gait. Round and 
round he went, and back toward the bar. 
I knew he would have trouble. Sure 
enough he got the bottom. 


“Oh! Jim’s got one!” cried the ladies 
in chorus. 
“Ves,” he has, but it’s the bot—’ I 


never finished, leaving it doubtful if Jim 
had the bottom or the bottle. 

A chorus of Ohs! drowned all other 
sounds, as the boy stood up, his rod bent 
double. I heard the yell of the reel. I 
could see him glance first at his line, far 
out in the lake, and then at his hand. I 
knew that the line was almost gone. 
I held my breath. The bend of the rod, 
the scream of the reel told he had a good 
one. 

Far out a magnificent fish went high 
into the air, falling with a mighty splash. 
The Gentles screamed. I nearly fell off 
the bow in my own excitement. 

“He’s a whale!” I yelled. “Did he get 
all your line?” 

“T see the brass!” cried Jim. 
coming in!” 


“He’s 


HE rod straightened. My heart sank. 

I felt a sick voidness in my stomach 
region. But Jim continued to reel. Sud- 
Genly the rod bowed again, as a lovely 
rainbow broke water. I held my breath, 
then caught it again as the fish rushed 
away, but lost it in a gasp as Jim shouted, 
“He’s got nearly all my line!” 
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Again the trout turned. But the tension 
was not relaxed. 

The boy was busy, very! Up, down, 
back and forth charged the great trout, 
throwing his body out of the water, shak- 
ing his head like a terrier with a rat. I 
was scared. Jim had but fifty yards of 
line, light enamel fly line. A single gut 
leader that had seen service the previous 
summer. Light bait hooks on the Bass 
Oreno. I realized the fish had all the 
advantage. 

“Oh, Oh!” screamed one of the Gentles. 
“He'll get away—sure! Why doesn’t he 
drop the pole and pull him in on the 
string?” 

Even in all that excitement I laughed. 
Jim fishing with a “string.” 

“You tell him,” I chuckled to the fair 
one. 

“Don’t lose him, Jim!” she shouted. 
But I, too, yelled the same, just as if 
Jim was trying to lose him. 
66 VER fifteen minutes,” came the 

voice of a passenger. 

She was excited, but she had timed the 
fight. By this time the fish was close to 
the boat. Standing upright, Jim had his 
hands full. No more did the trout break 
water, but dashed back and forth in sud- 
den rushes. It was a terrific fight. I 
saw the boy drop his arm to get the ache 
out of his muscles. The lady looked at 
her watch again. “Twenty-five minutes!” 
she cried. 

The trout was close in., We caught a 
glimmer of his side. With his left hand 
holding the rod, Jim reached with the 
landing net. The water turned to foam. 
Jim threw the net into the boat. The reel 
shrieked again, as once more the trout 
dashed away. 

Now the fight was full on once more. 
I took a picture, for at least I wanted to 
have that much to remember the great 
fight by. Sometimes over the bow some- 
times over the stern, Jim fought him. 
Only skilful maneuvering saved that day. 


Again the fish came slowly in. I held 
my breath till I almost burst. Slowly 
the boy reached for the net. He slipped 


it over the side. He gave a swoop, and 
the big rainbow flopped on the floor of 
his boat. “Thirty minutes!” calmly an- 
nounced the lady. 


el 
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The Tolliver Fox 


By 
Edward A. Briggs 


an old year, and the first day of a new 
adventure, albeit quite unsuspected and 
deliverable d lainstalment. Sunlight, crisp 
cold, three inches of new snow, a big fox 
track. Perfection!—when you add the 
hound Tom, a little lemon-and-white Ken- 
tucky Walker who follows a fox trail, 
cold or hot, as a trolley follows its rails. 
“Tt’s a red,” we said over the big foot- 
prints, powdered with their own fluffy 
medium. “And where will he run?” 

For the Tolliver Woods was so new to 
us that we explored as we followed Tom’s 
delicious round tenor. Two miles long 
and half as wide, with a huge grass-grown 


old field set right inside one end of it; 
open timber about this field, dense scrub- 
oak and birch and sweet-gum elsewhere— 
it challenged our strategy. And level al- 
most as a checkerboard, as was likewise 
all the country roundabout—how strange 
it seemed after the steep ridges twenty 
miles northward, where for years we had 
followed the chopping bass of old black- 
and-tan Diamond, now an aged pensioner, 
his last race run forever. Incredible, al- 
most, that this should be a hunting coun- 
try, traversed by the Lincoln Highway 
and other stone roads, resonant with the 
whistles of two railroads, dotted with an- 
cient, stately farmhouses built by the very 
people of Penn. But its soil is wet 
and souring, its sluggish streams widen 
unconquered into invincible swamps, its 
agricultural history is written and closed. 
Here Nature has come again—and here 
we had followed. 
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HERE the cold trail crossed a van- 
ishing back lane, Bob took stand at 
thé woods corner. I followed the hound, 
and presently found myself circled alike 
by snow-hung winter thickets and by 
Tom’s steady music. Twice I saw him; 
he was warming, and the “jump” must 
come soon. Young Parry, our man-power 
“extra” on this trip, I had stationed on 
the old Timber Trail, which cuts the 
length of the Big Tolliver right from the 
old field corner; and now I heard voices, 
his and Bob’s; restless in this new coun- 
try, they had left their stands. At the 
same moment, two hundred yards away, 
Tom’s voice quickened to an ecstatic ooh- 
ooh-ooh, . . The tale is soon told: fol- 
lowed up, the hot double track passed 
both empty stands at twenty feet, and 
Tom’s mellow cry was a murmur far 
across the southward white fields! 
Grinning with chagrin, we took location 
again and waited, through the sunny 
hours, for the “red’s” return; what else 
to do? A Government mailplane, Wash- 
ingto» to New York, droned overhead 
through the crisp heights; once or twice 
we heard Tom far to the south; but no 
“hark back.” At two o'clock I quit my 
stand and ran into Bob, ditto; we took 
the fox-and-dog-track southward. Ap- 
peared a bit of Hungary transplanted: 
cottage, barn-shack, ‘hens, cow and peas- 
ant. The last-named gestured southward, 
across the stone road. “Goon on!” he an- 
nounced, “loong time!” and failing terms, 
held up the cow’s tail, then raised his 
hands three feet apart. “Some brush!” 
we agreed. And now we heard Tom 
plainly, and so came to the First and Sec- 
ond Brier swamps—vast, low wildernesses 
of woods and thicket, their corners just 
touching. And hére a tangle of trails told 
of a little hound driving for six hours— 
with no gun waiting. And within half an 
hour, warned by the clamor of crows, I 
first saw him—the Tolliver Fox !—down 
a frozen white stream-bed eighty yards 
away. He looked big—what hunter ever 
sees a little fox?—and he was a gray, de- 
spite his big track and his long step and 
his cross-country dash from cover to 
cover. And presently, motionless as the 
tree boles about me, I viewed him again 
at twenty steps: just a glint of gray in 
the depths of a greenbrier jungle; but 
while I hesitated with leveled gun he was 
gone—for the day! For the sun:was dip- 
ping, the snow stiffening, the scent failing 
in a maze of tracks; and when the hound 
came in we apologized to him for our 
fatal dallying, and turned homeward. The 
trails had told of another, smaller fox 


afoot: perhaps two. “Had his whole 
harem stirred up,” observed Bob. “We'll 
get him easy next time. He’s only a 


gray.” 

That evening we told Alec about it, 
in his sanctum sanctorum at the rear of 
the drug store. Alec had never hunted 
foxes, save as a helpless listener. “If 
I'd been with you,” so Alec aroused our 
jibes, “I’d have shot that fox!” 


HE seventeenth of January Bob and I 
tried it again, on another new snow. 
Parking our car at the skeptical but hos- 
pitable Hungarian’s, we made a late be- 
ginning in the First Brier Swamp, keep- 
ing Tom on leash. And where an ancient 
fence cuts the Swamp between its woods 
and its lower expanse of cruel-thick cat- 
briers we found the great track—likewise 
a smaller one. Tom cried the trail eag- 
erly away, and almost while we took 
stands five hundred yards apart at the 
fence was off in the “jump,” swinging 
wide through the upper woods. Ahead 
of him the tattling crows made a great 
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rumpus, and as he neared Bob’s stand I 
hoped for the unerring /a-hooh of Bob’s 
Parker—then, disappointed, heard the 
hound entering the briers and so far 
southward. When at last he turned—! 
That big pelt was already mine! But the 
keen north wind was blowing directly 
from me into the briers, into the fox. 
Fighting his way along the rabbit paths 
through that cruel cover, the hound came 
almost into view, then turned again, went 
back, presently had passed to the great 
Second Swamp, half a mile below. 

Where the two swamps touch at a cor- 
ner like two squares on a checkerboard, 
Bob and I met, puffing. The hound was 
lost in the distant tangles; back toward 
this corner he would certainly bring the 
fox—but the wind was headed straight 
into it. “We'll side wind him!” And 
Bob took stand twenty yards to one side, 
in the weedy field, while I went farther 
along the wood edge; thus our scent, 
spreading narrowly fanwise down wind, 
might pass the returning fox unnoticed. 

Half an hour—then a growing ooh-ooh, 
and while I watched, far in the level 
woods a bounding gray shape: the Tolli- 
ver Fox, running high and easy as a 
coyote, hastening to reach again his be- 
loved briers. My scent never reached him, 
for he was passing at forty-five paces 
when I found an opening and pulled. I 
waited a moment, the.: rushed across. I 
found no fox, but a struggled furrow in 
the snow; then I heard his death squeal, 
followed, and lifted—him? No. Her! 
An ordinary gray vixen, with a smallish 
foot—and, as I now observed, a smallish 
track. Tom had never jumped the Tol- 
liver Fox at all! 


E mouthed the quarry exultantly when 

he came in, and we gave him dutiful 
praise; then we hastened northward to 
that huge, other footprint. It looked 
stale, as of the early night. “He’s proba- 
bly not in these swamps,” we said, “or 
this chase would have raised him.” And 
indeed Tom could not jump him in an 
hour’s work. So we tramped on, to the 
Big Tolliver. 

There at Bob’s old stand we found a 
trail—a big one—and put Tom on. It 
was drifted almost full, for the hour was 
late and the wind a gale by now, but 
Tom took it. . . . If there lives a better 
cold trailer than Tom, his owner is a 
liar. . . Bob waited, patient in the 
rushing cold, and I went on to the long 
Timber Trail, walking which I heard Tom 
circle the whole Big Tolliver, back to the 
woods-ringed old field. And there, far 
away in the tall grass, his voice pro- 
claimed the jump. 

At that moment I saw Bob; he had 
left his stand. And now Tom entered the 
woods, driving past the empty stand 
within easy gunshot, and on into the 
depths of the Tolliver! 

We got together, conferred a moment, 
then again I took the Timber Trail. Mov- 
ing cautiously, I presently got Tom in ear- 
shot, and had at least the satisfaction of 
hearing him cross the path within a hun- 
dred yards. This gave me my clue. I 
found his track there—the fox had leaped 
cautiously across from cover to cover— 
and waited. The wind rushed through 
the darkening treetops; snow flew; there 
was a feel as of the Far North and of 
great untraveled spaces. It must be soon 


or never. . . Then Tom’s voice again, 
cheerily drjving, passing—then turning 
toward me. And twenty steps away the 


fox glided furtively through the brush, 
crouched at the white trail, launched 
across, and fell to my heavy 2’s in the 
further wheel-rut. In the dimming light 





I ran forward gloatingly and picked up— 
another vixen, smaller than the first! 
With my knife I blazed a sapling to 
mark the stand; it seemed to be the exact 
spot where the Tolliver Fox had crossed 


on that first morning. In the field I met 
Bob, his face purple with cold; across 
the wind he had heard my distant gun- 
shot like the rip of torn silk. We did not 
linger. The Hungarian’s English was 
limited, but viewing the two foxes, his 
eyes spoke like the Irishman viewing his 
first camel: “There ain’t no such ani- 
mal!” . . . Concerning certain possibili- 
ties of the Tolliver Fox, Bob and I had 
begun to entertain a similar conviction, 


"T BREE days later we tried again. Tom 
cold-trailed that great snow track 
from nine to one, over miles unnumbered, 
and jumped in a brier patch at the foot 
of a farmhouse lawn. The Tolliver Fox 
turned his back on the Tolliver Woods, 
the two swamps, all his old haunts; he 
ran the Long Woods, which we named 
then and there in the five miles we fol- 
lowed it, against an. east wind and a be- 
ginning rain; and at the end of his point 
he ran the Devil’s Swamp, which named 
itself. If he passed within gunshot of us 
once, he did so five times. But the Devil’s 
Swamp is an opaque mass, and he knew 
it; and as dark came on we did the only 
thing there was to do: we caught Tom. 
By road, we had six miles to our car. We 
walked it in silence. 

March 8th, on the first ice and snow 
after a long, wet interval that made the 
swamps one great puddle, we tried again. 
We tramped across the whole Tolliver 
country and then some, and found every 
kind of track but a fox’s. “He’s gone,” 
said Bob, “to locate a new harem. Just 
wait till next year!” 

Alec was scornful. “I thought,” he 
taunted, “you fellows were foxhunters!” 


Ca at length the next winter, with 
its fox chases, and on December 21 
Bob and I and young Parry cast at the 
old field not only Tom, but also his 
nephew Rollie, newly arrived from Ken- 
tucky: a racy black-white-and-ticked 
Walker with a demon energy to trail and 
drive. They struck at once, and were off 
to the sinkholes in the Big Tolliver, over 
a thin, lingering snowcrust which tinkled 
musically underfoot but did not mar the 
scent. Bob took the Timber Trail stand 
at the blazed sapling, and I had gone but 
little farther when- right at Bob they 
came driving: Tom straddling the track 
and ooh-ing at every jump, Rollie leading, 
“staggering” the scent at a long forward 
angle to and fro, with a harsh, fierce 
bray at every contact. I waited, my 
heart thumping. Then the crack of Bob’s 
gun—and a continuing clamor right on 
across the Timber Trail! “But the Tol- 
liver Fox has something behind him 
now!” I exulted, “hit or no!” Then on 
in the thickets a squeal, and silence. “A 
pity to kill him so easy!” But when I 
reached Bob and the hounds, the dogs 
were shaking a vixen, the smallest yet! 
And though they worked a later cold trail 
in the swamps, they could not start the 
Tolliver Fox. 

On the twenty-second of January, under 
heavy skies, they trailed a night scent two 
miles with masterly precision, and were 
warming toward the jump; then the heav- 
ens opened, and though we saw indeed 
that big footprint in the mud, it was 
filling with water, and perforce we all 
slopped carward through the downpour. 

After successful chases elsewhere, we 
came on the fifth of February, a windless, 























































snowless, sunny morning, to run the Tol- 
liver Fox. Night trails lay all across the 
Big Tolliver Woods, and the hounds were 
yodling every minute right up to noon, 
but never a jump. After lunch we tried 
the swamps. Under a strengthening sun 
their ice was veiled with water and broke 
treacherously beneath a man; but after 
brief trailing, Rollie cried his “Gone 
away!” in the drier woods and drove splat- 
tering into the briers, just missing us on 
our fence stands, with Tom singing lustily 
fifty yards to one side! Two foxes!— 
the Tolliver Fox and his wife of the day! 
The hounds fought their wet and thorny 
way to the Second Swamp, which they 
entered, together now, at that potent cor- 
ner. And presently from the distances 
came the clamor of two groups of crows 
a quarter mile apart. 

Now was my hour! To reach that cor- 
ner meant merely a half-mile across the 
bordering marsh. Some of the hummocks 
I touched accurately. My footgear was 
not of rubber, but what of it? When 
I had traversed that half-mile I was wet 
only to my knees; the rest of me was 
practically dry. 


B22: likewise amphibious, overtook me 
there, and went on along the wood 
side. The air was motionless; the 
hounds, together still, were slowly crying 
the scent through their duck’s paradise; 
the two groups of crows were still cawing 
—one of them swinging toward me now. 
Which one? At the first glimpse of red 
ears and a gray back in the greenbriers I 
touched trigger, and wading across picked 
up another vixen, fourth consort of the 
Tolliver Fox! 

The near crows dispersed, the far group 
kept clamoring. Bob and the hounds came 
in, the former to wait there on stand, the 
latter, unwillingly relinquishing their dead 
quarry, to hasten on leash with me deep 
into the Second Swamp. Ah, joy of 
strategy! They cried away at once, now 
surely on the trail of the Tolliver Fox. 

But why prolong my tale—my Water- 
loo? Water on the ice, water under the 
ice, ice breaking to man and hound. Trail 
there was none, merely tags and wisps of 
scent which for three mortal hours those 
gallant Walkers caught from the brier 
stalks, casting wide ahead, splashing, 
crashing, alternately mute and musical. I 
adored them, prayed to them, saw them 
twice or thrice by standing half-knee-deep 
till all pedal sensation vanished and I was 
driven to drier footing. This was the 
Tolliver Fox, “that runs like a red,” but 
today he never “flew the country”; why 
should he, with a hundred watery, briery 
acres through which to drag the dogs? 
And why seek the corner crossing where 
his mate had just been audibly murdered? 
We never glimpsed ‘a hair of him, Bob 
and I; though in our mind’s eye we stead- 
ily saw him, as always now, with a sar- 
donic grin on his surly, cruel gray-fox 
face... . At dusk we quit. Their soft 
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ears one red laceration, the hounds were 
wet to their spines; so were Bob and I— 
to the lower ends, at least, of ours. 


A RED fox challenges Bob and me, 
X but the big Northern grays we hunt 
with an enthusiasm somewhat tolerant, 
boasting that nine times out of ten, when 
we start one, we can shoot him within 
the hour even in new country.- During 
the autumn months we are Southern 
enough to run them at night, without 
guns, just for the houndy sport of it; by 
winter we kill them to keep them within 
bounds and thus aid the rabbits and 
pheasants. Here was a gray we could not 
kill. The season ended, but he lived in 
our minds as a growing urge. 

December 26, 1921, our battery rein- 
forced by young Dick and John, our 
hound duet grown a trio through the 
presence of Brad, a stocky little piebald 
that is tough, fast and a hot driver, we 
scoured Tolliver Township—in vain. The 
Tolliver Fox had left for new parts, new 
wives; where, we knew not. Or, had he 
fallen to some ignominious fate: to 
schoolboy’s steel-trap or rabbit hunter’s 
undeserving shot? We trembled at the 
thought, for he was ours; ours by right 
of discovery and of conquest. But by the 
next year, as we had fearfully hoped, he 
had returned, to eclipse his every former 
record. 


On the twenty-second of December 
1922, we struck at dawn, in the white 
frost of a dead calm, the night trail of 
the Tolliver Fox. It was to be a monu- 
mental run. At eight o’clock he sneaked 
out of the Big Tolliver a half-mile ahead 
of the dogs. On that lead they drove him 
across fields and stone roads, down farm 
lanes, through swamp and white meadow 
on an indifferent scent, over every angle 
of his range. For two hours they were 
lost to hearing; Tom’s mellow tenor, 
Rollie’s fierce baritone, Brad’s lilting so- 
prano. Farmers viewed the Toliver Fox 
from their dooryards, but never we; till 
at noon, Brad leading the drive, he passed 
me in the First Brier Swamp—just once; 
the merest flash of red ears sixty yards 
above the sedge grass, a shadowy target 
which I did not honor and never saw 
again. At noon the frost melted, the 
swamps began to trickle and run; hounds 
checked for half an hour, then raised him 
again and drove high, wide and hand- 
some over Tolliver Township. At 4:15, 
with the light thickening, Rollie lifted his 
last stubborn bawl in the soggy marshes 
of the Long Woods, and the chase was 
over. 

“He never circled a single woods,” mar- 
veled Bob. “He led plumb across every 
one—just once. If I ever get a shot at 
him I'll bust my gun wide open!” 


HE twenty-first of February, Alec 
went foxhunting 
He and Bob announced it the night 
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before. I had a date next morning with 
the Commuter’s Special, 7:30 prompt; 
somehow this thing of making a living is 
a sort of a habit with me. Now, this was 
to be Alec’s first fox hunt, and he was 
bound to do it right. He assiduously 
studied equipment, every item, from 
under-drawers out; in his completed 
effect, with clean shooting-coat, stiff and 
noisy breeches, felt cap, fur gloves, 
brand-new Arctics, and with his pink 
cheeks and his alluring embonpoint, he 
doubtless filled the eye. He had, more- 
over, a new gun—guaranteed never fired 
outside the factory. Over shells he delib- 
erated long, at last accepting Bob’s sug- 
gestion as to load. 


N hounds, Bob decided on Tom alone. 

He said he had doubts about catching 
three dogs and a man at dark. 

From the smoker that morning I looked 
on a spotless, bright world, and sighed— 
only a little, however. For without me, 
the Tolliver Fox would live to run an- 
other time. A long day; then after din- 
ner Bob’s voice over the phone .. . 
“Struck two tracks—a little one and tha’ 
big one—in the first Bri’er Swamp. I 
put Alec at the old fence, right by that 
field corner, and told him to stay put. 
Then I turned Tom loose. He jumped 
the vixen, of course, and before I’d shot 
her that old Tolliver dog-fox sneaked out, 
with the dog not even after him, and 
walked across that field corner, not fif- 
teen yards from Alec, and Alec shot at 
him then, and a second time as he was 
getting under cover. It seems like Alec 
was right excited; scairt he wouldn’t hit 
him. And afterward, what with Alec 
yelling, I had to take Tom up and put him 
on the track, and he found the Tolliver 
Fox in the greenbriers, dead, with as 
many as half a dozen shot-grains in his 
head and neck. Alec says that is some 
gun! Says it ain’t any trick at all to kill 
foxes with it—if you know how to 
stand!” A pause; cause unknown. Then, 
“And Alec shot the Tolliver Fox! What 
the hell do you say to that?” 

“Smart Alec!” I said, likewise after 
a pause. It seemed the only thing to say. 

To repeat, and risk an anticlimax: four 
winters, ten hunts, nine chases, etc., etc. ; 
and Bob and I had killed nineteen other 
foxes during that period. But on our 
walls there hangs no pelt of the Tolliver 
Fox. 

“Sure,” says Bob the philosopher. “Our 
mathefhatics was wrong. It was Alec, 
not the Tolliver Fox, that # should’ve 
stood for. That is, if # represents the 
unknown quantity. For Alec’s got that 
pelt.” 

The Tolliver Fox was not a big fox; 
merely rangey, with a big foot and a 
broad skull. So the pelt #% not remark- 
able. But Alec refers to it every once in 
a while. 





Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 


able position on the bill. 





reference to the Public Shooting Grounds Bill. 


DEPARTMENT OF CONSERVATION 
STATE OF LOUISIANA 


I have read with great interest and appreciation the article on page 818 of November “FIELD AND STREAM” in 
We are sending a copy of this issue to every member of the Louisiana 
delegation in Congress, and calling attention to the importance of this measure and the able and comprehensive pres- 
entation of the subject by the article in question. 

It might be well if you can spare them to send us a few extra copies of the magazine for distribution to interested 
sportsmen in Louisiana, who in turn might be able to use their influence with our Congressional delegation. Some 
of these men, in reply to a resolution adopted recently by the Louisiana Sportsmen’s League have stated their favor- 


With expression of high regard for the valuable work you are doing, I am 


Sincerely yours, 


DUDLEY BERWICK, 


Commissioner. 
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Dear Andy: 


V ELL, old man, me and Bill has un- 
tied diplomatic relations, as the poli- 
ticians say, on account of somethin’ he 
did which was about as unsportsmanlike 
as a landlord or something, and while we 
ain’t exactly bad friends, Andy, never- 
theless I’m lettin’ him know my pride has 
received a rough deal. On account of 
him I’m liable to lose $50 of the $3,000 
the uncle left me and while I’m a sport, 
I can’t throw my money around like I 
was one of them movie stars. As Henry 
Ford or somebody once said, “Him as 
makes a man mad is worse than him who 
fires the wrench,” or words with the same 
effect, and it was only my presence of 
brains and masterful coolness that pre- 
vented trouble, nothing else, Andy. 

Well, on Saturday last Bill plans to 
take me and the new Beagle dog he 
bought, out after rabbits (it having 
snowed without the usual rain after- 
wards) and I was to meet him in my 
flivver and drive out to where he said 
the rabbits was as plentiful as Washing- 
ton bootleggers. 

It seems, Andy, these Beagle hounds 
is rough on rabbits; but the night before 
the hunt I’m talkin’ with Alvin Morris 
whose record for honesty was clean be- 
fore he opened up a restaurant, but who’s 
now all “up on the stage,” as the feller 
says, and hob nobs with coal dealers and 
other burglars. Well, Alvin, who has 
done some huntin’ himself, says: 

“Get a ferret if: you’re goin’ rabbit 
huntin’, ’cause they scare ’em up better 
than a dog.” 

So me and the ferret (which cost $5) 
drives out to where we meet Bill, and 
he’s got a friend with him who he says is 
workin’ for the government, and wants 
to join us on the hunt. Now, Andy, you 
know my uncanny genious for doping 
out human natures, and from the moment 
I trained my headlights on this feller I 
didn’t like him. He had one of them 
eyes that’s always lookin’ somewheres 
else, but his bein’ a friend of Bill’s I 
overlooked them faults and greets him 
with my usual bright smile. So off we 
starts. 

“On account of my work I usually 


Tales of a Tenderfoot 


Tale No. 3 
Ferretin’ Out Trouble 


By 
Duke Wellington 


sleep during the day,” begins the man, 
and right away I knew before he finished 
that he must be a senator, so I says 
laughingly : 

“Well, Senator, I don’t blame you for 
sleepin’ all day, as I know I wouldn’t 
sleep nights either if I passed some of the 
bills you fellers do.” 

He “haw haws” and everything O. K. 
until we started after the rabbits, with 
3ill’s dog smellin’ everything in sight and 
runnin’ over the snow like he was goin’ 
somewheres. We ain’t gone far when up 
jumps a rabbit not ten yards away and 
my shot was so good, blew him to where 
the coal is I ordered last summer. Bill 
and the Senator bawls me out and says I 
should a give the rabbit a chance, but 
they was just sore because I shot too 
quick for them. 

Anyway, Andy, for two hours we fol- 
low Bill’s fool dog until he finally scares 
up a rabbit by a stump away in front of 
us. Instead of followin’ the dog, Bill 
comes out with the amazin’ philosophy 
that if we wait there, the rabbit will come 
back again! 

“Let Buster run him,” he says, “and 
he’ll chase him right back here.” Imagine 
Andy, a rabbit fool enough to come back 
to where three guys with guns is waitin™ 
for him! 

Well, bein’ no hand to argue I sets 
down next to the Senator and explains 
to him that while Bill has done more 
huntin’ than me, he ain’t made the thor- 
ough study of the game like I have and 
evidently don’t know how important a 
ferret is in huntin’ rabbits. “Havin’ read 
the ‘Minds and Manners of Animals’ and 
other books,” I says, “qualifies me to 
speak whereof I know.” The Senator 
yesses me along, and when Bill ain’t 
lookin’ I show him my ferret in the coat 
and whispers to him to follow me towards 






a hole in a stump. Shoving the ferret in 
I stands ready with the gun and also tells 
the Senator to. Out comes two rabvits 
arid I blaze away! 

“Stop” yells the Senator in commandin’ 
tones, and I was so surprised and upset, 
Andy, that I misses both rabbits and hit 
the ferret instead. There was five bucks 
gone right there! 

Then it was the truth come out. 
Showin’ his badge and stickin’ out what 
chest he had, the Senator yells: 

“l’m deputy game warden in the next 
State, and a man having made the study 
of huntin’ like you (all sarcasm, Andy) 
must know it’s against the law to use 
ferrets. Therefore I’ll have to notify the 
warden of this state as a matter of duty.” 
Well, Andy, how’s that for a snake in the 
grass in sheep’s clothing? 

Well, Bill wants to know why I didn’t 
tell him about the ferret first, and starts 
explainin’ that the Senator was only 
tryin’ to warn me by giving me a scare; 
and that they let me think him a Senator 
*cause if I knew he was a warden I 
maybe wouldn’t have come. “He won't 
tell on you,” says Bill. 

“It’s a frame-up just the same,” I says, 
“and it’s no wonder your friend didn’t 
shoot none, bein’ too busy playing stool 
pigeon on me!” I spoke my mind, Andy. 

Well, the day ended with 4 rabbits, 1 
dead ferret and a lot of trouble. That 
night they started a poker game and while 
we're playin’ the Senator says, lookin’ at 
Bill, “Your friend will probably receive a 
bill from the Conservation Commission 
for $50.” 

“Send it along,” I says; “I’m a real 
sportsman, and, Senator, if you're ever 
in the market for a used car let me know.” 

Well, he comes in to talk business the 
next day, and I put the old flivver over 
on him for $250 (it ain’t worth $75). 
Therefore, Andy, I won’t be out any 
money if the Conservation Bill does come, 
but it’s the principle of the thing that 
got me. 

Will write again when I catch Alvin 
Morris. 

Yours et al, 
Sam Hitt. 

P. S.—I’ve lost 3 more Ibs, Andy. 





Eltinge F. Warner, Pres. 
Dear Sir: 


4th, 1923, Sunday Ledger. 


to him. 


Sincerely yours, 





Philadelphia, Pa., Nov. 7th, 1923. 


Dr. Wm. H. Moore has aroused the interest of the 
Camp & Trail Club of Philadelphia in your work for 
the “Game Refuge—Public Shooting Ground Bill.” 

Mr. C. M. Morrison wrote an interesting editorial 
“and Trails are Fading” in the issue of November 


Enclosed you will find a copy of the writer’s letter 
If you would write him a note soliciting his co-oper- 
ation in this movement, we feel sure that all sports- 


men in this state would soon support this bill. 


J. H. BARTLETT. 


Mr. C. M. Morrison, 
My dear Mr. Morrison: 

Your editorial “—and Trails Are Fading” appearing 
in the Sunday Ledger of November 4th, 1923 was very 
interesting, only too true and quite timely. 

If you will lend the backing of your pen and wonder- 
ful papers to supporting the “Game Refuge—Public 
Shooting Ground Bill,” which comes up for Congressional 
action Christmas-time this year, you will greatly assist 
in bringing about a condition which will go a long 
way towards perpetuating the sport of hunting. 

Passage of this bill will provide the man of moderate 
means with a nearby place to shoot and enjey himself. 
It will create more game. 
Game will benefit by this common sense legislation. 

Eltinge F. Warner, 
Magazine, the American Game Protective Association 
and The Camp & Trail Club of Philadelphia are back- 


ing this bill. 


FIELD AND STREAM appreciates the way all sportsmen from one end of the country to the 
other are getting behind the Game Refuge—Public Shooting Ground Bill. More power to them. 
They can rest assured that Firetp AND STREAM, who is leading this movement to back the 
American Game Protective Association to bring about this splendid conservation bill, is bending 
every effort and leaving no stone unturned to help the sportsmen throughout the country. 


Very truly yours, 


November 7th, 1923. 


The Poor, the Rich and the 


Publisher, Field & Stream 


J. H. BARTLETT. 
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PUBLIC SHOOTING GROUND— 
GAME REFUGE BILL 


WILD DUCK cannot live in the air. 

Remember that. The one-gallus man 
cannot shoot ducks from his front porch. 
Remember that. 

Conservation, from the standpoint of 
the sportsman, has two distinct phases. 
One deals solely with the protection of 
different species of game. The other has 
to do with the perpetuation of areas 
throughout the country where the sports- 
man can take a day or two afield in the 
pursuit of his favorite game bird or ani- 
mal. The two are closely interlaced, one 
with the other. 

Areas on which the sportsmen shoot 
provide homes with food and shelter for 
the birds during the closed season. A 
public shooting ground can function suc- 
cessfully as a game refuge during the 
greater portion of the year and still serve 
its original purpose, benefiting both the 
game and the gunner. 

The Public Shooting Ground—Game 
Refuge Bill must pass at this session of 
Congress. The old bill was beaten, not 
through any fault of the measure, but be- 
cause of partisan politics. This bill, when 
enacted into law, will provide the final 
step in giving the migratory game and 
insectivorous birds of this country the 
protection they deserve. 

It behooves every sportsman to stir 
himself to the utmost in behalf of this 
measure. No thinking gunner can help 
but realize the great necessity for this bill 
and the good to be accomplished through 
its passage. We have yet to hear of a 
sportsmen’s organization that has not en- 
dorsed this proposed legislation. 

We know that the Western Association 
of Game Commissioners, which met at 
Missoula, Montana, on September 10 and 
11, 1923, and the International Association 
of Game, Fish and Conservation Commis- 
sioners, which met at St. Louis, Missouri, 
on September 20 and 21, passed strong 
resolutions endorsing this bill. These: or- 
ganizations are composed of men en- 
trusted with the enforcement of the con- 
servation laws of the United States and 
Canada. What better endorsement could 
a conservation measure have? The mem- 
bers of these two organizations, through 
their experience, are best fitted to pass on 
matters of this kind. If the bill was not 
necessary, if it was not enforceable, if it 
contained flaws or hidden weaknesses, 
these men would be the first to complain. 
We are highly gratified to know that the 
State and Federal game officials of this 
country are practically unanimous in their 
endorsement of the Public Shooting 
Ground—Game Refuge Bill. 

Audubon societies, bird clubs and other 
organizations interested in conservation 
have also unqualifiedly supported the 
measure. 

No opposition can be found anywhere 
in the ranks of the men of this country 
who have given conservation careful 





thought and study. No fault has been 
found with this bill by the men who shoot 
migratory birds—the only individuals who 
will be taxed when it becomes a law. 
The man who is asked to pay the bill is, 
in fact, the most enthusiastic supporter 
of the measure. 

The only opposition to the bill when it 
was before Congress last year, or which 
has ever been advanced against this mea- 
sure, has been political. It is up to the 
sportsman to play politics and to see that 
his Congressman thoroughly understands 
the bill. He must also convince the men 
who represent him at Washington that 
their sportsman constituents demand that 
they vote for this measure when it is up 
for passage. 


* * * * 


HEALTH INSURANCE 


F life insurance were called death in- 

‘surance, many people who are now car- 
rying large policies would shy from it. 
Health insurance is a pleasing phrase. 
What man does not desire to be healthy? 
Health insurance, however, as we know 
it, provides for illness. 

Recently the editor of this department 
spent six months with a double dose of 
typhoid fever—twenty-two weeks of 
trained nurses night and day. We 
weighed 180 pounds when we went to bed, 
80 when we got through with the fever, 
and we are up to 190 pounds now. 

If we can believe everything they told 
us, we were right sick. A man well re- 
garded in the medical profession told us 
recently that winning against double- 
barreled typhoid is just like running a 
marathon race and having the judge order 
you to turn around and do it again when 
yeu sagged over the wire. He ended by 
saying, “You owe your life today to your 
hobby. If you had not partaken since 
boyhood of the greatest health insurance 
God has to offer, you could never have 
won that fight.” 

Many times we have expected to break 
our neck, or to drown, or to get shot 
when hunting and fishing, and until now 
we never realized we were building up 
vitality that would save our life. Follow- 
ing ruffed grouse over wooded hillsides, 
plowing through marshes after water- 
fowl, trailing behind bird dogs across the 
fields on crisp November days, and whip- 
ping crystal streams turned the trick. 

Do you want your boy to participate in 
this form of life insurance, or are you 
satisfied to have him pay his yearly pre- 
mium so that those he leaves behind will 
be well taken care of? Countless millions 
are spent each year for life insurance— 
insurance against death. This is right 
in that we must provide for those depen- 
dent upon us. But would not a portion 
of this money be better spent in building 
up the nation’s health with public shoot- 
ing and fishing grounds and in perpetu- 
ating the game and fish which provide the 
incentive to go afield? 





TENTH NATIONAL GAME CON- 
FERENCE 


AVE you made your reservations for 

the banquet of the Tenth National 
Game Conference? The Conference this 
year will be held on the 10th and 11th of 
December at the Waldorf-Astoria, New 
York City. 

This is America’s biggest gathering of 
men for the betterment of the sportsman’s 
lot in life. Authorities from all over the 
United States and Canada attend. If you 
have any ideas on conservation or game 
conditions that need airing, this is the 
place to bring them. 

Everybody is welcome and the opinion 
of all is solicited. If you attend one of 
these meetings, you will never miss an- 
other. 

* * * 
LOCAL SPORTSMEN’S ORGANI- 
ZATIONS 

N our conservation activities we are 

convinced that the co-operation of the 
shooting public is necessary to further 
the interests of the work. Such co-opera- 
tion cannot be effective without organiza- 
tion; therefore the American Game Pro- 
tective Association has been instrumental 
in forming hundreds of local sportsmen’s 
associations throughout the United States. 

We have always advocated a minimum 
membership fee of $1 for local clubs. 
Many sportsmen could well afford and 
would perhaps be just as willing to give 
$2 or $5 for such a membership. But we 
take the stand that the man whom it is 
most necessary to. reach might be kept 
away by dues of over one dollar. 

Such local organizations may become 
affliated with the American Game Pro- 
tective Association by an initial member- 
ship of $5. In order to have a local game 
proteétive association effective, nearby in- 
terests must be considered first. Many 
sportsmen have urged us to provide that 
a proportion of the annual dues of all 
clubs affiliated with the American Game 
Protective Association should be paid into 
the national organization. We have hesi- 
tated to do so, not that we do not need 
this financial assistance to carry on the 
work but rather that we believe the dues 
of a local club should mainly be spent in 
the district where collected, in order to 
keep up the organization and accomplish 
the most good in the long run. 

The largest local sportsmen’s associa- 
tion of which we know is the Southern 
New York Fish and Game Association at 
White Plains, New York. This organ- 
ization has purchased ruffed grouse, 
pheasants, pheasant eggs, snowshoe rab- 
bits, brook trout and brown trout to stock 
their local covers and streams. Foods for 
wild waterfowl have been planted. Re- 
wards have been offered for the arrest 
and conviction of riffraff damaging the 
farmers’ property. Pesters to this effect 
have been spread over four counties in 
southeastern New York. Their member- 
ship is larger than any other similar club 
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because they have done these things and 
betause men have seen the good to be 
derived from belonging to this organiza- 


tion. 

The Southern New York Fish and 
Game Association is a member of this 
Association. For this membership it pays 
$5. Every member of the Southern New 
York considers himself a member of the 
American Game, which is what we want 
him to do. If this national organization 
had taken a large portion of its funds as 
dues, this local association would not be 
what it is today. These men could not 
do what they have done with less money. 

If there is no local organization in your 
section, appoint yourself a committee of 
one to start the ball rolling. Write us. 
We have sample copies of by-laws and 
helpful literature which we are always 
glad to send out on request. We will be 
only too glad to help you in any way 
possible. A sportsmen’s association in 
your section means better hunting and 
fishing for you. 


. * - 
ELECTRICITY AS A VERMIN 
DESTROYER 

HE Pacific Gas and Electric Com- 
pany, while perhaps not particularly 
interested in vermin campaigns as con- 
ducted by sportsmen to improve game 


conditions, is nevertheless doing its best in 
the work. 

A report in the Pacific Service Maga- 
zine states that during the year 1922 
thirty severe electric disturbances in their 
high voltage current were caused by mem- 
bers of the bird and animal kingdom. It 
is interesting to sportsmen to note that 
birds of prey and members of the cat 
family stand at the head of the casualty 
list. 

The high voltage lines are constructed 
with spaces of several feet between pairs 
of wires, which gives protection to all 
small birds which may choose as lighting 
places these conductors of certain death. 
However, when a hawk picks out one of 
these electric poles as a suitable place to 
eat the quail or rabbit he has just cap- 
tured, he is courting death. When he 
starts on another ‘hunt at the conclusion of 
his meal his long wing-spread is very apt 
to cause a short circuit which, we are told, 
produces a wonderful display of fire- 
works, the penalty for which is death. 

On a 60; volt line which runs 
through Redwood Canyon near Oakland, 
California, wildcats, through a desire to 
investigate the electric company’s prop- 
erty, have furnished several very fine pelts 
to the linemen sent out to investigate the 
trouble. House cats also have been 
known to make use of this method of 
self-destruction. Whether they were in 
pursuit of squirrels or on a tour of in- 
vestigation was not stated. As long as 
our game birds do not form the habit of 
alighting on one high-tension wire and 
cleaning their beaks on the next one, we 
heartily approve of the work being done 
by the Pacific Gas and Electric Company. 

* + + 


ARE WOODCOCK INCREASING? 
HIS Association is in touch with all 
sections of the country, and we are in- 

clined to believe the woodcock is steadily 

on the increase. Not only are more local 
birds being raised in the United States 
than formerly, but reports from Canada 
show the same conditions there. 

rior to the passage of the migratory 
bird law, the woodcock was persecuted all 
winter in the South. Many States in the 


North started shooting him in the middle 
of the summer and continued until the 
ground was frozen. 
past, 


This is all in the 
and the quantity of the birds as 
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reported by the gunners shows conclu- 
sively that an increase is now noticeable. 
Mr. R. B. Willis of Halifax, Nova 
Scotia, Canada, writes that since Canada 
passed the Migratory Bird Conservation 
Act there has been -a steady increase in 
the number of woodcock in his section 
and that it was especially noticeable the 
last season. Mr. White contends that 
more birds are killed during the flight by 
rural telephone wires and the domestic cat 
than by the gunners of Nova Scotia. 
The cat problem can often be quickly 
settled by a load of chilled shot. We are 
also very much of the opinion that, al- 
though telephone and telegraph wires 
seem to be strung at the height at which 
a woodcock prefers to fly, he will in time 
arrange his flight so as to avoid these 


wires. Every bird that hits a wire and 
escapes death is a wiser bird for the 
experience. 


When automobiles first came into vogue 
in rural districts it was impossible to keep 
from running over domestic chickens. A 
hen and her brood would invariably start 
down the middle of the road in front of 
the car, and unless the machine was 
stopped one or more chickens would be 
killed. Today, blow an automobile horn 
within a quarter of a mile of a chicken in 
the road, and immediately it heads for 
the brush. 

Mr. White reports that a single tele- 
phone wire was responsible for the death 
of four woodcock during the flight and 
that hundreds are killed in the province 
of Nova Scotia each year in this way. 
We hope the woodcock will show the same 
amount of intelligence in avoiding wires 
that has been displayed by domestic .poul- 


try in the case of the automobile. 
* * * 


RUFFED GROUSE 

HE officers of this Association are 

firmly of the belief that the gunners 
are in no way responsible for the periodic 
shortage of ruffed grouse through the 
Northern States. We do not believe that 
it is possible for hunters to exterminate 
these birds, provided the grouse have 
sufficient food and cover. 

For example, good grouse shooting is to 
be had within less than two hours’ auto- 
mobile ride from the heart of New York 
City. We cannot conceive of a section 
being hunted any harder than the terri- 
tory to which we refer, and still year after 
year the birds seem to thrive and hold 
their own. 

As we have previously written, we be- 
lieve that the scarcity of these birds must 
be laid directly at the door of the gos- 
hawk and other vermin. Every ten years 
the rabbits of the country are attacked 
by disease and practically all disappear. 
With the disappearance of the rabbits, the 
goshawk must look elsewhere for a 
source of food, and he turns to the ruffed 
grouse. At such times vast migrations 
of these hawks come down from the far 
North and prey upon our grouse. As the 
rabbits gradually regain their numbers 
the ruffed grouse also begin to come back 
until the peak is reached, when another 
onslaught of the hawks. and other vermin 
again reduce them. 

William B. Cabot in his book on Labra- 
dor, published in 1920, tells how the mice 
increase year by year until the country is 
full of them. All vegetation is mouse- 
nibbled; the owls are full of mice, the 
goshawk and other birds of prey have 
been feeding on mice, which allows the 
ptarmigan to increase. Bears are full of 
mice, and even trout are full of them. 
He tells that the trout actually taste 
mousey and that as soon as a big trout 
is caught the angler slits him open and 









shakes the mice out in order that the fish 
may be more palatable. 

Then the mice disappear. Mr. Cabot 
does not know what becomes of them; 
whether they are taken away by disease, 
as are the rabbits, or whether they simply 
move out of the country. With the dis- 
appearance of the mice the goshawks dis- 
appear. He adds that in the winter fol- 
lowing the disappearance of the mice in 
Labrador, there was a plague of goshawks 
around his property at Dublin, N. H. Prior 
to that time grouse had become quite 
plentiful, but by spring they were almost 
entirely cleaned out. 

Many men have contended that the 
grouse suffer from a disease possibly simi- 
lar to that affecting the rabbits. We have 
never put much stock in this theory, prin- 
cipally because we have never found any 
sick birds or dead ones showing the 
effects of any disease. However, it is 
very interesting to note that some dead 
grouse were found in western New York 
last winter and were shipped to Dr. 
Arthur A. Allen at Cornell University 
for examination. Dr. Allen’s investiga- 
tion proved ‘conclusively that these birds 
were suffering from disease, and he is 
now attempting to find out just what the 
trouble is and if possible to discover a 
remedy. 

* . + * 


CHEAP SPORTS 


byl may sound paradoxical to say that a 
man who can afford to ride around im 
his own airplane is a cheap sport. But 
in the wider meaning of this expression 
there are many cheap sports roaming 
around whom fortune has favored with a 
goodly supply of this world’s goods. Ac- 
cording to one of our correspondents, air- 
planes are being used by this type of in- 
dividual to further their interests. 

“This morning at about ten-thirty, two 
airplanes came, presumably from Cape 
Henry, Va., and flew down the ocean low 
near shore until they got to the head of 
Back Bay, where they crossed the beach 
and flew very low right down the length 
of Back Bay and Currituck Sound. They 
were said to be carrying sportsmen to one 
of the clubs lower down the coast. They 
put every single wildfowl out of the 
whole sound in wild confusion.” 

If this letter truly sets forth the facts, 
and we have no reason to believe other- 
wise, we cannot imagine a more unsports- 
manlike and contemptible procedure. The 
very first point in good sportsmanship is 
the demand that you honor the rights of 
others and as far as possible protect their 
sport. In the West, on the Missouri River, 
there is an unwritten law which gives 
favorable shooting points to the first man 
who builds a blind on them in the fall. 
Should several desirable places be close 
together, the sportsmen of that section 
would not think of putting out decoys 
sufficiently close to another gunner to in- 
terfere with his sport. We have known 
men who could scarcely read and who 
could not write, who would row a boat 
heavily loaded with decoys several miles 
upstream against a swift current, rather 
than set decoys close to some other gun- 
ner. According to their code, such ar 
— would be considered unsportsman- 
like. 

The Federal Migratory Bird Treaty Act 
prohibits the pursuit of waterfowl by air- 
planes. We say, try this law out and 
prosecute such cases. If in the opinion of 
the court this does not constitute pursuit, 
add to the Federal Regulation that it 
should be a violation wilfully to molest 
.waterfowl with an airplane. Such acts 
can only be looked upon with contempt by 
every square shooter. 
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Husky ‘Gator —Husky Motor! 


UNTING and hauling alligators on the jungle streams of Panama called 

for a mighty sturdy outboard motor, so Nimrods Brumbaugh and Hogg 

pinned their faith to the dependable Evinrude. They knew it would start 
instantly and keep running as long as the “gas” held out—with power enough to 
tow a ton of lizard upstream, mile after mile. 


What a wonderful little motor the 
husky 40-pound Evinrude Sport Twin 
is! Has all the “pep” and power you 
want, yet it excels in smooth, quiet 
operation. Practically all vibration is 
eliminated by the perfect balance of its 
twin cylinders. Famous Evinrude Mag- 
neto, built-in flywheel—no batteries. 


With your hand on the tiller handle of 
your Sport Twin your rowboat is at 


your command. You can use the Auto- 
matic Reverse to change instantly from 
full speed ahead to astern. Motor is 
protected from snags and shallows by 
Safety Tilt-Up which swings gear hous- 
ing clear out of water—also makes 
beaching easy. Special carburetor, de- 
signed by Zenith, gives proper engine 
mixture for quick starting and all 
speeds. 


There are five different motors in the Evinrude line 
—single and twin—built-in and detachable. Ask 
your sporting goods or hardware dealer about them. 


Evinrude Motor Company 
- Milwaukee, Wis. 


300 Evinrude Block 





After the tide came in and floated the 
carcass, the Evinrude towed it many 
miles through the Lagartoand Bayano 
Rivers to the native skinners’ camp. 









69 Cortlandt St., New York, N. Y. 
780 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 





DISTRIBUTORS 
119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif. 
211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 
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The Louisiana Gulf Coast 


As every reader of FIELD AND STREAM 
knows, the Gulf Coast of Louisiana is the only 
section of the United States in which a wide 
variety of furred and feathered game is still 
found in great abundance. 

The climate and the nature of the section 
have made it so. There are hundreds of square 
miles of dense woods and undergrowth and of 
swamps, with innumerable pools and lagoons, 
that have not changed since the day when the 
first white man stood upon the soil. Every 
variety of fur bearing animal indigenous to 
the section is found there today in great num- 
bers. It is the winter home of myriads of wild 
fowl and other migratory birds. So it has 
been from the beginning, and so it is today. 

It does not need to be said that this condi- 
tion has been taken advantage of by thou- 
sands of hunters every year for generations 
past. Nor does it need to be said that a very 
large part of their tremendous annual destruc- 
tion of game has always been done in direct 
violation of law. 

More than ten years ago the situation had 
become extremely serious. Some species of 
birds, notably the egret, had already been all 
but exterminated. Other species, including 
migratory game birds, were certain to be 
sooner or later if nothing were done to help 
them. 

It was through the efforts of myself and of 
Mr. Charles Willis Ward, of Michigan, that 
this deplorable condition was largely remedied 
by the establishment in 1910 of the first pub- 
licly owned wild life refuge, the tract now 
known as the Louisiana State Game Preserve 
of 13,000 acres, two thirds of which were paid 
for by Mr. Charles Willis Ward and one-third 
by me, and the land donated to the State of 
Louisiana as a wild life refuge in perpetuity. 

During the next three years I advocated and 
succeeded in the establishment of the Marsh 
Island Refuge donated by the generosity of 
Mrs. Russell Sage and the Rockefeller Foun- 
dation Wild Life Refuge donated by the gen- 
erosity of the Rockefeller Foundation. Both 
of these tracts have since been donated to 
the State of Louisiana as permanent wild life 
refuges. The Sage Refuge contains 79,300 
acres, and the Rockefeller Refuge 85,000 
acres, both in the heart of this great gulf game 
section. 


Both the Sage and the Rockefeller refuges 


were dedicated as permanent sanctuaries for 
game in which no killing would be allowed at 
any time. Four years ago they were deeded to 
the State of Louisiana, and in accepting them 
one of the conditions agreed to, and promises 
made by, the State was that it would always 
afford ample police protection to prevent 
violation of the sanctuaries by any hunters at 
any time. I may say in passing that this prom- 
ise has not been kept, and that I have for 
some time been paying out of my own pocket 
the salaries of seven wardens. 

The good that has been accomplished by 
these sanctuaries is beyond computation. 
Every man in North America who finds health- 
giving enjoyment in the hunting of wild fowl 
and other migratory game birds is in their 
debt. Not only have the nearly extinct species 
referred to above multiplied to large numbers, 
but the wild fowl and migratory game birds 
which winter in the sanctuaries, and breed 
there and wax and grow fat, can be counted 
only in the millions. It is the North American 
continent’s principal place of replenishment 
of these species. 

The Sage Refuge and the Rockefeller 
Refuge lie several miles apart. Between them 
is a large tract of land, extending some miles 
back from the coast, which is not a refuge and 
never has been. It has always been privately 
owned. It has always been a favorite ground 
of hunters. By hunters I do not mean only the 
sportsmen of Louisiana and other States who 
scrupulously obey every game law, but hun- 
dreds of men who hunt whenever and how- 
ever they feel like it and kill all they please or 
can. It makes a bad and dangerous situation. 

It is interesting to note that two attempts 
have been made to interest financiers in ac- 
quiring the property now owned by the club as 
a wild life refuge. First, about seven years ago 
it was offered to the Rockefeller Foundation 
by my attorney, Mr. John Dymond, Jr., of New 
Orleans. Second, it was offered to Mr. Henry 
W. DeForest in August of this year. Both 
offers were declined. It is also of interest to 
note that the Louisiana Coastal Development 
Corporation, with offices at 25 Broadway, in 
the latter part of 1921 and the early part of 
1922, promoted the property lying between 
the wild life refuges on the coast of Louisiana 
as a commercial proposition. When it seemed 
that they had a great possibility of putting 


SUBUOROND 











be 








n 


—— a 
' 


i a i ee «| 





Club and Game Conservation 


over this proposition, I, through my represen- 
tatives, secured that portion of our property 
lying between the wild life refuges so as to 
keep it out of commercial development and 
handled it in the only manner possible for 
perpetuating it in its wild state, and as a wild 
life sanctuary. The birds are today slaugh- 
tered in great quantities, at all seasons (by the 
natives who rely on them largely for their 
meat supply) owing to lack of adequate 
protection. The State of Louisiana will never 
have sufficient funds to adequately protect 
this vast area of wild inaccessible lands. 

It is this condition which I am trying to 
remedy by the organization of the Louisiana 
Gulf Coast Club to take over this tract and 
change it from an unpoliced, unregulated, 
open public slaughter ground to a carefully 
protected tract of land which will be an addi- 
tional sanctuary during nine months of the 
year and a closely restricted shooting ground 
during the remaining three months. 

Because of the tremendous expense in- 
volved, the membership must be both ex- 
pensive and large. No other means of obtain- 
ing the necessary funds exists. The member- 
ship will consist, however, of men in prac- 
tically every State in the Union, and as the 
housing accommodations in both clubhouse 
and cottages will not exceed three hundred 
members, it is not expected that more than a 
hundred or one hundred and fifty gunners 
will be on the grounds hunting at any one 
time. And the membership fee while high is 
by no means high enough to confine member- 
ships to rich men. There is a large number of 
clubs whose fees are from five to fifteen times 
as great. There will doubtless be rich men in 
the club; but there will be many who are not 
rich at all. 

Not only will every member necessarily be 
required to obey every game law of the State 
of Louisiana, but to obey as well, on pain of 
expulsion, club rules which will be much 
more restrictive. 

For instance: The club proposes to restrict 
its members to a limit of twenty ducks a day 
(the legal limit is 25) and to restrict those who 
use automatics and pump guns to handling 
them in such a way that only two shots can be 
fired without reloading. 

Furthermore, no shooting will be permitted 
within one half mile of the present sanc- 


(Advertisement ) 


tuaries, and a strip of land two miles wide 
running from one sanctuary to the other will 
be maintained as a closed hunting ground; 
thus affording the game a travel lane of abso- 
lute safety which they will quickly come to 
know and use. Also everything that can be 
done will be done to help the birds increase. 

It is my belief, therefore, that, although a 
private club, the Louisiana Gulf Coast Club 
will prove to be a great asset to the cause of 
conservation. It will, as I have said, turn an 
unprotected, greatly shot over tract of land 
where there is now little or no effort to stop 
the constant violation of the State game laws 
and the Migratory Bird Law and where there 
is in consequence enormous destruction of 
game, into an absolute ‘sanctuary (of over 
102,000 acres) during nine months of the 
year. The amount of game killed during the 
remaining three months will not exceed 
150,000 birds, which will be less than a bird 
and a half to the acre, and, as the club pro- 
poses to plant 60,000 acres of its land in food 
for wild life, and, as an acre of well-planted 
land will feed 1,000 birds, the number of birds 
killed by the club will be only a very small part 
of those they protect and provide with food. 

All conservationists and duck hunters know 
that if the wild fowl are shot excessively they 
will leave the club grounds and go to the sanc- 
tuaries, and those that do come back, attracted 
by the food, will come only at night when they 
cannot be shot. 

The Louisiana Gulf Coast Club is, of course, 
much more than a hunting club. It is a winter 
resort club planned on very broad lines, and 
for the pleasure of women and children as 
well as men. Golf, tennis, riding, sea bathing, 
boating and salt and fresh water fishing will 
together command more of the time and at- 
tention of the members present on any day 
than will the hunting. 

The basic idea of this club is two-fold— 
conservation and the creation of a place where 
men may come themselves and bring or send 
their families for a happy, healthful vacation. 
Hunting is only a part of it and a small part; 
and will be so strictly and conscientiously 
regulated as to do no harm. Life in the open 
will be the great attraction at this club with- 
out the society features of the cities or such 
resorts as Palm Beach. 


E. A. Mcllhenny. 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope.—The Editor. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. 





We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Questions 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


LIGHT BULLETS 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


the Peters 
the follow- 


N a current advertisement, 

Cartridge Company makes 
ing announcement: 

“Retaining the regular bullet weight of 
170 grains, we have increased the muzzle 
velocity of our .30-30 cartridge to 2,200 
foot seconds, with a corresponding in- 
crease in muzzle energy to 1,827.4 ft. Ibs. 
This new cartridge is the most effective 
.30-30 ever produced and insures every 
user of improved accuracy, flatter trajec- 
tory, longer range and greater shocking 
power. Where bullet weight is reduced to 
secure increased velocity, accuracy and 
shocking power are impaired.” 

A similar statement is made by the 
Winchester company. These are our senti- 
ments entirely and we are glad to see two 
of our leading munition producers stand 
up for the heavy bullet. Fretp AND 
STREAM has often said and in no uncer- 
tain terms in the past two years that the 
unreasonable craze for small-bore ultra 
high velocity loads has carried many 
sportsmen to utterly ridiculous extremes— 


whereby bullet weight and all else has 
been sacrificed upon the high altar of 
velocity. 


In this department we have consistently 
endeavored to combat it and shall continue 
to do so in the interest of better sports- 
manship and game preservation. To at- 
tain higher velocity at the expense of 
normal bullet weight is to defeat our own 
best interests. To do so we must de- 
crease the length of the projectile in any 
given calibre. When this is done and at 
the same time the powder charge is in- 
creased, as it may be without undue 
pressure to speed up the velocity, we get 
a load in which the bullet breaks up be- 
fore its energy is consumed by deep 
penetration. This is commonly called ex- 
ploding on impact. Literally, the bullet 
does not explode. What happens is that 
a soft point bullet flattens out and 
plasters back against its base from the 
force of impact or mushrooms, as it is 
called, from the shape the bullet attains. 
If its length is reduced to such an extent 
that its high speed causes it to continue 





to break back from the point until the 
base is reached, it flys to pieces, and the 
higher the speed and the shorter the bul- 
let, the sooner it goes to pieces. In fact, 
today we have a few freaks which will 
almost explode on impact with a harsh 
word or a morning mist. 

No bullet can be considered sufficiently 
heavy to use safely on moose, elk or bear 
which will not smash through the heaviest 
part of the shoulder bone, through lungs, 
heart and tissue and break the shoulder 
on the opposite side. 


HEN we say safely, we do not mean 

to the shooter there is no danger— 
to the modern hunter. We have no longer 
any dangerous game except in rare in- 
stances. The noblest of it which has sur- 
vived has learned to run away. Forget 
the danger stuff. We mean safely de- 
pended upon to kill and not needlessly 
maim some splendid animal. 

There are two cartridges which stand 
out above all others in effectiveness and 
consequent popularity—the .256 Mann- 
licher and the .30-06 Springfield—simply 
because the 160-grain .256 bullet and the 
220 and 180 Springfield bullets have estab- 
lished a reputation for killing power un- 
surpassed by any others, as their small 
calibred bullets resist the tendency to 
split up despite highest velocity as a re- 
sult of the properly maintained ratios of 
bullet length to calibre. I have smashed 
Loth shoulder blades of a_ 1,000-pound 
moose at 200 yards with a single 180- 
grain Springfield load. No _ cartridge 
which would go to pieces in the near 
shoulder or as some of our freak loads 


will, causing but a superficial wound 
with little bone broken, is to be depended 
upon. 


We do not mean that these new loads 
should not be. They have their field of 
usefulness. After all, few high-power 
rifles purchased today are used much, if 
at all, on large game. For that purpose 
they are more often taken out on a single 
hunting trip for large game by some 
would-be nimrod and _ eventually are 
relegated to the garret and ruin or they 
are used for target shooting, woodchuck 
or vermin, such as hawks, crows, foxes 
and coyotes. 


OR such work the new cartridges of 

high speed are eminently satisfactory. 
In fact, they are a great improvement. 
The mark is always a small one. They 
have flat trajectory, which overcomes a 
lot of range estimation; sufficient ac- 
curacy for their purpose, which is usually 
150 yards to a maximum of 200, and, 
lastly, which should be first, due to their 
pronounced tendency to break up they are 
the safest to use in a settled district. 
Provided one always shoots into a back- 
ground, be it hillside or woodland, there 
is no chance for it to fly merrily on and 
kill a farmer or his cow a mile or two 
away. 

Take, for instance, the extremest of 
the extreme, the new Remington .30-06 
load with a 110-grain bullet at 3,300 ft. 
velocity. In my opinion it is a safer 
load to use in a settled community than 
the .22 L. R. The latter has a tendency 
to fly off a stone or gravel, winding its 
way through space, whilst the former wili 
probably disappear in smoke when it hits 
an apple. Such a cartridge is absolutely 
safe in a hilly country if you always keep 
a landscape and not blue sky in your 
rear sight aperture. 

Where our kick comes in is that know- 
ing what a darned fool the average 
would-be shooter is as well as an army 
cf others who have shot for years without 
observing anything—that our ammuni- 
tion makers, some of them, are so lacking 
in foresight, so deficient in respect for 
what little game we have left, which is 
the sole excuse for them to still sell car- 
tridges, that they do not try to guide the 
tyro’s footsteps in the right direction by 
a little well made advice. 

As sure as shooting a bunch of nuts 
will hit it for the continental divide for 
the express purpose of trying out this new 
bullet on some poor remaining nanny or 
a mighty mountain ram. 

The .25-35, .30-30, .32 Special, .32-40 the 
corresponding Remington Rimless car- 
tridges never were properly big game car- 
tridges. They are good sheep and black 
bear cartridges, and though the hi-speed 
loads have improved them and given them 
a greater range of usefulness on vermin, 
and a new lease of life in this era of 
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BLACK 


Up with a jerk—half dazed with sleep 
—bewildered! But instinct shoots his 
arm out like a flash—grips his hand 
around his Savage. 

Wide awake now—and a thrill of 
exultance sweeps through him. For 
he’s ready—ready for anything. He 
knows his Savage—he knows what it 
can do. 

You can count on the sure action 
and rugged strength of a Savageto back 
you to the limit. That powerful ac- 


SILENCE — 
—a sudden crash! 












tion always works—smoothly, swiftly. 

The same swift power—the same 
deadly accuracy —in every Savage 
cartridge. Be sure of best results— 
be sure it’s Savage ammunition with 
your Savage rifle. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write for 
the interesting catalog describing the 
complete Savageline. Address: Savage 
Arms Corporation, Dept. 128, Utica, 
N. Y. Owners and Operators of the 
J. Stevens Arms Company. 





Savage Model 1899High 
Power Rifle, lever-action 
—Note the hammerless, 
solid breech. Nothing 
can get in to jam that 
powerful action. Built 
for .22 hi-power; .250- 
3000; .30-30; .300; .303. 
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Stevens single barrel 
gun, Model 107. 
Compressed forged 
steel barrel, full 
choke, automatic 
ejector. Made in 12, 
16, 20, 28, and .410- 
gauge. Model 105 
without ejector at a 
lower price. 


A Stevens 
certainly 
does shoot 


F you have the skill your Stevens 
will back you up. For a Stevens 
is always accurate. 

Hold a Stevens barrel to the light 
and sight through it. Smooth, isn’t 
it? Not a flaw—accurate. 

It’s the Stevens slow, painstaking 
process of boring and rifling. Slow 
and sure. 


And a Stevens stays accurate 
Many a man in his fifties today is 
firing the same Stevens rifle or shot- 
gun he bought as a boy. As good as 
new, too. 

And the lasting accuracy and 
good looks and the price of a 
Stevens certainly make an unusual 
combination. 

Just look at the low price of the 
rifle shown below. 

Single shot .22rifles, $5 and upwards. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write 
direct for our interesting 
catalog. 








J. STEVENS ARMS 
COMPANY 


Dept. 435, Chicopee Falls, 
Mass. 


Owned and 
Operated by the 
Savage Arms 

Corporation 





Retail price — 
including tax, 
$16.25. Stevens 
“Visible Load- 
An accu- 
rate .22 Cal. Re- 
peater. You know 
when it is loaded, 
and youknow 
when it is empty. 


tevens 


59th year —largest manufac- 
turer of shotguns in the world 


Field 


| high velocity, they have proportionately 
| lost effectiveness when the light bullets 
{are used for larger game. 

The least the manufacturer can do is 
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to plainly mark each package in large 
glaring red letters across the face of the 
box— 


NOT FOR LARGE GAME 





WE may no longer put the twenty- 
gauge enthusiast down as a plain lu- 
natic. It is true he has been more or less 
of one in the past; in their enthusiasm and 
desire to make converts of the twelve-bore 
men, they have made statements and claims 
that were just pure bunk. One of them 
was based upon the trifling increase in 
velocity of the small-bore and also in 
comparing the range of a _ full-choked 
twenty to that of a very open twelve. 
Under such conditions the little gun will 
kill birds that are beyond any remote 
possibility of landing with the heavier gun. 

For quite a bit over twenty years I have 
stuck consistently to the twenty and have 
owned, during that period, about ten of 
this bore and have shot, perhaps, as many 
more owned by other sportsmen. This 
list embraced about every sort of boring 
known to the gunmaker’s art from plain 
cylinder to super-choke and with barrels 
ranging from twenty-six-inch to thirty- 
two with a three-inch shell. I have never 
attempted to use any of these guns at the 
trap because it is too great a handicap 
going against the twelves, and that mere 
fact alone shows up the enthusiasts who 
rave over the superiority of the twenty, 
but have not the temerity to go into a 
tournament with one. 

My efforts have been in the field on 
practically all of our game birds, both up- 
land shooting and wildfowl. I have never 
found the little gun lacking, and, upon the 
whole really think my bag has been 
greater than if I had always used the 
twelve. 

The reason for this is not any greater 
range for the small gun because it is not 
existent. Just as the fourteen-inch naval 
gun is more deadly than the thirteen 
which, in turn is more effective than a 
smaller caliber, just so is the twenty ex- 
ceeded in range, effectiveness and killing 
power by the sixteen, the twelve, the ten 
and the eight—being bored in precisely 
the same percentage of choke, et cetera. 

Just go back a few years and obtain 
food for thought; in those days equally 
extravagant claims were made as to the 
superiority of the ten over the eight, the 
twelve over the ten, the sixteen over 
the twelve, and lastly, the superiority of 
the twenty over the sixteen. That brings 
us right up against the perfectly asinine 
claim that a twenty would outshoot an 
eight-bore. ’Tain’t so! 

I have made the statement that my bag 
in the field has been perhaps greater with 
the small bore than if I had used the 
larger standard. My reason for this state- 
ment can be proved by exaggerating pos- 
sible conditions, a good way to prove many 
points. Suppose you are a very indifferent 
shot and are going out on a snipe marsh; 
if you carried a twenty-pound four-gauge 
with a vicious recoil how many snipe 
would you gather in a day’s shooting, and 
how would that old shoulder and your 
general physical condition bear up under 
the strain? She couldn’t be did, could 
she? Well, that is the general answer. 

American sportsmen, as a class, do not 
know how to select a field gun that fits 
them properly; the English have it all over 





The Twenty-Gauge vs. The Twelve in the Field 


By Frederick W. King 


us on that score. The average gun pur- 
chaser meanders into a gun store and 
leaves the selection of a proper gun to 
some half-witted clerk who has a date 
with his best girl and is going to see you 
on your way in the shortest possible time. 
If you went into a ready-made clothing es- 
tablishment and left yourself as far open 
as this you would acquire possession of 
a suit of clothes that would make old 
Nero bark at you as soon as you entered 
the gate, and would be sufficient grounds 
for your wife to divorce you on the 
grounds of insanity. 

Take a tip from me and do not ask the 
advice of any ex-ribbon clerk gun sales- 
man; pick out a gun, shut both eyes and 
slam her up to your shoulder; then open 
your eyes and, if you can see just a wee 
bit of barrel, behind the front sight, grab 
that gun, have.all pitch taken out, and 
you have made a start. 

I was not any more taken with the 
idea of using a twenty to the exclusion 
of the old reliable twelve than any of you 
were. It happened in this wise. I had 
a date with a couple of Floridians who 
heard I was coming and who came over 
that evening to pay their respects and 
then accord me the much advertised South- 
ern hospitality. Do not be peeved, South- 
erners! My mother was born in Virginia, 
and I have a great regard for the rzal 
article. In this case it was pure bunk. 
They made a date to pick me up in their 
car at seven o'clock the next morning— 
manana—but manana, as you have heard, 
never comes. At any rate they never 
showed up, and as I did not propose to 
have my day ruined I decided to go snipe 
shooting on my own. 

The thought of using a twenty never 
even remotely occurred to me, and I 
climbed to the attic, where the shells were 
stored to annex a couple of extra boxes 
of twelves; as I stooped to pick them up 
I noticed a lot of twenty-gauge shell 
boxes on the floor alongside. Their small 
compact size appealed to me and I con- 
ceived a brilliant thought. No one to see 
me miss—why not take a lot of the smaller 
size—there was a twenty-bore gun in the 
house—and just see for myself what the 
little gun would do? I did so and the 
results gave me the shock of my life. I 
killed thirty-one snipe that day. I made 
shots I would not have even dreamed 
of attempting with the heavy twelve, and 
I know there was no bird that I missed 
that I really felt I would have killed had 
I been using the large gun. Just to be 
sure I was not becoming a maniac, or be- 
cominf unduly optimistic, I sneaked the 
little gun out and tried her out on vari- 
ous sorts of Florida game including snipe, 
quail, ducks, sand hill crane and finally 
turkeys. From that day to this I have, 
practically not pulled the trigger of a 
twelve-gauge in the field, and in my pres- 
ent state of mind would rather miss three 
birds with the little gun than kill three 
with the twelve. 

It is no satisfaction to me to lam into 
a flock and mow down a lot of half crip- 
pled birds. I’d rather kill a bird stone 
dead or miss him entirely than to dribble 
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STAND LOADS of 


SHOTGUN POWDERS 


DUPONT (Bulk) SMOKELESS 
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N tests of millions of loads, 

DU PONT Powder averages 
4% greater velocity (greater 
effective range); 6% better 
pattern (more even spread of 
shot), and 10% less breech 
pressure (greater margin of 
safety). | 
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IGHER velocity in a powder 
means two things—greater 
striking force and longer range. 
From tests of millions of loads it i 
has been proven that du Pont pow- 
ders average 4% greater velocity. 
E. lL. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO,, Inc. 


Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 


SHOOT DUPONT POWDERS 


—— Poi 






































































Important Facts About Wads 
What Hunters Now Demand 


In Their Ammunition 


XPERIENCED hunters demand the most uniform 
results possible in the ammunition they use. 
Shells of today can be expected to furnish these re- 
sults with very little variation. However, even in 
the most highly improved shells some variation does 
occur; and among the many factors responsible for 
this variation, wadding is a very important one 


The advent of Cork-Tex wads, which have been 
endorsed by science, has clearly demonstrated that 
the natural resiliency of cork wood, combined with 
our processing, insures an efficiency never before 
attained in a wad. 


This is due to the fact that the cork wood is cut 
into large particles in order to give it added resilience, 
then strongly bound with a special binding material 
—and thoroughly lubricated. 


Thousands of sportsmen in all parts of the United States 
have used Cork-Tex wadded shells and pronounce them de- 
cidedly superior. In every way the efficiency and uniformity 
of these wads make shooting more satisfactory, more accurate. 
No wonder the keenest hunters are now asking for shells 
wadded with this better wad. 


BOND MANUFACTURING CORPORATION — 
505 Monroe St., Wilmington, Delaware i 








NOTE: We do not make shells, but make Cork-Tex wads for shell manufacturers. 


CORK: TEX — 


ADE MARK RE 


The WAD «® 
Endorsed By i 
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him down with the edge of a four-foot 
pattern from an open twelve. Maybe you 
do not feel that way about it but, if you 
do not, you have something coming to you. 

If, by any chance you should become a 
twenty-bore enthusiast I pray that you 
will not lose all sense of direction and 
decency as I, and perhaps all twenty-bore 
enthusiasts have done; namely, trying to 
make a twelve-gauge out of atwenty. To 
translate; eight and nine-pound guns 
shooting a three-inch shell and with thirty- 
two-inch barrels. 

If any of you have such a gun and care 
to post a wager with FieLp AND Stream, I 
think I'll be glad to take you on and 
present a little twenty-cight-inch Box 
that shoots eighty per cent, or better and 
you may learn about women from her. 

f you are a student of the wonderful 
sport of field shooting and are desirous of 
learning a few things you may not pos- 
sibly know, just pace a few of your kills 
on quail and note the distance they are 
from you when you press the trigger. 
After I had schooled myself into being 
a deliberate shot on open shooting for two 
years I paced such shots and found, to 
my utter amazement, that the first shot 
was fired from a distance of eighteen 
yards. I then proceeded to order a gun 
that would last me all my life. I ordered 
her to give me the largest possible pattern 
at this distance for the right barrel and 
full choke for the left. Was she a suc- 
cess? No, she weren’t! I eventually ar- 
rived at the conclusion of my peers, such 
as Ned Crossman, Hedderly, Neaf Apgar, 
Jack Fanning, and a host of others, that 
the real medicine twenty was a gun with 
both barrels, not only full-choked, but 
made to shoot as close as it was possible 
to make a twenty shoot. 

In the September number of Fretp AND 
STREAM, On page six-twenty-five (we get 
more money where we spell out numbers) 
Mr. R. T. Jeffrey seems to have had trou- 
ble in accomplishing satisfactory results 
with the twenty-gauge. In this case T 
would be much interested if Mr. Jeffrey 
would check up on a few things I have 
written in this article. In the first place 
I should say he shoots too quickly. As 
long as a bird is in sight he should slow 
down his time; if the bird is in such thick 
cover that he must snap shoot at a bird 
that has disappeared from his sight in 
thick cover, then a gun cannot be bored 
too close, as the shot from a full-choked 
gun will tear right through branches, foli- 
age and briers and yet only enough shot 
will land on said bird to decently kill him 
without tearing him to bits. Secondly, 
always use one size smaller shot in a 
twenty than you would in a twelve for the 
same bird. 

In all my experience, using a full-choked 
twenty I have spoiled but two birds. One 
was to show a man who started hogging 
birds on my side of the fence that [ 
could shoot faster than he could if I 
cared to do it that way. The other in- 
stance was on woodcock, where I ran 
across one where he had a right or license 
to be and I just raised the gun, in my 
amazement, and blasted a hole through 
him at a distance of about seven feet and 
any old gun at all would have blasted 
him equally. These cases stand alone in 
many hundreds, or thousands of the game 
birds I have killed with the little gun, and 
they certainly prove something at least. 

To sum up generally, if you like to use 
a fishin’ pole an’ yank ’ em out an’ see ’em 
flop; if you like to let ’em light in your 
decoys and count your pleasure by the 
number of dead and flopping cripples ; if 
you take great satisfaction in catching em 
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roosting for the night an’ in making a 
real killing—then do not consider a twenty 
or a sixteen, or a twelve, or a ten, or an 








eight; just buy a swivel gun, mount her 
con the running board of the ole bus, line 
her up and whang! The whole flock is 
yours. 

But, seriously, just take a little more 
care in selecting a twenty that really fits 
you, along the suggestions I have out- 
lined, and do not surrender if, at first, 
something seems to go wrong. 





FREE RIFLE SHOOTING AT 
CAMP PERRY 


By Hervey Lovell 


HE International match and N. R. A. 
free rifle scores have been scored. 
Shooters have let down after the strain 
and showed a willingness to talk as gun 
cranks giving their opinion on equipment. 
The foreign teams, due to short notice 
as to program, failed to appear in Amer- 
ica for competition, throwing cold water 
on the fans who hoped to see a real 
shoulder to shoulder match with big 
stakes. Hundreds of enthusiasts were | & 
prepared with best equipment ever made | => 
and made heroic stands for places on | F@& 
the team. All were good shots, either at SS 
offhand style or military prone position, ~ * 
but lacked practice—the essential part of | 77/@™e 
the equipment. The five selected men Ss 
were those who worked hardest and had = * 
the experience of previous years trials | 7% 
and matches. Thus Commander Osborn, | 
Major Boles, Fisher, Stokes and Nuess- ~ 
lein won places by sheer holding ability and 74 
not by previous winnings or pull. The out- NN 
standing feature was shooting done by | Ba§° 
Sergeant Morris Fisher, who kept his = 
position as high man_all through prac- | ie 
tice, also winning the N. R. A. 300 Meter | B= 
match, breaking the world’s record twice | = e 
in one day at prone position with a run < 
of twelve tens and later ten consecutive | S& 
in ten ring, which is just under four vr 
inches in diameter, and in yards the range ~ ge 
is 328. The twelve-shot score measured | By 
less than three and one-half in diameter = 
and is better than machine rest trials of | Hog 
two makes of ammunition at tests. Under | 3 
match strain such shooting was never | B= 
duplicated with high-powered rifles by 7 
any nation’s shooters. This same holding | R@ 
ability gave Sergeant Fisher the Indi- | Ba 
vidual Championship of match with an- Oi 
other world’s record for three positions. | Kg 
Total score was 1,090; also prone and = 
kneeling championship went to this Dan- OO 
iel Boone of the Marines. A 
Followers of the sport will note that the | S33 
relative standing remains the same from = 
early trials through matches as in last <i 
year’s shooting. Luck, the important part | 22 
of winning a military match, played no Fd} 
part, as all shot in the same dull gray Cf 
light and same light wind at the same | =z 
time, same ammunition and type of rifle. y 
With a gradual increase in scores as oO 
each match has been shot, I expect to see | 235 
the total score for match high-man reach CA 
eleven hundred points next year. The <a 
possible score of twelve hundred can | Sse 
never be made on.such small bull’s-eye or | SAY 
ten-ring. This is a good point, as it O 
leaves open the gate for improvement | >= 
in holding, ammunition, sights and rifle | = 


equipment. ? 
This incentive for making as near per- SF 
fect as possible will drive shooters to =, 


greater efforts each year. This year’s 


MITH & WESSON revolvers 
are good to look at, but 
deeper than mere looks lie the 
qualities that have built their 


high reputation. Accuracy, de- 
pendability, reliability, these su- 
preme characteristics of a fine arm 
characterize them. Your dealer 
will be glad to tell you more and 
to let you examine a Smith & 
Wesson revolver at your leisure. 


SMITH & WESSON 


Manufacturers of Superior Revolvers 


SPRINGFIELD 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Catalogue sent on request. Address Department I 








equipment ran the whole scale of barrel 


Noarmsare genuine Smith & Wesson Arms unless 
they bear, plainly marked on the barrel, the name 
SMITH & WESSON, SPRINGFIELD. MASS. 


Western Representative: 
Andrew Carrigan Company, Rialto Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 
Los Angeles, Cal., Seattle, Wash. 








boring, trials showing about the same 
numbers of Winchester, Remington and 
Mauser tight chambered 30 calibered bar- 
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Gun. 


cal. and .410 ga. 
ball. 
smooth bored 
shotgun. 
Prices: 





dry, even under wa 


Woodcraft Knife. 


including fine 


















Safety Pocket Axe. 


supply you, order direct. 


525 Delta Avenue 








FOR EVERY HOUR 


price 
No, 50, Staghorn Handle, $3.00. 


Most dealers sell Marble’s Outing Equipment—if your dealer can’t 
Ask for interesting catalog. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 


MARBLES equipment 






Every Man and Boy 
Wants this Equipment 


Any man or boy will be tickled 
toown Marble’s Game Getter 
It’s both rifle and shotgun— 


upper barrel .22 cal., rifled; lower barrel .44 


barrel almost equals a 28 ga 

12 in. barrel $25.50; 15 in. $27.00; 18 in. $28.50 
Carry one and always havea 
Waterproof Matchbox. light—keeps matches bone 


, smooth bore, for shot, or round 


A reliable .22 for birds, rabbits, etc.—the 


Tax and Fine Leather Holster Included 


ter. Seamless brass, nickled—size little 


over 34” inside diameter List price 60c. 


All-purpose knife for every use—4% in. blade 
finest steel, checkered at back to give firm grip. 


Thousands of Boy Scouts and outdoor sportsmen own these knives. List 


leather sheath—No. 49, Leather handle, $2.25. 
Add 10% war tax. 


Handiest tool made—guard folds 
into handle. Easily carried in 
pocket or belt—every 
outdoor man an 
boy wants it. No. 
2, 11 in. steel handle, 
$3.25. No. 5, selected 
hickory handle, $2.00. 


Gladstone, Mich. 


IN THE OPEN 
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Want to Swap Gun 


change with you for any other firearm you 
want. } 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 


Write me what you have, what you want, and 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 


s? 


$2.50 each, F. O. B. Chicago. 








I Have About 2500 Rifle Scabbards 


on hand made of the best grade of leather. 
They are brand new, and are made to fit 


the Springfield 1906 Rifle. The price is 


D. WODIS, 4330 S. Ashland Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
















“ Soft Red Rubber Cushion ”’ 
Used by the best shots in the world 


Sent postpaid for $3.25 Send for Ci 


JOSTAM MFG. CO.. 


Ask your dealer. 











JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 


Slanting holes take up 
the reeoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle. 


1088 MONTANA ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 


EXPERT 





P. O. Box 382 


reular 


Establi: hed 1883. 




















“The House of 48 Hour Service” 


GUN REPAIRING 
Shotguns Restocked $10 Up 


BRADLEY’S GUN REPAIR WORKS 
121 Drayton St., Savannah, Ga. 
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rels of thirty-inch No. 3 size. One tight 
chambered rifle won place on team after 
a lot of trouble due to poor chambering, 
as was the case of several who tried for 
team. 

This settles once for all that close 
chamber theory for accuracy. Next year 
the- team going to the Olympic games 
will have ten of Harry Pope’s best thirty- 
caliber barrels, which were intended for 
this year’s match and only five were fin- 
ished. They will not be tight chambered 
but Government Arsenal standard mea- 
sure, neck clearance about .006.” 

Sergeant Fisher used a Winchester bar- 
rel and Remington International match 
loading, which certainly gave results. 

I hope to see a service ten-man team 
against civilian ten next year fire the in- 
ternational course and watch civilians win 
it. We all take an interest in fine rifle 
shooting and I have no desire to see the 
military game curtailed. Some really en- 
joy trying to outguess the weather man 
and place ten shots in the ghostly look- 
ing C target at a thousand yards. 

If it ever were possible for myself to 
regulate shooting of Government matches, 
I would require every man to make the 
possible score first indoors, getting his 
graduation bar-pin, then say, the two hun- 
dred range, requiring one possible at each 
range before he is allowed to fire at the 
next longer range. An expert badge with 
bars for all ranges would be a prize to 
work for and a passport into any rifle 
cranks’ gathering. Why spend $200 each 
on guard team members for a trip to 
Perry each year when they haven’t learned 
the two hundred-yard part of rifle work? 
Why waste time and money sending him 
ever the thousand-yard course when he 
can’t make the possible at six hundred? 
If he mastered wind doping by progres- 
sion as a student starts to learn his letters 
before learning to read, the rank be- 
ginner wouldn’t be banging away and get- 
ting Lake Erie bulls, twos and a V now 
and then. Ever eat any of a bride’s cook- 
ing who had learned to make angel food 
cake and salads but didn’t know how to 
fry decent spuds or brew drinkable coffee? 

I should bar service sights from thou- 
sand-yard range, now that scopes are used 
for sniping. Put the wind-doping sharks 
in a match by themselves down at the 
west end of Perry range. A match fired 
by fifty such experts would be a thriller. 
I would move figures in one space, the 
present V ring would be the five-ring, bal- 
ance of black, the four, stopping possibles 
and also giving an incentive to work for 
by factories and shooters. 

With one- and two- hundred-yard free 
rifle matches all year round on home 
grounds we may be a nation of riflemen 
instead of golf players. 

The best shoot at Perry this year was 
fathered by Captain Dillian, of flint-lock 
fame. He brought out a five-year-old 
1778 flint-lock, made her some bullets, 
foraged around commercial row for some 
shot gun powder of dingy hue and told the 
boys to go to it. 

His targets were made with charcoal 
and rather dim. The distance was fifty 
yards offhand, a replica of our fore- 
fathers’ free rifle match, one dollar per 
shot, no entries or sighters, closest shot 
to center to win. Young generation, used 
te bucking up against a Springfield re- 
coil, showed hesitation and let several 
gray-haired Colonels shoot first. These 
same backward youths got well trimmed 
when they did shoot. The flash of fire 
from the priming pan made them flinch 
and their aim was about as good as a 
woman’s way of throwing a ball. 

The old smoke iron threw its half-inch 














calibre ball better than any of the entrys 
could hold it, and the first men up made 
some very close shots. Seventy entered 
the match and first money was $20. Harry 
Pope launched the match by firing first. 
I think he pulled off a little on purpose 
te hurt the ancient rifle makers reputa- 
tion for accuracy. 

This was a real free rifle match and 
taught some hundreds of shooters what 
our great great granddad had to keep 
meat in the pot with. Passing over the 
firing mechanism, the design as a whole, 
of the old flint-lock Pennsylvania type, 
was superior to some so-called free rifles. 
The weight in the barrel, long sight 
radius, sights low and safely locked 
against accidental moving, bright in 
color, to be seen easily in the woods. 

The stock just exactly right drop and 
length for offhand and kneeling or lay- 
ing behing a log. I have lost many quar- 
ters at turkey or beef matches where we 
pitted our best modern target rifles against 
Kentucky cap and ball rifles 40 to 60 yards 
range. 

One thing noticeable at a free rifle 
match was poorly-fitted stocks and trigger 
guards, showing another lack of knowl- 
edge of offhand shooters’ art and equip- 
ment. Fingers should be held nearly 
under the trigger by spur finger grips; 
thumb should lay on knob or projection 
alongside of stock. This helps the shooter 
to squeeze off the delicate set trigger. 
The stock should be lighter than match 
Springfield style, more drop for offhand 
and kneeling, butt-plate raising on slid- 
ing screw grooves to give prone effects 
of present straight style stock; an alumi- 
num butt with lower prong well turned 
up at outer end to hook under armpit; 
no upper prong at all and -face of butt 
nearly vertical for prone position, and 
not over two and one-half-inch drop to 
top of raised butt-plate. The hinge joint 
in grip of stock answers the same pur- 
pose. 


HE barrel should measure at least 

one and one-sixteenth inches at muz- 
zle if twenty-eight-inch and full inch if 
thirty in length to give the slow swing 
needed in five match shooting at small- 
scoring rings. The favorite with shooters 
of old offhand school was No. 4, 32-inch 
and No. 5, 30-inch. The heaviest rifle ar 
Perry this year weighed about the same 
as the above rifle, but had barrels seven- 
eighths at muzzle and one and one-eighth 
at breech. They would have been far 
easier to hold on palm rest if turned end 
for end. 

The Stevens factory at one time turned 
out five target rifles with this combina- 
tion of taper toward breech. The inch 
and a quarter diameter, full length, and 
twenty-six-long, on bolt action is a dandy 
balanced target rifle for free rifle style, 
and with palm rest any lady shooter can 
hold them and be comfortable while firing 
fifty shots offhand. This length is equiva- 
lent to thirty inches on single-shot actions, 
which was very popular years back and 
will be again, since restriction of offhand 
shooting. 


IGHTS were one thing agreed on by 

every man who made the first list of 
twenty-three men. Every shooter used a 
covered aperture front with hole reamed 
out to one-eighth-inch or a tenth. Light 
change has no effect on an aperture, while 
a slight change to gray light and dark- 
ness will cause the user of a bead or 
square top placed at the bottom of the 
bull to shoot high and often clear out 
of enormous two-foot back aiming bull. 
What it can do to long range marksmen 
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IVER JOHNSO 





Hammerless Double Barrel 


SHOT — 
























Brings ’em down 


For speed, accuracy, and all-around depend- 
ability you can alwayscounton the Iver John. 
son Hammerless Double Barrel Shot Gun. 
Made with three-piece lightning lock com- 
posed of large rugged members—proof against 
breakage. Cocking rods work by direct con- 
tact with anti-friction rollers in the fore-end— 
insuring easy, positive cocking. 

The safety mechanism automatically sets 
itself when gun is opened—triggers cannot 
be pulled till safety button is released. Top 
lever is not controlled by a “trip” but auto- 
matically comes back to normal, permitting 
hammers to be lowered without snapping. 


All parts drop-forged, accurately machined 


selected black walnut, hand -finished, and 
handsomely checkered by hand —not traced. 
12 Gauge, choice of 28, 30 and 32 inch barrel. 


In addition tothe Hammerless double barrel 
gun we make a complete line of single barrel 
guns, including Matted Top Riband 410. 


SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET 


Just ask for Firearms Catalog “A.” It 
illustrates and describes the complete line, 
including our double barrel shot gun. Also 
the famous Iver Johnson safe revolvers— 
you can “‘Hammer the Hammer.” Send 
for Bicycle Catalog “‘B,” too, if you wish. 
A postcard will bring either, or both. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
13 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York—151 Chambers St. Chicago—108 W. Lake Se. 
San Francisco—717 Marker Si St. 





Keep an Iver Johnson revolver in the 
home for self-protection. Carry it 
with you on hunting trips. It’s acci- 
dent-proof. You can ‘‘Hammer the 
Hammer.”’ Quick, accurate, safe. 





and highly polished. Stock and fore-end of ** 


oe Sl Sel see IS SS ye Se 































































- VIED ~ 


KNOCKABOUT 
GUNS 


~ $129, 22 ~ 


WITH EJECTOR $165.22 
Von LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC. 


FH SCHAUFFLER _, President» 
349 MADISON AVENUE 
New Yorw. City, 





“The Srerzine Mark For SporTSMEN” 














“The UNDER and OVER GUN” 


The under and over gun is the gun of the future, having the accurate quick single 
sighting plane of the repeater ° . ng = 

an advantage which every 
good shot recognizes, plus 
the twoquick shots, bal- 
ance, lighter weight, 
and good appear- 
ance of the 
double barrel 
sporting 
gun, 
















A vertical barrel gun of unique design, 
embodying extreme soundness of 
construction. 
Has stood the test of 
eight seasons’ con- 
tinuous use with 
complete success. 
Made in 12, 
16 and 20 






Patent Under and 
Over Gun 


JAMES WOODWARD AND SONS 


Makers of the Best Quality Sporting Guns. Established iad 
64 ST. JAMES STREET, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.w. 
American Agents: VonLengerke and Detmold, New York City 


Long Range Wild Fowl] Gun 


SMITH GUNS, regular frame, any grade, 8 to 814 Ibs., three-inch chamber, made to shoot 
modern high velocity shells, and kill consistently at 75. to 85 yards. 


These guns are designed to replace the heavier bores, and to give better results when using 
high velocity shells. 


Our special system of choke boring gives extreme velocity and penetration, uniform 
patterns and makes the L. C. SMITH— 


The Hardest 
Hitting Gun 
in the 
World 
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THE HUNTER ARMS CO. Inc., Fulton, N.Y. 


McDONAL.D & LINFORTH, Pacific Coast Representatives, Call Building, San Francisco, Calif. 
Export Office: 50 Church Street,»New York City 








BUY A 
MAXIM SILENCER 


For your Rifle or Target Pistol 










The Most Interesting of all Gun Accessories Reduces 
Noise and Recoil and Eliminates Fiash. One of the 
Wonderful Inventions of ourtime. Made in every cali- 
ber from .22 to 45. — any nacdewere or sporting 
=_— dealer to show you one, or send 6c. in stamps 

lor catelog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 
of Silencer users 

TSE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 

68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 







Winchester .22 
cal. Automatic 
Rifle 
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on a military target can be easily found 
out by trying to shoot when light is 
changing and the little pesky three-foot 
C target looks like a dirty bleached-out 
fly speck from a thousand yards’ distance. 
Thus winning such a match is pure ‘luck 
and not ability to aim a rifle. Any kid 
may come along, draw a line of relay 
when wind and light are ideal and win 
first or second place against a thousand 
men wearing expert riflemen badges. It 
is done every year at national matches, 
and these same unknown riflemen go back 
home and may never make a possible 
again. 

If we stay in the game long enough we 
may all win some day. I always draw 
an early relay if the range is hazy and 
the target invisible and conditions, the 
service arm as issued. If it is a telescope 
match I always draw a glaring light time 
and fish-tail wind, which arrives in mid- 
day at Perry, or strong variable wind, 
which is harder for me to master. 

Free-rifle, 300-meter shooting turns up 
its nose at wind-doping and light condi- 
tions. Neither has it any effect on scores. 
Thus if you can score high on Thursday, 
you can do exactly the same on Friday, 
Sunday or Wednesday. All depends on 
your own ability to hold and see when to 
let her off. The best shot continues to 
be high: man all through the season on a 
team. With small bull and blade sight, 
first one and then the other takes the 
match. 

The shooting done with old low-power 
Schentzen loads was far better in pro- 
portion for offhand position than our top- 
man can do with the .30 calibre rifle. The 
accuracy in machine rest is about equal 
at two hundred to three hundred yards. 
In a very stiff wind a good shot with a 
30 Springfield load might equal but not 
surpass the best shots with a low-power 
Schentzen. Peanut loads, as Captain 
Crossman dubs them. If a little man 
like Harry Pope can shoot one hundred 
bullets in twelve-inch black at two hun- 
dred yards, the hard holder with .30 
calibre heavy rifle should keep in an 
eighteen- or nineteen-inch circle at 300 
meters. He has never done the trick, 
though. 

I asked Mr. Pope for his opinion as 
to our younger generation of offhand 
shots. He bristled.up. his whiskers, threw 
out his chest and, with a confident air, 
remarked that “He could skin» the whole 
damn bunch offhand, even at his advanced 
age.” I believe he could do it with: his 
famous .32-40 muzzle-loader. Mr. Pope 
had on his door targets made at 200 
yards, rest shooting, that were all in less 
than an inch and four-tenths, ten shot 
strings. 

The new world’s record group-shot by 
Sergeant Fisher measures about three 
and a third, made at 300 meters. A beau- 
tiful group and better than ammunition 
averaged on machine rest trial at Quantico 
with Remington men operating the ma- 
chines. This foxy team held cartridges 
in heavy overcoat pockets, with the 
owner’s hand on the next cartridge to 
be fired, thus warming it up uniform to 
blood temperature each shot on a cold, 
blustery day. 

Little refinements like this help adver- 
tising men a lot. If his brand wins trials 
to supply loads for the International 
Match, the factory sells oodles of am- 
munition of the strength of trials, al- 
though they don’t furnish a hand-warmer 
with each box—at least not at the store 
where I buy my gun fodder. 

Commander Osborn has developed an 
aluminum firing pin, pointed with steel. 
This is so light that he claims speed of 
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ITHACA GUNS 
For Christmas 


SHELDON, 11 year 
old son of the Ithaca 
Gun Man, had a 16 
gauge 26” Ithaca for 




















Christmas. 
Here’s the first 
rabbit Sheldon 
shot at. An 
Ithaca Gun for 
Christmas will 
make your wife, 
kiddie, sister or 
sweetheart as 
healthy and happy as 
Sheldon’s Ithaca made 








Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
e $37.50 up. 
Single barrel trap 
guns $90 up. 


ITHACA 


GUN CO. 
Ithaca, N. Y. 
Box 10 












as a reminder ~ 
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with a ‘B 1a SCUPE” Binocular 


a gift that answers a score of Christ- 
mas problems. Gives increased vision 
outdoors or in the theater. 


Your dealer has one for you. 


Wollensak Optical Co. 
18-20 Clinton Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 
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Pioneer Steel Row Boats 





er 


a — 5 me pw 


Fitted for Outboard Motor 


For many years our aim has been to 
build A BETTER BOAT. Without 


hesitation we can say we have it. 


Rides High. Handles Easy. 
SAFE, sT RONG, SERVICEABLE 


More For Your Money 


PIONEER MFG. CO., OND ** 





























POPE AND THE FLINTLOCK 


travel in the Springfield action equal to 
the European hammerless drop-block and 
Martina actions. Major Waller, team 
captain, has arranged for tests by some 
bureau to determine which one is the 
fastest—lock-time or firing-pin travel. 
Speed in lock is a big item in close hold- 
ing offhand. 

Were the Ballard action fit for the 
.30-06 cartridge it would have a mighty 
good chance at such a trial. 

The drop-block hammerless European 
rifle lock is probably faster and stronger 
than the Martina. The hammer falls 
about one-eighth of an inch and the main 
spring is flat. The hammer is located in- 
side of the breech block, which is simi- 
lar to the Winchester and Stevens blocks 
and of the same dimensions. It is the 
same distance of travel as if the Win- 
chester hammer had to fall only from 
half-cock notch. The latter wouldn’t even 
dent a primer with short fall. 

Given fresh, accurate 30-40 Krag match 
loads and one of the drop-block action, 
I think accuracy and scores would rise 
to better than eleven hundred for the 
three-position score. The recoil would 
be less, and solid rim will make ignition 
uniform by giving the firing pin solid sup- 
port to drive against. Note how primers 
not seated in jackets all their depth 
cause miss-fires and irregular elevations 
of hit. 

Expert ballistic engineers claim 2,200 
ft. seconds velocity is proper speed for 
best accuracy where the bullet doesn’t 
have to buck wind over the thousand- 
yard range. Therefore, a_thirty-thirty 
case will give all the velocity needed with 
the 170-grain flat-base bullet. Lack of 
recoil will add ten points to any good 
holder’s score and much more to the 
poor holder’s score. 


HE N. R. A. free rifle match 300- 

meter range (328 yards) was fired by 
207 entrants, the first five places going to 
the same men who had _ shown their 
pointing and holding ability from day to 
day. 

First place went to Sergeant Morris 
Fisher, with a total for three positions: 
twenty shots each position, 548.. Doubled 
for usual forty shots each position this 
would be 1,096 total, or eighteen points 




























Ours Are 
GUARANTEED 
“GENUINE” 


Beware of Cheap imitations 
















12, 16, and 20 gauge. Finely finished, accur- 
ate in all grades. Double barrel $25 up; 
single $12.50 up. 

Single barrel, Mauser action, 2-shot repeat- 
ing Shot Gun, 12 and 16 gauge . . . , $17.50 
High-Grade German Shot Guns—$100.00. 
“Over and Under” double barrel with 30/30 
rifle underneath. The great “‘Stoeger Drill- 
ing’ —$200. 


We specialize inLeatherand Canvas Guncases 


“The 22 Cal. Rifle with Rifled Barrel” 



































“*Precision’’ 
Take down, single shot, bolt ac- 
tion. 24" barrel. Shoots short, 
long, extra long, Model “‘S’’—$10. 











(Used ot perfect.) Nine m/m 
Cal. 6" $25; 8" $30 Luger Auto- 
matics: ze . Model, 30Cal.—$25; 
Holsters: 30 Cal. $2.50; Ammunition: 30 Cal. 
$4.50, 9 m/m $5.50. Wood Stock complete 
with leather holster, pouch, etc.—$12.50; 

Stock only—$3. Luger Magazines, 
32-shot—$12.00. 


‘‘Genuine’”? MAUSER 


25 Cal., Vest 
Pocket, 8 
shots — $14; 


25 Cal. °g, 
Model, 1Oshots— $14; 2 
Cal.,R i Model, 9shots 
olsters, either 
-50; Mauser Ammuni- 


Cal.—$3.15; 7.63 m/m— "$4. ‘55; 
9m/m—$5. 50. Mauser Auto- 
matic Carbine, Pistol Cal. 7.63, 
with wood holster, stock, leather straps, etc. 
10-shot Pistol or Rifle—$35. 

Rifle Ammunition—per 100 
6.5; 7; 8; 9m/m Mauser or Mannlicher-—-$9.50; 
9.3 and 10.75 Mauser—$10.45; 9m/m Mann- 
licher and 30-06 Govt.—$10. 45, 
Soft or metal point same price. 


**Stoegerol’® 
Worth it’s weight in gold to 
every lover of a gun 
The caly combination gun oil; 
solvent, lubricant, rust prevent- 
or; wound oil, A revelation to 
sportsmen........ Per can $1.00 


We are sole importers of 
“Genuine,’’ Original 

Mauser Sporting Rifles 

30-06 Gove nt 

all other calibers pa pw oy | 


interested, write for descrip- 
tive circular. 
























































Finest Imported German F 
Binocular 


A reliable, compact glass 
Achromatic day and wight 
lenses; individual eye adjust- 
ment, Guaranteed perfect, 
complete with leather case 
and strap 


6X—$25; 8X—$30; 

10X—$35; 12X—$40. 
Field Glasses, Telescopes, Compasses and Gun ’Scopes 
A complete stock of Repair Parts and Am- 
prunition always on hand. Every Mauser or 
a pd in ay sold by us is guaranteed new 
genuine. Beware of imitations. Send 
pone order or draft. NoC.O.D. unless 10% 
sent on account. Satisfaction or money back. 


A. F. STOEGER 


Sole Authorized Importer of Genuine 
MAUSER AND LUGER ARMS 
and Mauser and Luger Ammunition 


224-226 E. 42d St. NEW YORK, N.Y. 
One block from Grand Central Station 
































































Not only the finest hunting-knife that 
money can buy, but the finest gift that can 
be given to any devotee of the woods, the 
rod or the gun. 

Teddy’s handle is built up from segments 
of richly colored leather, variegated toward 
the ends with bands of maroon bakelite and 
polished brass. The hilt is nickel-silver ; 
head, polished aluminum. The stainless 
steel blade is encased in a heavily-stitched, 
genuine cowhide sheath, fitted with a broad 
strap for the belt and an extra strap and 
snap-button. 

When you see “Teddy,” the gift problem is solved 
as fai as your sporting friends are concerned. 


Write for attractive booklet. 


WADE & BUTCHER CORP. 


Sold by Dealers 
who appreciate 


Wade & Butcher 199 BALDWIN AVENUE, JERSEY CITY, N. J. 
quality Jersey City, N. J. Toronto, Can. Sheffield, Eng. 
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lefever| 


New Lerever Nitro- 
SPECIAL onty $29.00 


. K.’ed and hasedi 
©. Guantiten by the U. 5. Rifles 


Navy. Well finished, 























Erery rifle, although used, has been overhauled 


considering the and inspected at the factory. Each gun fully 
price. Built to guaranteed to satisfy or your money will be 
shoot right and refunded. Quantities limited. Order at once to 
stand as much avoid disappointment. 
use as the most 
expensive gun. s 
Most durable ¢ Krag Rifle—was standard for many 
lock ever years in the U. 8. Army. Rnown . 
out ino IDM) tepeecisted cccramnere, Sesciteetions; Lengths 
gun 30.40, magazine holds 5 cartridges, bolt action, leather sling. 


frst lock Bargain Price $12, 






















fired 

E over 

very 77,000 Springfield Carbine—is a fine, y 
gon proof- times. inexpensive single shot arm for all small t 
tested withan game. Short barrel n makes | it an ideal brush 

gun. Specifications ; Length, #) inches; barrel length, 20 inches 

extreme load. weight, 7 7 ibs.; cmmenicion, -45-.70 shot casteidgs, Single shut. 
A standardized Bargain Price $5. 


gun built only 

in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 
12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about 2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lelever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 





— - Ross Rifle—issuccessfully used 


for all game from deer, to_bear. Wide ly used. for 
distance volf bu Specifications: Length hes 
ca raetlong eth. 28 inches; oe, 8 lbs,; ammunition, "British, SUS; 
ma-azine holds 5 cartridges, straignt pull bolt action, leather ding. «. 
Bargain Price $10. 
Cartridges— Ross, soft point, $1.90 box; metal 
point, $1 or box; Krag, soft or metal point, $1.90 box ; Springfield, 
ridge, $1.40 wy Sn Complet: “ial hunting clothes and 
equipment. Send for free catalog } 


RUSSELL’S Inc., 245 W. ‘and St., New York 



































THE CROSMAN 










NEW LEVER ACTION MODEL 


Easy to pump compression sufficient to shoot through an inch of 





white pine. The most powerful and accurate air rifle made in 
America Suitable for indoor or outdoor target practice or for small game. Write 
for descriptive circular An ideal Christmas Gift for man or boy! 


CROSMAN RIFLE CO., 971 Monroe Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 























above record. Fisher’s scores, each ten 
shots, were: standing, 84, 88; kneeling, 
87, 96; prone, 97, 96. 

Second place went to Major J. K. Boles, 
Total, 532. Third, Commander C. T. Os- 
born, 529. Fourth, E. W. Moor, 521~ 
the only new man to break into fast com- 
pany. Fifth, Mr. Walter Stokes, with a 
total of 519. Mr. Stokes loves the shoot- 
ing game so well he chose to enter all 
kinds of matches—.22 calibre and .30 
calibre. His holding, no doubt, suffered 
from the promiscuous practice. 

Mr. Fenton finished sixth with 517, Mr. 
J. W. Thompson 514, Mr. C. L. Wester- 
gard 513, Mr. Loren M. Felt 512. All 
the last five were splendid shots, but 
finished holders in offhand position, where 
practically every man trying for place on 
the team shoot fell down against such 
hard holders as members of last year’s 
team at the Milan match. 

Commander Osborn, the only one using 
a Swiss Martina rifle bored for our ser- 
vice load, used Frankford Arsenal .3U 
calibre ammunition with gilding metal 
jacket (1923 match load). 

The Martina gave absolutely no trouble 
with big loads and the Commander claims 
its fast-firing pin travel kept him on this 
year’s team, as he was not up to usual 
form. 

The movable joint in the stock, at the 
grip, helps to fit the stock drop correct 
for each position—a big drop for off- 
hand and straight stock for prone posi- 
tion. 

A few more days’ practice with re- 
entry tickets, Cartou tickets and practice 
tickets shook down the trial horses, The 
five high men from last year’s trials were 
selected to represent Uncle Sam in case 
foreign teams showed up for match Tues- 
day September 18. 

The several foreign teams’ polite ex- 
cuses read like an argument between 
capital and labor to boost prices. 

It was rumored that the exchange rate 
was against the Swiss, who really have 
the only money on earth worth more than 
ours. It seems they had all agreed to 
ask our Uncle for free tickets and ex- 
pense money before they would lend them- 
selves to us for a match, thus paving the 
way for an excuse. They must have 
known he wasn’t donating to rifle teams 
abroad. 

My personal opinion, worth very little, 
is that any five men they could choose 
per nation had little chance against the 
gang which would show up at Camp 
Perry. 

The moral handicap of losing two 
years in a row to our team must have 
wrecked their nerves. For their selfish 
reasons the proper tactics are to wait till 
next year at the Olympic games, where 
the 1924 match is to be held and all of 
the shooters union addicted to 300 meter 
free rifles can show. up in force and clean 
our five-man team. 

Each of these cold-footed European 
teams will have the moral backing of a 
couple hundred good shots to choose from 
at last minute. (We may have twelve 
men there.) 

It will do them no good though, as 
many gun cranks took a liking to free 
rifle game at this year’s match, at trials 
next spring five hundred better shots will 
show up for the elimination, the free rifle 
fever has taken hold on riflemen. 
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AN OFFICIAL RATING FOR 
SHOOTERS 


By Tracy Hammond Lewis 


RAPSHOOTING is not the oldest 

sport in this country, nor yet is it the 
youngest. But it rates pretty well down 
toward the bottom as far as systematiza- 
tion is concerned. 

In few ways is this more evident than 
in the manner in which the shooters are 
rated, or to be more exact, are not rated. 
A man may go -to tournaments for years 
and yet not be certain upon what yard- 
age mark he will be asked to stand at the 
next contest he attends, or how many 
birds will be added to his score if the 
added bird system is being used. He goes 
there hoping that justice will be done to 
him, and will keep his mouth closed if it 
isn’t—provided, of course, he is a good 
sportsman. For he will realize that un- 
der conditions as they exist at present the 
handicap committee has a difficult and 
thankless task in classifying the shooters. 

As a matter of fact, however, there 
should be virtually nothing for this com- 
mittee to do when the day for its sched- 
uled competition arrives. Each man 
should have come there knowing exactly 
how he will be rated, and should be able 
to produce an A.T.A. card calling for a 
given mark, 

In tennis or golf, no such uncertainty 
exists. The athletic body controlling the 
sports has given each man his official rat- 
ing, and each year names the competitors 
who head the ranking list. 

This is a work which should be done in 
a similar manner for trapshooters by the 
American Trapshooting Association. It 
is doubtful whether the A.T.A. will of 
its own accord volunteer for this added 
labor. Organizations, like individuals, are 
loath to assume any responsibility or work 
which they can avoid. And it may be 
necessary for trapshooters to point out 
tc them the necessity for such a move. 

It will not be an entirely simple task 
but, on the other hand it presents no 
alarming difficulties either in the way of 
time or expense. 

Each club should be requested to fur- 
nish a written report to the parent body 
regarding the respective ability of each 
of its members. His average on regis- 
tered and unregistered targets, his scores 
in distance events, his record in big events, 
his ability to shoot under trying condi- 
tions—everything which has a bearing on 
his rating should be set forth under the 
affidavit of the club secretary and a com- 
mittee composed of two or three other 
club members. These are the men who 
are best acquainted with the skill of their 
local men, and it is foolish to require com- 
mittees who are totally unacquainted with 
them to say how they shall be handicapped 
when it can be done in this fashion in- 
stead. 

Such reports, classifying the men, 
would not, of course, be final. The last 
word in such matters would rest with 
the A.T.A. committee. But it is reason- 
able to assume that the information so 
supplied would be the best possible to 
obtain and would in nearly every case de- 
termine the shooter’s rating. 

The A.T.A. has sufficient power to make 
it extremely unlikely that any secretary 
or club committee would deliberately 
make a misleading report on any of its 
men, in the remote contingency that any 
would attempt to do so under affidavit. 
Some penalty for breach of faith should 
be provided, and it should be made suf- 
ficiently stringent to bar the likelihood 
of its recurrence. 











What More Could You Want in an Arm? 





“It’s a Bear”’ 


For all-around. use. 







For the expert and the novice. 


For efficiency, safety, 
reliability, economy. 


Gh4e REISING AUTOMATIC 


Now packed with 
extra magazine 
and Reising Brass 


Rod Cleaner. 










Without Tools 
It’s in Three Pieces 
in Three Seconds 










Fool-proof when magazine is removed. 
Shoots more shots without reloading 
than any automatic pistol, yet can be 
used also as a single shot. 







CATALOG WILL BE SENT ON REQUEST 


REISING MANUFACTURING CO. - 61 Broadway, New York 


GUNS 


Are Made-to-Order 
Only 


G Mannicher RATE barrels for Springfield, Mauser and 









































Mannlicher Rifles, cut with special Hoffman rifling, 
practically eliminating metal fouling. Also special cut 
chambers that are considered the most perfect made. Shot gun 
and trap shooting barrels re-bored to suit individual requirements. 
Hoffman choke ana A serene even patterns of better than 
eighty per cent. St fashioned from the finest Circassian Wal- 
nut privately imported and selected for beauty of color and grain— 
entirely hand-made to suit individual measurements, with unusual fit- 
tings and unsurpassed finish. QOur new American-made Mauser 
Rifle soon will be ready for inspection, in large and small bore, high 
powered calibre. @ All designing and work done in our own facto: 
under the personal supervision of Mr. Frank L. Hoffman. Visitors wel- 
come at all times. Correspondence relating to any special gun work will be 
given immediate attention. 


HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY 
1762 East 27th Street Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. 


CGD 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


SOME GUN! 
Editor Fietp aNnp STREAM: 

Will you please settle a little discussion on a 
shotgun? Please let me know what you think 
about a 12-gauge shotgun shooting six out of 
nine 00 buck into a newspaper at 200 measurea 
yards. This was a factory-loaded shell. The 
gun has 38-inch barrels. 


4 M. Lucrant. 
= Ans.—Any 12-bore shotgun that will put six 
out of nine 00 buck into a newspaper at 200 
measured yards consistently is some gun. It 
should be worth its weight in gold to a man that 
requires such a weapon. Where in thunder did 


you get the 38-inch barrels? 


Suootinc Epitor. 
: LONG RANGE GUNS 
Dear Captain CuRTIs: 
Your articles in FieLpD AND STREAM are always 


excellent reading, and I have been especially in- 
terested in one of your recent articles on long- 
range, heavy-weight, 12-bore wildfowl guns. Al- 







































































UST as you treasure your though these guns, now designated as Super or 
trusty rifle that has been Magnum guns, have long been built by our best 

Sah ° gun makers they are, at least to many, a new 

re - fashioned to your precise idea which some will be tempted to try out, so I 


liking; just as you cherish the have thought that perhaps your readers might be 
’ s q - ; 


interested in my experiences with one of these 


“whip” of your favorite hand- honey guns covering a period of covers zene, 
ae “: yout seventeen years ago Parker Brothers 
made rod—that is how you W ill made to order for me one of these guns. Of 12 
prize the most loval pals any gauge, weight 834 Ibs., barrels 32 in. and cham- 
¢ .” bered for 3-in. cases, it was designed to shoot 
sportsman ever had—genuine a charge of 334 drams of powder and 1% oz. of 


shot. _The gun was splendidly balanced. 
Equipped to load my shells, I targeted this gun 


Cutter Sporting Boots. 


14 with many combinations of wadding, using both 
Cutter Boots are hand-built eee hard and soft wads. While the hard wadding 
to measure. Only the choicest leat. ‘ gave a little better pattern, the recoil was appar- 
ers “grown” ever find their way into ently greater, so I finally adopted soft wadding, 
these tough, wear-fighting, wonderfully ween “aoa , ——-. ak aoe 

comfortable boots for outdoor men. > sel S yen ee +4 * ¢ 
2 y tests. This I improved to about 83% at 
Write today for name of nearest 40 yards using No. 6 shot. Patterns were made 
. , — at both 40 and 50 yards, the latter being fre- 
Cutter dealer and catalog showing quently necessary to indicate differences in load- 
Sporting Boot, famous ing. I believe I may fairly say that this gun 

“Pac” Boot and other fi] ¥#p son for a strong 60 yards. 

at et f r , shooting occa- 
Cutter specialties. sionally at snipe when out for duck, frequently 
A. A. CUTTER CO. on pheasant, and always on wild fowl. It was 


out of place with small birds, but a wonder on 
pheasants, jumping wild, and requiring hard 
shooting. It was par excellence a duck gun. 
The average shooter will find one of these long- 
range guns to be a new responsibility with many 
disappointments and ultimately much pleasure. 
If he is accustomed to moderate ranges he will 
find another world beyond the 40-yard range, and 
this new world seems to grow larger as he 
oo? from this mark. New problems await 
im. Errors that would go undetected at 30 yards 
mean a miss at 60 yards. The velocity of the 
charge is steadily falling, while the speed of the 
target is maintained or even increased. Then 
there is the drop of the shot, windage, weather 
conditions and, lastly, his own tired feelings at 
4 a. m., when he is still half in bed. All said, 
he will earn his game. 


My experience is perhaps interesting. Accus- 
tomed to use a moderately rapid swing, as mea- 
sured between the limits upon the one hand of 
trapshooting and upon the other of the extreme 
deliberate style, I found that at the long ranges 
became gradually more deliberate. In theory, 
at least, to readjust the balance of the hazards 
that are against you it should have been other- 
wise. I should have increased the rapidity of 
the swing, but I found that I had to take a little 
more time. My mental apparatus was undoubt- 
edly to blame. It needed time to weigh the fac- 
tors and strike the balance. If fowl would only 
standardize their speed and always take the same 
route the problem would be easy enough. The 
infinite number of combinations require care and 
thought. Conceit, by the way, soon parts com- 
pany with one of these guns. 

A long-range gun with a narrow pattern has 
its advantages and disadvantages. Of the latter, 
first, my experience is that these guns are a posi- 
tive handicap for short ranges inside of 30 yards 
or even 35 yards. I finally abandoned all close 
shooting. Then also there is the matter of re- 
covery of game killed at long ranges. Twenty 
yards may not seem much, but on our Atlantic 
coast, with wind and tide against you, it is some- 
times no joke. Hunting game fallen in heayy 
reeds is also liable to cause a little work on all 
fours. It is easy enough to mark a bird at 30 
yards, but a double at 60 yards is another story 
if you do not have a dog. 

During a storm or in a new flight you have 
or your mother, wife, —— no advantage over your competitors, and may 
sister or sweetheart. Our 59 years’ standing in 


as oe 
: - a . , ~weice > r be even at a disadvantage because of the nar- 
4 _ AA — a 2 = [here IS Seite’ ung row pattern, but when the weather has moderated 
FREE Illustrated Catalog fj ; } a and the birds are over with the idea that all 
giving full information and latest style sugges- bilemaleleeimie wooden decoys are friends of, theirs, then it is 
tions sent upon request. Send for your copy today. that you get a splendid day’s sport while the 
other fellow tries to enjoy his pipe. Those extra 


H. WILLARD, SON & COMPANY $250 : I < THe, yards are ters one and all. 
o and vt W M 1) . 1U [Heo ‘ These scree 5 guns are not flock shooters. At 


The Old Reliable Fur House Le heties 
at the betel NEW YORK close ranges one has to hustle to get single birds, 


Established 1864 k } 
32 South First St. Marshalltown, lowa smoke shops and at the long ranges indiscriminate shooting 
will only bring down cripples, and most of these 


Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 












Beautiful Furs 
Made-to-Order 


From Furs You Trap 


Send us your raw 
furs and have them 
tanned and made 
into scarfs, coats, 
rugs, robes, etc. 
You get better 
furs, greater sat- 
isfaction and pride 
when you have 
them custom made, 
Besides you 


Save 30%to50% 


You will have a con- 
stant recollection of 
your pleasant hunting 
or trapping experi- 
ence if you have the 
furs obtained made up 
for the use of yourself 
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H.P. BRIDGES 


WILD TURKEY 
CALL 
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Best imitation of a wild turkey 
call in existence. Can be car- 
ried in vest pocket. Very easy to operate 
by slight blowing of the breath. 


Address: H. P. BRIDGES 
‘“MUNSEY BUILDING - - BALTIMORE, MO. 


{SENT BY RETURN MAIL UPON RECEIPT OF $ | 22> 

















Pat. Applied For 
BILL DARTON’S 
Merrymeeting Bay Duck Strap 


will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather and equipped with 
rustless swivel and eyelet. 
$3.75 per dozen; $2.00 per half-dozen; pos- 
tage paid. 
Dealers, ask for circular and trade prices. 
W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton St., Portiand, Me. 


Wilbur 
SSS Peep Sight 


Will revolutionize wing shooting—deadly addition to 
modern shotgun. Makes good shots of poor ones. Hun- 
dreds of testimonials. Will increase your enjoyment 
afield. Quail, Snap shooting, grouse and woodcock or 
ducks. Avtomatically shows how to lead correctly. No 
More Guess Work. Made of blued steel. Clamps rigidly 
on breech gun barrels. All gauges. Double guns only. 
Postpaid $2.50 including Booklet, Wing Shooting made 
easy. Circular and testimonials un request. 


For sale by all dealers. 
WILBUR GUN SIGHT, P.O. Box 185, Times Square, New York City 
































We are now 
fitting Baker Guns 
with the LindsayPatent 


SINGLE TRIGGER 


**Batavia Leader” fitted with 
Non-Selective Single Trigger...... 

Fitted with Selective Trigger ....... s6s 
*‘Batavia Leader’”’ fitted with 2triggers $40 


Ask Your Dealer—Catalog on request 


BAKER GUN CO. (3Surts. 


New York City 


Se Call 








For better success on your duck hunt, 
use a true-to-life toned Broadbill for all 
ducks. Instructions with Call. 


Ask your Dealer, or $1.00 postpaid. 
Dealers, ask your Jobber. 


N.C. Hansen Co., Zimmerman, Minn. 
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will be lost. 
birds. 

As to shot sizes, always an interesting subject, 
I tried 2s, 4s, 5s and 6s, all chilled, all Tatham’s. 
All said the 6s were most effective. Undoubtedly 
individual skill has much to do with the selection 
of size of shot. While it is possible with large 
shot to squeeze out extra yards, the pattern is 
liable to become uncertain. For me this gun, 
from observation over a period of years, gave 
the most reliable pattern with 6s, and I found 
that it was more profitable to stay within the 
range of 6s than to go beyond with larger shot. 

The recoil is a matter to be considered. While 
not excessive, I found that on busy mornings 
after firing 100 rounds I became clearly aware of 
having done something. Although accustomed to 
take the recoil on the left arm and hand, holding 
the barrel, there was a substantial jar which had 
an accumulative effect with continuous firing. 
However, in these days of thinning game and 
small bag limits there is little danger of the 
sportsman suffering from tired feelings from 
recoil. 

To get the full measure of enjoy ment from one 
of these guns there must be no hesitancy about 
taking all fair opportunities as soon as presented. 
Many sportsmen are inclined to limit themselves 
to a few types of shots, with which they are prob- 
ably most sure of themselves, waiting for the 
birds to get into a satisfactory position. This 
may be all right for short-range guns where dif- 
ficult shots may be passed up without criticism, 
but these big guns presuppose a nervous and 
suspicious condition of the fowl and also difficult 
shots. Assuming that the range of action is an 
imaginary hemisphere of, say, 60 yards radius 
with a gun,placed at the center of the bases, 
sportsmen must be prepared to accept instantly 
any shot within this hemisphere from whatever 
direction presented. Then only will he get the 
real value of the gun. 

To sum up, I should say that the owner of one 
of these guns will have both pleasure and profit. 
More skill will be required at all ranges. More 
opportunities will be presented. Much thought 
and study will be needed. The gun should be a 
perfect fit, well balanced and all errors eliminated. 
It had best be custom made. I would recommend 
a gun shooting high, at least 6 inches at 40 yards. 
Both barrels should be choked and shoot alike. 
Once mastered, there will come that enjoyment, 
the pleasure of skill, to be had only in taking 
long, difficult shots at wild fowl. 

Very truly yours, 


Henry W. BuHLer. 


One must concentrate on single 


Ans.—I want to thank you most sincerely for 
your most interesting letter of recent date, and 
I will surely use this at an early date in my 
department. I agree emphatically with all that 
you have to say regarding a long-range gun, and 
you have brought out its many disadvantages in 
a most convincing and illuminating way. 

The Magnum idea is not a new one, but it is 
new to the majority of American sportsmen. I 
have been using an 8-lb. Smith with 3-inch shells 
and the load you describe for several years. In- 
cidentally, I selected Schultz and E. C. just as 
you did as being the most satisfactory powders 
for such loading, and I agree with you that he 
who first uses such a gun will have many new 
difficulties to contend with. 

For anything but long-range shots such a gun 
is decidedly a disadvantage, and the man that is 
not experienced in taking long shots discovers 
that he has to learn an entirely new game. Con- 
sequently, the gun is a disadvantage from every 
point of view to begin with. The way I got used 
to mine was by taking two guns into the blind 
or battery with me—the open bore twelve for 
decoying birds at normal range which I dropped 
to pick up the big gun when long shots presented 
themselves. Gradually I became more competent 
with it. SHootine Eprtor. 


HEAVY REVOLVERS 
Dear Capt. Curtis: 


I wish to get something in a heavy revolver 
that combines a reasonable amount of accuracy 
with good shocking power. 

During the last st years I have owned and 
used to the extent of about two thousand rounds 
each almost every make and style of heavy caliber 
revolver and automatic pistol. Don’t care for 
the single action. Colt, as it is too slow. The 
New Service Model doesn’t fit my hand. The .45 
Automatic seems accurate up to about 20 yards 
only; and in addition to this my hand is heavily 
muscled between the thumb and forefinger and 
the hammer on the automatic scrapes the skin 
off. Have used a .44 S. & W. special for the 
last year with fair success, but it seems to lack 
power. What do you think of the 45 DA Smith 
& Wesson Model 1917, using the 45 automatic 
cartridge? This gun fits my hand and I undet- 
stand that you can now get cartridges for it in 
both 200 and 230 grain MP and 200 and 255 
grain lead. With the 200 grain bullet it seems 
to have power. Have you had any experience 
with this gun? Do you know how it compares 
in accuracy with the 44 special and the old 45 
Colt? H. A. McPuerson. 

Ans.—In regard to downright accuracy from a 
target shooter’s point of view there are, of course, 
three cartridges which stand alone. They are the 
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Learn to mount all kinds of game, 
birds, animals, fish, game-heads — tan 
furs, Leming t rugs, robes, oe You can 
now learn ascinating | your own 
home during your spare time quickly and 
easily. 40 compiete lessons covering every de- 
partment of Taxidermy. Simple, complete 
and workable — for sportsmen, men, boys or 
women. Every hunter, tra or fisherman in 
the world needs these wonderful . Old 
reliable school. 75,000 
guaran Save those fine trophies of rod 
and gun. Double your interest in_ hunting, 
Shing on ig and am spots, t= CAN be oon 


Sportsmen! 
Mount Your 
Own Specimens! 


Preserve the plentid trophies you 
uring season, without paying or 
taxidermists’ exorbitant charges. Many spec- 
ing 


te your home, office or den with the 
choicest of art. idermy is a h 
every sportsman 


Many valuable specimens are lost becquepthay 
ot proper! specified ‘when mn kis 
Sow to take care of chine t= he teld oo tnt 


they may be stuffed and mounted perfectly 
— no This = awe important ny every 
cover thinen ject thoroughly, as well as every 


other feature of the taxidermist’s work. 


BIG MONEY <23,s,22¢5,20"25 
spare time. Moun 

specimens sell readily for hie high pee. You 

Soler che ges, One, ot of out © sdante wrkeen 
re ar; e of our en! 

wi have nate coe .00 during my spare 

ay eee and mounting for 

fessional taxidermists earn as 

high as 2 $3000 per year, and their services 

arestwagoin’ mand. Through our lessons you 

the expert. 


can learn to do this work as well as 





















“How to Mount Game.” Tells you 
all about this fascinating sport and 
how ye can become an expert 


fpuidores Pace af a ully Seated with 
lozens 0} otos of moun! specimens. 
}- 2 book "aman information vital to 


sportsman, hunter, fisherman and 
po lover. Sent you absolutely free - 


no obligation. Don’t ip this wonder- 
ful opportunity. your name and ad- 
on coupon below. Write today—now! 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
be 1309 Elwood Building, Omaha, Neb. 
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Warm Aviators’ Clothing 


To Use on Your Hunting Trip 





= = The U. S. Government spent many millions of dol- 
() Jars to furnish its air force with clothing warm enough 
~ to protect its aviators from the intense cold of the 
eS atmosphere thousands of feet in the air. 


With the close of the war these excellent garments 
were disposed of gradually for whatever they would 
bring, as another war (we hope) is far in the future. 


No. 14. Aviators’ Fur-lined Over-all 


This is of waterproofed canvas, lined throughout 
with a very good grade of French cony. Probably 
cost the Government $200 each. Roomy enough 
for walking or sitting, al- 
lows free use of arms. -—--— 
Straps at wrists and ankles. | 
Large pockets. Will keep 
you toasty warm in a duck 
blind. Sizes 40 and 44 
only. Price, only $32.50. | 


No. 15. Aviators’ 
**Leatherex” Over-all 


Just as serviceable as 

J No. 14, cloth lined to hips. 
Special form-fit legs to slip 
easily into high shoes or 

| rubber boots. Don’t suf- 

| fer from cold rains or 

frigid weather when this 

outfit will absolutely pro- 

tect you. Large pockets. | 

Sizes 36 and 38 only. | 

Price, only $22.50. 


No. 16. Aviators’ 
Leather Coat 


Forty-two inches long 
(knee-length) with fixed 
lining of moleskin cloth and removable knit Jersey 
fleece lining. Large pockets. An ideal coat for hunt- 
ing, motoring, etc., and one that will last you many, 
many years of hard service. Sizes 38, 40, and 42 only. 
Price, only $27.50. 

The articles described above were purchased from 
the U. S. Navy. They are the best equipment used 
by the Navale Aviators. They have never been used. 

The supply of these garments is limited, and when 
gone it will be impossible for us to renew our stock. 
Early orders will insure getting your correct size. 
Money back if you are not satisfied. 


J. J. WATSON & CO. 
634 HEARST BUILDING CHICAGO, Ill. 
References: Von Lengerke and Antoine, Chicago, III. 
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Why Ship Your Raw Furs? 
Why Take Chances? 


Sell at Home. Don’t Ship 
Avoid Regrets and Disappointments 
I have Raw Fur Buyers in most all Sections. 
Tell me how many pieces of each kind of fur 
you have. I will arrange to have my Buyer 
call on you in person. 

Write Me At Once—Do It Now 
PLAY THE GAME SAFE AND SURE— 
DON’T BE A RUMMY—STOP BEING 

A SUCKER 
IMPORTANT—BIG PRICE-LISTS 
don’t mean anything. If you want Legiti- 





mane 





wate, Honest Prices write me. Otherwise 

on’t. 
D. COHEN 
Dept. T&S 
116 West Main Street Danville, Illinois 
© SEASON ‘AHEAD! The Old Reliable—Established 1879 
t; send Eat nend for rvs, Bolte, The Trappers’, Shippers’ and Buyers’ Friend 
bers, a ies n Ennion Game Laws; How to Reliable Price-List Free for the Asking 
auamsene poaty By NOW to rig — all PRET Get There is Always a Touch of Tomorrow in 





Tod 
FUNSTEN BROS. & CO. Everything D. Cohen Does lay 


[702 Funston Bidg. ST. LOwIS, MO. | 
































.22 long rifle, the .38 S. & W. Special and the 
.44 S. & W. Special. The rest of the cartriages 
many of them having good killing power—are 
all in a class as to accuracy. 

I am surprised to hear you say that you have 
only had good results with the Colt automatic up 
to twenty yards. I finished third in a compe- 
tition with one thousand army officers during the 
war from a fifty-yard range using the .45 auto- 
matic. Consequently I know the gun pretty well 
and I can say with all confidence that it can be 
relied upon for the best of target work at fifty 
yards. I feel that the .44 S. & W. Special has 
all the power one needs in a revolver. 

The gun is beautifully made and the cartridge 
is about the most accurate that you can adopt. 
Three hundred and eleven pounds energy is not 
bad when compared with that of the :38-40, 
which is the most powerful revolver cartridge 
with an energy of 386 lbs. It would be splitting 
hairs to suggest that the Government .45 auto- 
matic cartridge at 335 Ibs. energy is really a 
more efficient knock-down weapon than the .44 
Special at 311 Ibs. 

Provided you like the automatic cartridge, there 
is nothing against your using it in the double- 
action Smith & Wesson, but, personally, I would 
prefer to stick to the .44 S. & W. 

Suootinc Epiror. 
CHOOSING A PISTOL 
Editor Fietp aNnp STREAM: 

Will you please give me your opinion and 
advice on the following? I want to get a 
revolver that will be good as an all-around arm. 
That is to say, the revolver will be used for 
target shooting and as a sidearm on camping and 
hunting trips. It will, of course, be used, when 
camping, on small game as well as for target 
work. I want to confine my choice to the Colt 
line. Following are specific questions: 

1. Do you think a .38 caliber all right for 
this purpose? If not, what caliber do you think 
most suitable? 

fa .38 caliber is most suitable, do you 
think the Colt’s ‘‘Officer’s Model Target” Re- 
volver a good choice? This model has target 
sights. 

3. Would these target sights be O. K. for use 
in the woods, or would they become damaged too 
easily? 

4. Is there any advantage in using “square” 
or “ “Patridge” sights instead of the regular 
“bead” sights? 

5. What length barrel would you advise—6 or 
7%-inch? 

6. How would the Colt “Single Action Army 
Model” be for my purpose? How would it be if 
I had target sights mounted—or would it be in- 
advisable to put target sights on this arm? 

Henry F. Ket, Jr. 

Ans.—From the target shooter’s point of view, 
there are only three pistol cartridges worth con- 
sidering, namely the .22 long rifle, the .38 Special 
and the .44 Special. As an all-round gun for 
defense, small game and target use, the .44 is 
entirely too large. For anything but target 
shooting and small game the .22 is too small, 
consequently my choice would by all means be 
the Colt Officer’s model for the .38 caliber car- 
tridge. As a matter of fact, this is my favorite 
revolver. 

The target sights will not get out of otder and 
are just as handy to use for general work in the 
woods as the others. In fact, they have a clearer 
definition. I would not advise partridge sights. 
They are impractical for use against anything 
but a light target with a black bull’s-eye. 

By all means the barrel should be six inches. 
Seven and one-half inches is entirely too long 
for your purpose. It cannot be drawn quickly— 
it adds unnecessarily to the weight of the gun 
and most people find that they will even make 
closer groups at the target with the six-inch barrel. 

The Colt Single Action Army Model would be 
a good revolver for your purpose in the .32-20 
caliber. In fact, if you were to carry it mostly 
on mounted trips, 1 would unhesitatingly say it 
was the best for a single-action gun and is far 
superior for use on horseback than either the 
automatic or revolver. If the horse “flinches at 
the first shot, there is no chance of your acci- 
dentally pulling the trigger again and hitting 
yourself or your mount or someone else nearby 
unless you deliberately cocked the gun first. 

Suootine Epitor. 
GAS LEAKAGE 
Editor Fretp anv STREAM: 
1. How much power will a .45 or .38-40 ce- 
volver lose between the cylinder and barrel? 
Which will shoot the farthest, the .38-40 
or .45 Colt? 
Orva NEESE. 

Ans.—lIt is impossible for me to tell you how 
much power any revolver loses between the cylin- 
der and the barrel and I believe it would be 
impossible for anybody else to tell you accu- 
rately. My guess would be possibly 5 per cent 
and yet literal tests show less than this when we 
test the same cartridge in both types of gun. 
For instance, a .22 long rifle cartridge will give 
a few feet higher velocity out of a Smith and 
Wesson revolver than it does from a Colt auto- 
matic. It is a hair-splitting difference, never- 
theless it exists. 

his difference in favor of the revolver is sur- 
rising and it is probably due to the fact that 
Smith and Wesson guns are so tightly fitted be 
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tween barrel and chamber that the leakage of gas 
is almost overcome and is counterbalanced by 
careful boring in the barrel. Nevertheless, we 
find the same slight variation in large caliber 
automatics as well. Nothing like the great dif- 
ference that one would be led to expect in a 
good weapon such as the Colt or Smith and 
Wesson. In cheaper revolvers which are badly 
fitted there is, of course, a greater leakage of gas. 
Suootinc Epiror. 


A GOOD OLD GUN 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I have an opportunity to buy a Colt double- 
barrel hammerless 10-gauge. I have never seen 
a Colt shotgun advertised and am unable to 
obtain any information about same, 

Is it a good gun? It is apparently in good 
shape. Will it stand up under a 4 to a 4% 
grains of powder load with 1'4 oz. of lead? 

I want a 10-gauge gun for goose hunting and 
have a very good bargain in this one, 

Georce W. Batpwin. 


Ans.—The Colt Firearms Company of Hart- 
ford, Conn., makers of the world-famous revolver, 
formerly made shotguns. In fact, they manufac- 
tured one of the first hammerless guns built in 
America and they were splendid weapons, beauti- 
fully made throughout, I would compare a Colt 
shotgun favorably with the old double-barrel Rem- 
ington and the Parker. You need have no 
hesitancy in buying the gun, provided it is in 
good shape. 

I am certain it will give you excellent results 
and will be perfectly safe with 4'4 drams of 
smokeless powder and a load of 1% oz. of shot 
As a matter of fact, as you want the gun for 
geese, I would advise your loading the shells 
yourself with heavier loads—4%4 drams of powder 
and 1% oz. of shot is none too much for one of 
these old guns, Unfortunately, no such shells 
can be bought ready-made. 

Suootinec Epiror. 


SHORT SHELLS AND LONG CHAMBERS 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I notice you speak of the Western people put- 
ting out a 16-gauge Super X shell, loaded with 
1%-oz. shot in a 2%-in. case. 

Will you please advise me what in your opinion 
the effect would be if I had this gun bored to 
uce 234-in. shells and then wished to use the 
standard 2,%-in. shell in it at times? Would 
shooting a short case in a long chamber seriously 
affect the pattern? What would you advise as to 
the length of barrels? Had 28-in. in mind, which 
in a 6%-lb. gun should balance. Am afraid 30- 
in. would be a trifle long to handle at times. 

H. A. McPuerson. 


Ans.—The } variation when using a 27%-inch 
shell in a 234-inch chamber would probably open 
up the pattern from 5 to 10 per cent. In other 
words, if you had a full choke gun and used the 
short shell, it would reduce the pattern to that 
of a strong modified choke. A slightly choked 
barrel would be reduced to true cylinder and this 
to my mind is not a disadvantage. For instance, 
if you wanted to shoot at long range with your 
sixteen when the birds are wild you would ob- 
viously use the more powerful 234-inch shell. 
Early in the season when birds are rising close 
to the gun, the open pattern would be distinctly 
in your favor. 

I have a Smith gun with three-inch chambers 
which I use with the long shell for ducks and 
find the same full-choke barrel quite open enough 
for bird shooting under normal conditions when I 
use a 25-inch standard shell. There is only one 
thing to warn you of; that is to always be careful 
to thoroughly clean the chamber after using short 
shells, otherwise the chamber will become pitted 
in time. Snootinc Epitor. 


-25-25 STEVENS 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

Have recently acquired a number of U.M.C. 
rifle cartridges marked .25-25. 

Would like to know where to get a rifle for 
these cartridges. Also would like to know if 
cartridges and rifles are still manufactured for 
the .25-25. D. Hicxox. 


Ans.—The .25-25 Stevens cartridge is not at 
all well distributed. There are no rifles made for 
it at the present time, though the cartridge is still 
manufactured. One could have a Stevens Ideal 
Model single-shot or a Winchester single-shot 
bored especially for it, but it would not be ad- 
visable. Unless you are able through advertising 
to pick up a rifle bored for this cartridge, you 
might as well scrap the ammunition irrespective 
of how much you have, 

The factory loaded cartridge shoots an 86-grain 
bullet with soft point or full metal patch and 
gives slightly higher velocity than the factory 
.25-20 single shot cartridge, but the difference is 
so small that there is practically no difference in 
the power and trajectory involved. 

The cartridge may be loaded by hand with 
18%4 grains of DuPont No. 21 powder to give a 
velocity as high as 2000 ft. per second. The 
barrels bored for this cartridge are ruined very 
quickly through erosion. I would not advise you 
to invest any money in the rifle for the sake of 
using the cartridges. 

SxHootine Epitor. 
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234 & 236 East 39th Street 


a specialty. Send for circular. 









GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc. 


New York, N. Y. 
MAKERS OF 


HIGH GRADE SPORTING AND TARGET RIFLES 


 * grind made to order on customers’ specifications, and also carried in stock 
for immediate delivery. Equipment and specialties for Wilderness Hunters, 
Explorers and Target Shooters, We make a specialty of the finest hand-made 
rifles of the utmost accuracy and efficiency for every purpose. Our rifle using the 
.400 Whelen cartridge is the most powerful weapon made in America, and 
surpasses in reliability, accuracy, efficiency and beauty any big bore rifle made 
anywhere. Our 7mm. rifle with 3000 f.s. is the coming rifle for all American 
big game. Our .25 Special rifle is the ideal weapon for the chronic woods 
loafer, deer, and woodchuck hunter. Remodelling Springfield and Mauser rifles 


5 minutes walk from 
Grand Central Station 














Standard of Spanish Army 
Genuine Astra 
$ 


75 


Adopted by 
French During 
World War 
The finest European pistol— 

Drop Forged Blue Steel Throughout — uses 
standard ammunition, an accurate, hard-hitting, 
brand-new weapon. 

Bought before recent tariff raise. Buy now 
from sole U. S. importers and save about }4 on 
these fine guns. 
$7.75 25 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, C. O. Q. 

8.95 25cal., 7 shot ASTRA, Automatic. 
9.96 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, triple safety. 

10.96 32 cal., 10 shot ASTRA, extra magazine. 

16.95 32-20 and 38 cal. swing-out cyl. revolvers. 





Write for firearms catalogue. We querentes 
perfect workmanship and material; gun b 
new; of drop forged steel throughout. lore buying 
any gun insist on_this guarantee. no money 


nm 
ish. Post deli lus post- 
age. loney cheentany refunded if not: fully satisfied. 
ACT NOW to get these SPECIAL LOW PRICES. 
WRITE TODAY. ° 
CALIFORNIA TRADING COMPANY 
Dept. 712, Terminal Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 
























STRAIGHT- 
in the dark 


You can’t miss with 
LITE SITE! Put the 
spot on the object and 
pull the trigger. In- 
stantly attached or 
detached — noth- 
ing complicated, 
Unequalled 
for home 





pers, Farmers, en- 


thusiastic. YET For 


THE LUXITE Co. 
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Warren, Penn’a 











able 


he long range, hard 
shooting “Old Reliable” well 


rewards your patience. 





PARKIER GUN 


IME may drag while you crouch in the blind waiting 
for a shot, but, 
when “they come in” 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, MERIDEN, CONN,, U.S. A. 

















CLEAN YOUR GUN — RIGHT! 


Powder residue, metallic fouling 
and rust in gun or rifle barrels 
take the joy out of any man’s 
shooting. But most men now know 
that they can be eliminated with 
HOPPE’S 

Nitro Powder Sclvent No. 9 
Used for years by gun and rifle 
experts to keep thejr guns clean, 
long lived and straight shooting. 
Use it before, on and after every 
hunting trip. Your sports store 
has it. 

Send 10c¢ for a liberal sample 

and booklet on gun cleaning. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc., 
2310 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 




















Now is the time to get an individual 
SPORTSMAN’S AXE 
with ome Be pepeeneilg 


For that Christmas Gift for the 
man, boy or girl, whoenjoys 










life in the outdoors, 
SENT POST- 

PAID FOR $1.50 
©. 0. D. for 10 cents extra 
EXTRA FINE LEATHER SHEATH S0c 
OR BOTH AXE 
& SHEATH FOR $1.75 

Ask for circular 


MURKIN SUPPLY CO. 
Desk 2 Warren, Pa. 
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SPORTSMEN AFLOAT is a department for readers interested in boating from the standpoint of fishing, hunting and other outdoor pastimes 
The editor is glad to receive inquiries concerning all phases of this glorious sport—barring technical questions referring to 
Always accompany letters with self-addressed, stamped envelopes, 


of the sportsman, 


engine troubles and the like. 














Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


The Life of Riley 


ERE is a photograph which illustrates 

perfectly the applicability of the mo- 
torboat to the sport of big-game fishing. 
The craft is Goodwill, Jr., a beautiful 
54-foot, standardized express cruiser 
equipped with a pair of 6-cylinder engines 
which give her a range of speed of from 
2% miles per hour to 24 miles per hour, 
with complete control at all speeds. She 
is the property of Keith Spalding, son of 
A. G. ~— of sporting goods fame. 
Goodwill, Jr., has a beam of 11 ft. anda 
draft of 3° ft. 4 in. Her home port is 
San Pedro, Cal., where Mr. Spalding uses 
her in conjunction with his 161-ft. auxil- 
iary schooner Goodwill. 

The photograph shows Goodwill, Jr., 
immediately upon the return of Mr. and 
Mrs. Spalding from a fishing trip at Cata- 
lina. The flag shown on the starboard 
side is the Tuna Club flag and that on 
the port side is the tuna flag. It is the 
custom in Catalina as soon as a boat gets 
either a tuna or a swordfish to run up 


the appropriate flag. This adds a little 
pleasant competitive feature to the fishing 
as every fishing boat is constantly on the 
lookout to see if any other boat has run 
up its tuna or swordfish flag ahead of 
them. 

Of the three tuna shown in the picture, 
all are over 100 pounds, and any one of 
them entitles a man to ask for member- 
ship in the Tuna Club. If he is elected 
to the club, he is presented with a blue 
button, which is the prize which all the 
anglers seek. Mrs. Spalding caught two 
of these fish, one weighing 110 pounds 
and the other 116% pounds. The other. 
caught by Mr. Spalding, weighed 115 
pounds. 

The day before this trip, Mr. and Mrs. 
Spalding each caught a marlin swordfish. 
Mrs. Spalding’s fish weighed 145 pounds, 
while the one caught by Mr. Spalding to- 
taled 212 pounds, which gave him the 
gold marlin swordfish button issued by 
the Tuna Club. Both of these were caught 


at Clement Island, about 25 miles south- 
east of Catalina. 

The Goodwill, Jr., is very seaworthy 
and has proved absolutely dry in the 
cabins, no matter how heavy a sea she 
runs into. There are three men _ in 
the crew. Captain Walker, shown at the 
wheel, has been fishing the California 
waters for many years. On the forward 
deck stands the engineer and back of the 
dinghy is the Japanese steward. 

The splendid catches mentioned above 
are only two of many made by Mr. and 
Mrs. Spalding with the aid of their sub- 
stantial and reliable motorboat. Goodwill, 
Jr., is of a type particularly adaptable for 
fishing purposes in California and Florida 
waters. Her sturdiness permits of going 
back and forth between the various re- 
sorts in quick time, regardless of weather, 
and of reaching waters adapted to fishing 
and getting back therefrom during the 
course of a day. Her shallow draft makes 
it possible for the owner to explore many 











“GOODWILL, JR.” 








SHOWING MR. AND MRS. KEITH SPALDING AND THE WONDERFUL CATCH OF TUNA TOLD ABOUT IN THE STORY 
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What 
Hiram P. Maxim says— 
ATTEAN CAMPS 


JACKMAN, MAINE == Sntember 8, 1923 


Johnson Motor Co., South Bend, Ind. 

Gentlemen: 

You probably will be glad to know that 
my Johnson Motor has made a big hit at 
these camps. I have it now installed upon 
a20-foot White Canoe with special square 
stern. The combination makes a motor 
canoe that enables me to do things that 
are impossible with the ordinary canoe. 

There are several other makes of motors 
here, but my Johnson is the only one 
which runs every day, whenever it is 
called upon, and always brings us back. 

You would do well to follow up the 
splendid reputation this motor has built 
up in this part of the country. Any num- 
ber of people, including guides, have said 
it is the motor they want. The other mo- 
tors here are all out of business for one 
reason or another, and my Johnson is the 
only one running as the season closes. She 
seems as good as new. I am very much 
pleased with it, indeed. Very truly, 

HIRAM PERCY MAXIM 








What makes 
Hiram P. Maxim say it— 


After all, you’d rather form your opinion 
of Johnson Motor performance from the 
experience of users than from anything 
we can tell you. But we want you to know 
the things responsible for Hiram Maxim's 
opinion, which is typical of many re- 
ceived from Johnson owners. 


1. Johnson Twin Cylinder design practically 
eliminates vibration; gives a quietness hereto- 
fore unknown. Develops 2 horse-power. All 
alloy steel parts, case-hardened and ground, 
turning in large phosphor-bronze bearings. 

2. The Johnson Float Feed Carburetor — not 
merely a stock carburetor, but Johnson de- 
signed for the Johnson Motor. Gives perfect 
gas mixture for easy starting and at all speeds 
and temperatures. 


3. The Johnson Quick-Action Magneto—de- 
signed by Johnson—is so completely protected 
from weather and damage that it sfays right. 
(No batteries to carry.) 


4. Flexibility of speed and handling that you 
never dreamed of, resulting from a combina- 
tion of the Johnson Carburetor, the Johnson 
Magneto and Johnson's exclusive patented 
universal -steering - and -reversing and tilting 
features. 


5. All this Guaranteed Dependability, Flexibility and Power ingeniously condensed 
into the delightfully light weight of 35 pounds 


There’s no Christmas gift half so practical for the lover of 
the water, the fisherman, the sailor, the hunter, as a Johnson 
Outboard Motor. Its broad usefulness makes it an ideal pos- 
session; it drives any row boat through the water swiftly and 
quietly; it is the only practical outboard motor for canoes; it 
is used as auxiliary power on hundreds of small sailing craft 
{even up to 35 feet}; weeds mean nothing to it; it slides over 
submerged obstructions without injury to itself or to the 
boat; it fits into a convenient carrying case that will slide 
under a Pullman berth. And above all—its owners say it 


has the happy faculty of starting when they want it to and 
running until they want it to stop. 

Think of all that usefulness condensed into a package that 
a ten-year-old boy can carry and handle—weighing only 35 
pounds, complete! 

Go to your Dealer and order your Johnson Motor for 
Christmas delivery; or, if you prefer, order now for spring 
delivery so you'll be sure to have your Johnson when you 
want it. If there’s no Johnson Dealer near you, write di 
to us and we will see that you are supplied. 


THE JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 844 Sample Street, South Bend, Indiana 








ohnson 


“WATER-~BUG™ 





THE LIGHTEST. LIVELIEST BOAT MOTOR ON THE WATER. 








Easily 
Cared for! 


LEMITE lubrication—first on 
any motorcycle — makes the 
“weekly once over” of the 1924 
Harley-Davidson a clean, easy, 
five-minutes job. This handy, 
thorough system is just another 
refinement—more evidence of the 
engineering thatkeeps the Harley- 
Davidson, year after year, the finest 
motorcycle ever built. 


What a thrill you’ll have when 
first you “open up” your ’24! 
Speedier, peppier than ever (alu- 
minum-alloy pistons); easier-rid- 
ing side-car (49-inch, full-floating 
springs); handsomer than ever 
(olive-green, maroon-striped). 
Weaving swiftly to your work 
through highway or street traffic 
or into the country for skiing, 
skating, and other winter sports— 
why, man, a Harley- 
Davidson will bring 


Money-making sales oppor- 


tunities in open territorie: 
Write for particulars. - a new world of 
ealthful recreation 
and economical service. 


Take a free demonstra- 
tion ride with your 
dealer. See for yourself 
how motorcycling beats 
automobiling or waiting 
in the cold for street 
cars. Most dealers 
offer a Pay-as-Y ou-Ride 
lan that’s interesting. 
rite us for free litera- 
ture showing 1924 mod- 
els in actual color. 





Lty HARLEY-DAVIDSON 
gat MOTOR CO. 
— S-. Dept.F Milwaukee, Wis. 








Harle Davidson 


The otorcycle 








Send me descriptive literature, in actual colors, 
showing the 1924 Harley-Davidsons and Sidecars. 





Address. 








| 
| 
I Name. 
| 
| 
' 





E challenge any rowboat motor to 
follow the Caille Liberty through 
weedsand shallows. Sells for only $85.00 
and will do all and more than motors sell- 
ing at twice the price. Send for catalog. 


The Caille Perfection Motor Co. 


6217 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Mich. 











Field 


interesting streams where shifting sands 
and weeds would make it impossible for 
a deeper boat to navigate. 

This type of express cruiser has grown 


tremendously in popularity during the 
past few years. Her great power, her 
luxurious accommodations and _ fittings 


and her sturdy construction, together with 
a fine turn of speed, are all highly desir- 
able factors in a motorboat to be used 
at the California or Florida resorts. The 
controls of the twin-screw power plants, 
which insure both ease and safety in navi- 
gation, are carried to the bridge deck for 
one-man operation so that the cruiser can 
be handled with a crev of two. 

The arrangement plan of this 54-foot 
fishing yacht provides crew’s quarters for- 
ward, followed by galley, a main cabin 
arranged with seat berths that form up- 
pers and lowers at night, a bridge deck, 
engine compartment, owner’s stateroom 
with extension seat berth, and a large 
cockpit for fishing or lounging. Accom- 
modations are provided for a party of 
eight and a crew of three. Each cabin, 
as well as the crew’s quarters, has a com- 
pletely equipped lavatory. 

The engine compartment reflects the 
very latest engineering practice. Two 
powerful high-speed 6-cylinder motors are 
installed for twin-screw operation, with 
all controls carried to the bridge deck. 
Two operating gasoline tanks are installed 
in the engine-room and the reserve tanks 
are placed under the cockpit. The gaso- 
line is taken from the reserve storage 
tanks by means of a pump which draws 
the gasoline out of the top of the con- 
tainers, thus avoiding any possibility of 
leaks. 

The interior of these standardized boats 
is finished in mahogany throughout and 
the upholstery is of imported broadcloth 
matched with Wilton carpets and silk 
hangings. The bridge deck is enclosed 
with a windshield and canopy with top 
and side curtains. A special seat has been 
provided on top of the canopy for a 
lookout position to locate schools of fish. 


WAKITA—A FLORIDA FISHING 
BOAT 


NE of the most seaworthy and prac- 

tical fishing boats we have seen is 
Wakita, built by a famous boat-building 
concern for Mr. Rodman Wanamaker as 
a gift to his illustrious father, the late 
John Wanamaker. The older Wanamaker 
used her for fishing in Southern waters 














WAKITA—FISHING BOAT PAR EXCELLENCE 


for three seasons before his death and, 
in writing to her builders, he said he 
thought she was the finest little ship 
ever built. 

Although Wakita is only thirty-seven 
feet long, she is so scientifically laid out 
as to be extraordinarily comfortable for 
fishing purposes. She has plenty of room 
forward in the toilet room, very wide 
transom berths, a great deal of space 


around the engine and companionway so 
that Mr. John Wanamaker would have 
no trouble in getting around down below. 
In the cockpit commodious chairs were 
built for the sole purpose of supplying 
convenience to fishermen. 


The after-end 
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of the awning is arranged to be portable 
and can be opened up in a very few 
minutes so that a fishing rod can be 
swung from side to side. The fisherman’s 
needs were thought out to the smallest 
detail. For instance, the after-end of 
the coaming is removable to give more 
room in the cockpit and greater ease in 
hauling aboard the heavy fish available 
off the Florida Coast. 

A great deal of study was given to the 
question of freeboard aft and the height 
of the cockpit floor so the fish could be 
landed in the easiest possible manner. 
There is a deep fish well in the after-end 
of the boat so the fish can be kept alive. 

Wakita is equipped with a 6-cylinder 
motor of well-known make, which de- 
velops for her a speed of twenty-three 
miles an hour. It is possible to slow 
her down for trolling purposes to a speed 
considerably under four miles an hour, 
In order to accomplish this it was nec- 
essary to design and build a special brake 
on the propeller shaft. This brake is 
water-cooled by using a portion of the 
engine circulating water. The band of 
the brake is similar to that of an auto- 
mobile brake, with the foot lever in the 
cockpit floor near the steering wheel. The 
brake simply gives added resistance or 
load to the propeller wheel and allows 
the motor to throttle down lower than 
usual without misfiring. 

The craft is of double planked ma- 
hogany, trimmed in mahogany, with in- 
terior finish white and mahogany. All 
the upholstery work was furnished by 
the John Wanamaker Company. 

Wakita is now used by Rodman Wan- 
maker for fishing and general cruising. 
Each year she has made the trip to 


Florida and returned in the spring. Last 
year it was found advisable to install a 
windshield at the after-end of the cabin 
to protect the fishermen in the cockpit 
from flying spray on stormy days on the 
ocean, 














DONALD MC MILLAN, THE FAMOUS EXPLORER, 
ON HIS TRIP TO THE ARCTIC REGIONS IS 
CARRYING ALONG A POWERFUL RADIO SET 
THROUGH WHICH HE CAN KEEP IN TOUCH 
WITH CIVILIZATION, REPORT PROGRESS AND 
SUMMON AID IF NECESSARY. THE PHOTO- 
GRAPH SHOWS MR. MC MILLAN WORKING 
THE SET IN THE CABIN OF HIS SHIP 





A FAST STANDARDIZED 
RUNABOUT 


‘T HE photograph shows a new model 
of standardiged runabout made by a 
well-known Middle Western boat company 
and equipped with the latest F-4 motor of 
a long established make. The name given 
to the boats of this model is Dolphin. 
This boat was clocked over the Ameri- 
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Answer the Call of the Wild in a Moon! 


Headed for the haunts of the grizzly—the trail of the “whitetail” 
—or when racing the dawn to attend a honk convention of 
feathered gray cruisers—streak off the glorious miles in a Moon! 


Distinctly in keeping with the spirit of the great outdoors—its long, 
rakish hood sweeps back from the distinctive silver radiator into 
daring colorful sport contour. 


Deep, restful seats—genuine Spanish leather. Unusual consideration 
for the driver’s comfort — generous leg room — with steering wheel 
at just the proper angle. 


And whatever you ask this car to do—it does, seemingly without 
effort. Jumps to 40 miles an hour in second speed, with barely a 
sound. Fulfills every demand for power, speed, economy and de- 
pendability—for it’s the car of the famous proven units. 


MOON 


Three complete series. A wide range of 
distinctive open and enclosed models. 
Priced upward from $1,295. 


Built by Moon Motor Car Company, St. Louis, U.S. A. Founded 1907 by Joseph W. Moon 
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Hensoalat “DIALYT 
PRISM BINOCULARS 


A Valuable Testimonial 











In a recent issue of the New York Times 
Pictorial Section, Field Marshal von Hin- 
denburg is shown equipped for hunting in 
the Bavarian mountains, he being also a 
huntsman of note. Plainly discernible in 
this picture is a Hensoldt “Ideal Dialyt” 
Binocular suspended from his neck while 
on his rifle he carries a Hensoldt “Ziel- 
Dialyt” Telescope Sight. 


Not only was this General in a position to 
have the best binocular there is, but his vast 
experience in making observations is a 
guarantee that he selected the “Ideal 
Dialyt” for his personal use, in the war and 
for the hunt, because of its superiority. 


Why not delight yourself by getting one of 
these renowned glasses for your Christmas? 





Write for new reduced prices and booklet “N” to 


M. Hensoldt & Sons 


Manufacturers of Optical Instruments since 1852 


WILLIAM A. RITZ, Manager for U.S.A. 
2 Stone Street, New York 


PUTT 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


Built only by KIDNEY—for over 40 years 
Light and strong—draw little water—large capa- <i> 
ee, 
Six cents in stamps brings it by return mail 


city—seaworthy—4 sizes. Used by most hunting 
DAN KIDNEY & SON, West De Pere, Wisconsin 


“Ideal Dialyt”’ 
6x, 36 mm. diam. 








clubs. Be sure you get the genuine. 
THE KIDNEY CATALOG illustrates and 

















DIGNS AINT RIGHT-G NT 
OLD FISHERMAN 25c ; DUCK HUNTERS 
ALENDAR = THA = > Get Borum’s “Lock Up” Duck Bag 
f i trai boat. Gi 
mantras || Secoryog your emne co tno boat Cire 
O.F. CALENDAR J. R. BORUM 
Sprin, Mass. 716-720 Freemason Street, Norfolk, Va. 
















THE CARBIDE 


Lvl ANT SEARCH - L / G 4 r 


HUNTERS HEAD LIGHT 


’ 
A SPOT LIGHT WORN ON THE HEAD 
Powerful white light, will not blow out, leaves both hands 
free, and costs less than one cent an hour to operate. Double 
lens interchangeable from wide spread light to narrow beam, or 
can be darkened instantly. Note the hinged bull’s-eye lens and 
darkening door. Reflector 3% inch, highly nickeled. Leather 
head strap fits any hat or cap. Generator automatic, hooks 
over a belt, pocket, or top of trousers. Gas hose non-kinkable, worn under the coat, 
Sold by Sporting Goods and Hardware Dealers—$8.50 for single-lens type, or $9.75 
for double-lens type. You can order direct; we pay postage, also ship C. O. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Manufactured by us 24 years. 
Free catalog with wonderful testimonials sent on request. 












BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 508 So. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Il. 
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can Power Boat Association course on the 
Detroit River and showed 25.6 miles per 
hour average with and against the current, 
Since the craft is a substantially built out- 
fit, 23 ft. long with a beam of 6 ft., and 





a draft of 21 inches, this performance, 
with a motor of the small size used, is 
truly remarkable. With a boat such as 
this it is possible to reach a distant fishing 
ground on protected waterways, enjoy 
. good day’s sport and return the same 
ay. 





STEEL BOATS FOR SPORTSMEN 


"THE three boats illustrated are part of 
a comprehensive line of steel craft 
built by an Ohio concern which has spe- 
cialized for many years in the construction 
of motorboats and rowboats for fisher- 
men, hunters and other sportsmen. 

The double ended craft which looks like 
an Esquimo’s kyak is called the “Get 
There” duck boat which retails for $52. 


THE “GET THERE” DUCK BOAT 


It is light, convenient, easily handled and 
safe. Its equipment consists of a movable 
bottom board, a movable seat, one pair 
of oars and oarlocks and one long or 
short paddle. Its dimensions are: Length 
14 ft., beam 36 inches, 1214 inches high 
to the top of the coaming at the end, 10 
inches high amidships, cockpit 9 ft. long 





THE “OUTBOARD SPECIAL” ROWBOAT 


and 30 inches wide, net weight about 100 
pounds. It is painted a dead grass color 
so as to be inconspicuous at the psycho- 
logical duck hunting moments. A little 
larger and more elaborate model of this 
boat is called the “Bustle.” It is 46 inches 
wide, with the same length as the “Get 
There” and costs $70. 

The other motorless craft is the “Out- 
board Special” rowboat, designed and con- 
structed especially for the application of 





THE 16-FOOT LAUNCH 


detachable motors. It runs on an even 
keel, does not bury at the stern or ride 
out of water at the bow and is so con- 
structed as to neutralize vibration from 
the motor. Its length is 16 ft., its beam 
48 inches and its draft 6 inches. Its net 
weight is about 280 Ibs. and its price $75 
with bottom boards, rowing braces, one 











pair of oarlocks, tying rings at bow and 
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stern, air-tight compartments and one pair 
of 7% ft. straight ash oars. 

The motorboat is the company’s 16-ft. 
special launch at $240, with a 3 h.p. single 
cylinder, 2-cycle motor, completely ready 
for operation, with silent underwater ex- 
haust and a speed of 9 miles per hour. 
The cushions and brass rail are extra. 
This boat, which will stand a world of 
abuse, is 16 ft. long, 4-ft. beam, 12 inches 
draft, with a cockpit 11 ft. 4 inches long 
and seating eight people. Its net weight 
is 500 Ibs. 





POWERFUL MOTORS FOR FISH- 
ING BOATS 


LLUSTRATED herewith are two views 
of the newest model of one of the most 
popular motors for both medium and 
high-speed duty for boats ranging from 
the 26 ft. runabout up to the 50 ft. cruiser. 





THE CARBURETOR SIDE 


It is a 6-cylinder machine called the Sea 
Gull with 623 cu. in. piston displacement. 
It is an all-enclosed machine of 5-11/16 
inches bore by 6 inches stroke, especially 
arranged for fishing boats, for trolling, yet 
getting the fishermen home ‘fast enough 
after the day’s fishing is over, or getting 
them out to the fishing grounds first in 
the morning. It runs at 800, 1200, 1500, 





THE EXHAUST SIDE 


2000 and 2500 revolutions per minute, de- 
pending upon the size and type of boat 
and the speed desired. Being relatively 
small in bore, and well proportioned in 
stroke, the Sea Gull operates smoothly in 
a light hull, and to better advantage than 
some lighter engines which might trans- 
mit vibration to the hull. 





A FISHING CRUISER AND ITS 
MOTOR 


‘THE photographs show a sturdy and 
practical 26 ft. cruiser and its power 
plant—a 50 h.p. engine of very popular 
This is the newest model of this 


make. 
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THE BOAT 
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through snaggy, weedy bays and rocky channels. 
The ELTO automatically tilts when hitting ob- 
structions, protecting both motor and boat from dam- 
age. The clean-cut design of its under-water parts 


makes it weedless. 


The ELTO is 3 full H. P.—an extra H. P. over all other 
light weight outboard motors. It is the most powerful of 
light weight motors and the fastest. It is the lightest 


motor per H. P. 


Starts on first quarter turn. No starting device is needed. 
Water-proof battery ignition gives big, hot starting spark 
independent of cranking speed. Atwater-Kent Unisparker 
prevents “juice” wastage. Battery lasts entire season 
and more. New batteries obtainable at any hardware store. 


Go Anywhere 
with the Elto 


Yo can go where the fish are with the ELTO — 





No parts to be returned to factory for remagnetizing. 


Safe rudder steering makes dangerous pivot turning impossible—does away with 
shaky steering handle and permits tiller rope control from any part of boat. 
Vibrationless—weedless—perfect trolling speed—full floating type drive shaft, pre- 
venting shaft and gear wear and breakage. 


The ELTO is the perfected motor of Ole Evinrude, pioneer designer of 
outboard motors. Sold only under the name ‘‘ELTO.’’ Write for catalog. 


.D, Manufa Home Bldg. 
ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR Co, °°. Mie wie 





3H.P. Fast 
Light Twin 
As light as right” 





KEYLESS PADLOCK 


Ideal for Boat, Garage, Outbuilding, Spare Tire— 
wherever a padlock is used. Cannot be picked, is 
thief-proof, and eliminates the old trouble of for- 
getting or losing key. Easily operated in dark. 
Made of brass. No toy or novelty. Sent upon 
rectipt of $1.00. 


ROSS C. SALMONS 
1011 Chestnut Street Philadelphia 








HUNTING BOATS, $34.20 and up 


Outboard Motor Boats. Square stern canoes. Rowboatsand canoes 
GUNDERSON CANOE MFG. CO., Eau Claire, Wis., Dept. gA- 








Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no ieaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
earry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 
Boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. i 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich_ 


8. and Foreign Governments. 


















Regulation 
Army O.D. 
breeches, 
laced bot- 
toms, sizes 
30-40. 


Bargains in 
Army Surplus Stocks for 
HUNTERS, CAMPERS 
AND OUTDOOR USE 
Leather Coats 
Compasses 
Hunting Knives......... 


Shoes 
Blankets 





Maine‘‘Bark- 
er Brand’’ 
Moccasins, of 
oil tanned 
elk, 12-inch 
height, water- 
proofed. 
Bargain 


<= 





Sheep-lined 
coats, belted, 4 
pockets, 36-inch 
length, mole 
skin covered, 
Bargain price, 
$9.95. Sizes 
36-46. 





Slickers 

Rifles, Ammunition. 

Sweaters 

Catalog ““F’’ FREE on_ request 
listing over 1600 items suitable for 
outdoor use. Write to-day. 











SUPPLY Co. 


French army pow- 
er prisma Binocu- 
lars in leather 
ease. Bargain 
price, $8.95. 
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S TEWART Kipp Famous QOutTpboor Books 
Book of the Black Bass 


By James A. Henshall, M.D. 


Author of 
“Bass, Pike, Perch, and Other Game Fishes of America.” 


INCE 1920 Dr. Henshall, the Grand Old Man of Fishing, 

has been at work rewriting his famous Book of the Black 
Bass, which contains the complete scientific and life history 
of the bass, together with a practical treatise on Angling and 
Fly-Fishing, and a full account of tools and tackle. To the 
illustrations Dr. Henshall has given the same minute care 
that he has given to the text. With the exception of some 
line drawings, they are new and consist of many black-and- 
whites and several very fine ones in color. This edition, therefore, of the Book 
of the Black Bass is virtually a new book. It will be as welcome to Black Bass 
fishermen as the pull at the end of their lines, while it proves more than ever 
Dr. Henshall’s right to be called “The Father of ~ Black Bass.” 


Illustrated. Silk Cloth. 548 pages. $4.50. 4 Turkey Morocco, $10.00 











IN Birds of 
America over 
1,000 birds are 
described and 


NATURE LOVERS’ LIBRARY 


Six Volumes 


Birds of America. 3 vols. $17.50 Edited by T. Gilbert Pearson, John Bur- a ait 
M ls of A : rough, sae <- new H. pictured, 
ammats oj America. 3 vols. Forbush, m. L. Finley, L. Nelson 
Mammals of Other Lands. tert Nichols, H. E. Anthony, Charles J. In Mammals of 
Birds of America. P Cornish, and others. America over500 


‘The work is fortunate in having contributors who know how to put native animals 
A down in such fashion as really to interest people George Bird are included. 
Grinnell, Naturalist and Author. The most interesting thing I have yet 
seen in the way of popular books on science." H. D. House, State Botanist, In Mammals of 
N. Y. “In my opinion tne “Nature Lovers’ Library’ is a useful series to Other Lands over 
be placed on the shelves of public and school libraries.’ J. D. Wolcott, 1,000 foreign an- 
Chief of Library Division, Bureau of Education, U. S. Dept. of the Interior. imals are de- 


PRICE FOR SET OF SIX VOLUMES, $35.00 scribed in text 
and pictures. 











In Birds of Other Lands over 500 feathered strangers are shown. 
Theodore Roosevelt: “I really like these books. I regard them as capital.” 


The Outdoorsman’s Handbook 


Edited by Hy. S. Watson, Editor of Field and Stream 
and Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr., Associate Editor 


ABOOK of useful facts and figures on the technology of the 
outdoors for the hunter, angler, and wilderness traveller. 
The illustrations are, for the most part, clever line drawings that 
give the needed information in the most practical way. San 
Francisco Journal: “If you are a sportsman, read it.” Portland 
Oregonian : “ One of the most complete outdoor guide-books ever 
published.” Montreal Star: “An up-to-date and complete vade 
mecum for the holiday season.” Small 12mo. 320 pages. $1.50. 


THE COMPLETE DOG BOOK 
By Dr. William A. Bruette 
Editor of Forest and Stream. Author of “ Modern Breaking,” “ The Airedale,” etc. 


————. a) 


“i 
UTDOORSMAN’S © 
HANDBOOK 








‘THe history, general 
characteristics, peculi- 
arities, care, feeding, 
breaking and breeding of 
ninety-two varieties of dogs 
common to America and 
Great Britain. 


Elaborately Illustrated 
Photographs Posed 


by Famous Prize-winning 
Thoroughbreds. 
Silk Cloth - - - $3.00 
34 Turkey Morocco - $8.50 


The Field (London): The 
outstanding dog book of 
the last decade. 


Louisville (Ky.) Herald: 
A book for those who just 
love dogs on general prin- 
ciples, as well as for dog 
fanciers. 


Worcester (Mass.) Sunday 
Telegram: Valuable for 
owners and judges of dogs 
and for all prospective 
buyers. 
Utica (N.Y.) Observer: 
Dog-lovers and dog-own- 
y ers can have no more val- 
— uable guide. 














STewany 
many yoo 


Toronto Saturday Night: A 
boon to dog breeders. 





Our three-color Outdoor Catalogue free on request 


STEWART KIDD, Publishers, CINCINNATI, U.S.A. 


In Canada: 25 Richmond Street, West 
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sturdy machine which is part of a com- 
prehensive line made by a_ well-known 
company. It has a bore and stroke of 
4¥% inches by 5% inches, with a 5-bear- 








THE MOTOR 


ing crankshaft. It is fitted with battery 
ignition, electric starter and Bosch mag- 
neto, water pump, reverse gear and other 
modern features. It has large plates in 
the side which can be easily removed for 
an inspection of its interior workings. 





AN INTERESTING OUTBOARD 
OUTFIT 


HESE illustrations show two things 

which should be of great interest to 
fishermen. They are a new and powerful 
model of a well-known outboard motor, 
and a fishing boat specially built in the 
motor factory and particularly adaptable 
to this little engine. 

The motot comes in two models, a 2- 
cylinder type called “The Sport Twin” 
and a 1 -cylinder machine of 2 h.p. The 
“Sport Twin” is beautifully finished in 
nickel and aluminum with fuel tank and 
cylinders painted with baked-on grey 





enamel. The motor is built without an 
extra ounce of weight, is neat and trim 
but sturdy. It is the result of many years 
of testing, improving and refining on the 
part of the engineers of this company 
which has been developing and building 
outboard motors for .a long time. It 
weighs only 40 Ibs. complete and there are 
no batteries or “extras” to carry. 

It has great smoothness of operation. 
Both cylinders fire at the same time and 
thus neutralize each other. It starts in- 
stantly in any weather. A pull on the 
easy starter, which is standard equipment, 
pulls the flywheel past four compression 
points. Four hot sparks from the built- 
in flywheel magneto flame into the cylin- 
ders and the motor fires at once. No 


— —— 





“rocking” or priming is ever necessary. 
A fioat-feed carbureter, specially devel- 
oped by Zenith for this motor, gives the 
Sport Twin great flexibility. 
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The motor has an automatic reverse. 
The motor tilts automatically upon strik- 
ing an obstruction, such as a rock or 
a snag, and the tiller handle pivots auto- 
matically. The reverse will work even 
when the handle is in this pivoted position. 

The other model, the 2-h.p. single cylin- 
der, has become one of the most popular 
outbord machines and is in use all over 
the world. This new 1924 model has a 
number of interesting and practical im- 
provements. Both of these engines are 
easily portable. 

The boats built by this company were 
designed especially for the outboard mo- 





tors described, for the use of fishermen. 
This is especially true of the flat bottom 
boat. While the motors may be attached 
to any type of open boat, the company’s 
boats have been so designed that they 
overcome certain disadvantages frequently 
found. There is plenty of width of 
stern to insure an even keel, even when 
the only occupant sits in the stern. The 
depth is ample for comfortable leg room 
and is also a factor for safety. Generous 
beam makes for seaworthiness. The 
round bottom boat is 16 ft. long with an 
extreme beam of 51 inches and an ex- 
treme draft of 714 inches. It comes with 
a pair of 7% ft. oars and complete equip- 
ment and may be obtained with a sailing 
rig, including mast, spar, sail, centerboard, 
ropes and pulleys. The round bottom boat 
costs $125 and the flat bottom $65. 








Editor, “SportsMEN AFLOAT”: 
Will you please send me infor- 


mation about the following type 
of. boat? 
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4 T= WINTER take your home to Florida; 
n enjoy comfort and privacy such as you can- 


not find at hotels; move up or down the coast 
at will in your Elco Cruiser. You can buy an 
Elco Standardized Boat, use it a season or two, 
and obtain a resale price that will surprise you. 


Illustrated is the Elco Veedette; a cabined runabout _ 
comfortably equipped for day cruising; power, 47 — 
H. P. Elco engine; speed, 15 miles per hour. 


Eleo Standardized Models are especially 
adapted to service in Florida. Come to Port 
Elco and select your boat for immediate 
delivery or write for catalog describing the 
entire line of Elco Standardized Models. 


THE ELCO WORKS, Bayonne, New Jersey 
Address: PORT ELCO—Division of Sales and Exhibit 


247 Park Avenue and 107 East 46th Street 
Teleph Vanderbilt 2320 NEW YORK CITY 
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Save Money 
on Any Fur Piece 


The Globe custom plan of making 
fine furs saves you money. The 
trapper furnishes the skins Globe 
expert designers and furriers dress 
them and make them up into won- 
derful furs. You pay 
ufacturing cost. No profit to be 
paid a middleman on the skin— 
and no profit to a retailer. The 
Globe plan has saved money for 
trappers for twenty years. 


Ask 
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for the 
Globe Style Book 


The very finest and latest fur styles 
are offered you in this book. Our 
designers help to make the fur 
styles of the country and our 
expert furriers always ig ~ We 
guarantee that. Send today for 
this money-saving fur style _ 


Globe JannirfCa 


Kenneth Smith, Pres. 
3505S. E. ist St., DES MOINES, Ia. 


As taxidermists and furriers enjo: 


ment in the west, we offer, at 


chokers and the like. 


decorating the home, den or offi 
, With the cost for maki 













this beautiful book today. It is 








CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
of. DISTINCTION 


ying patron- 


age from every quarter of the globe and oper- 
ating the largest taxidermy and fur establish- 


modest cost 


distinctive Christmas gifts in game heads, 
rugs and robes, as well as coats, jackets, 


catalog, FREE 


Shows a wealth of ideal gifts—trophies for 


ce—furs for 
ng up each 


ree, 


JONAS BROS. z'dermists 


e and Furriers 
1021 Broadway, Denver, Colorado 
Branch: Livingston, Mont. 
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road and route information. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s greatest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
OF FIELD AND STREAM.’’ Questions will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope. 
changing road conditions, maps and routes, a reader, planning a trip, had best inquire of this department concerning the best sources of 
In some cases this information is free; in others there is a nominal charge. 


Due to continually 








Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


Winter Motor Camping in the South 
and Near-South 


By M. V. Briggs 


United States Touring Information Bureau, Inc. 


M2tToR camping has entered the ranks 
of the all-year around sports and the 
number of those who cast aside the cloak 
of conventional living to enter into a most 
joyful state of vagabondage is increasing 
with a rapidity that is almost phenomenal. 

Thousands of cities and towns through- 
out the United States maintain tourist 
camping grounds for the convenience of 
those who live in the great out-of-doors 
while enjoying the vast and varied attrac- 
tions to be found in the broad expanses 
of scenic America. : 

_A survey of tourist camps in principal 
cities of the South and near-South reveals 
truly wonderful accommodations in most 
instances and statistics indicate that hun- 
dreds of thousands of motorists make use 
of them during the year. Because of the 
mild climate tourist camps of the South 
are very popular with northern motorists 
during the winter months. Statements 
from chambers of commerce of numerous 
Southern cities indi- 
cate that the tourist 
camp is regarded as 
a valuable asset, in- 
asmuch as it brings 
in many foreign 
dollars, which find 
their way into the 
coffers of business 
concerns. 

Winter motor 
camping starts as 
far north as _ St. 


Louis, Missouri, 
and the southern 
part of that State 


has a goodly num- 
ber of camp sites 
and an_ especially 
good one is to be 
found at Spring- 


field, which is lo- 


cated in the heart of the beautiful Ozark 
Mountains, known as “The Playground 
of the Central West.” 

In Oklahoma, a State of very mild 
winter weather, many cities offer induce- 
ments to the motor camper. Especially 
is Oklahoma attractive to the sportsmen, 
because of an abundance of game birds. 
Completely equipped camps of real merit 
are located at McAlester, Muskogee, 
Ponca City, Ada and Tulsa, all of which 
cities extend a cordial welcome to visiting 
motorists. The Muskogee camp accom- 
modated 10,000 campers during the winter 
season of 1922. 

Arkansas is in no wise outdone by her 
sister States in the matter of entertaining 
motor campers. At Fort Smith, a fine 
camp site is maintained by the city and 
the Lions’ Club, and weather conditions 
permit its use during the entire year. 
Records at this camp show that between 
twenty-five and forty cars were taken care 





A GOOD PLACE TO STOP—THE REST HOUSE IN THE PUBLIC CAMP SITE AT RICHMOND, VA— 
ONE OF THE FINEST CAMPS ON THE WAY SOUTH 





of each night during the winter season 
of 1922, and it is probable that such will 
be the case this year. Little Rock has a 
fine camp site that is well patronized, and 
is extensively. used the year around. 
Hot Springs, the city known as _ the 
“Nation’s Health Resort,” provides well 
for its touring guests, and the camp site 
was used by no less than 20,000 motorists 
during the past year. Other towns of 
importance maintain public camp sites. 

Going south into Louisiana, the tourist 
finds numerous good camping grounds in- 
cluding those at Shreveport, Alexandria 
and Monroe. 

In Georgia, camping facilities are pro- 
vided at Hawkinsville, Fitzgerald, Monti- 
cello, Madison, Greenville, Ashburn, Adel, 
Valdosta, Gainesville, Griffin, Macon, At- 
lanta and other places. At Macon, which 
is one of the greatest gathering places for 
tourists, from sixty to one hundred cars 
put up at the camp site each day during 
the season. 

Motor camping in 
Alabama is more or 
less in its infancy, 
but reports from 
that State indicate 
that road improve- 
ment is soon to be 
undertaken on 
a large scale, and 
this will mean an 
increase in_ travel 
and consequently in 
motor camps. Mo- 
bile is one of the 
foremost cities of 
Alabama in extend- 
ing the glad-hand to 
tourists. It has a fine 
camp site. Mobile 

(Continued on 
page 962) 
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Just what I wanted—a Kodak 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


At your dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N: Y «1% Kedsk city 





WENZES: TENT 


E59 is 
LEA Ridgepole 





Experienced Sportsmen 
Say: “Take a Wall 
Tent for Comfort” 


NNT authorities agree that the old 
style Wall Tent is the only tent for 
real comfort and plenty ofroom. But 

it has always been a problem and an in- 
convenience to carry the long wooden 
ridge pole required with the old style 
wall tent. 


The Wenzel Poleless Tent gives you all 
the desired advantages of the old style 
Wall Tent, but eliminates the necessity of 
carrying the long, bulky ridge pole. Tents 
ranging from 7x7 to 12x14 are packed com- 
plete in a canvas bag that can be carried 
on the running board of your car or 

checked through on 
trains as baggage. 


MEE SS All Wenzel Tents 
\\\ Hi Mi are madeof Army 









Shelter Duck, 
the same as used 
by the U.S. Gov- 
ernment. The 
canvas is light, 
closely woven, sheds 
water like rubber, 
and wears like iron. 


Sold by all Sporting Goods, Hardware 
and Tent Dealers—Write for Catalog 


H. WENZEL 


Tent and Duck Company 
Saint Louis 














World’s Record 
Big Horn 






Property of and 
Copyrighved by 
De. H. M. BECK 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
MEAS. R.H. L.H. 
Curve 49%” 48” 
Base 16” 16%” 
Spread 23” 


As mounted at the studios of 


JAMES L. CLARK 


NEW YORK CITY 
1160 Southern Boulevard 


All of the finest trophies are sent to 
this studio for mounting by Mr. Clark 
who is a sculptor and a big game hunter. 
His fine results are produced by his 
latest methods of modelling and not 
stuffing. 


“On quality we solicit the 
mounting of your trophies’’ 


Specializing also in 
**QUALITY TANNING” 
of Furs and Skins by Our Own Tannery 











is also a mecca for sportsmen because of 
excellent duck, fox, deer and quail hunt- 
ing and fishing in Mobile Bay and tribu- 
tary streams. 

Daytona, Miami, Tampa and St. Augus- 
tine, as well as other cities of Florida 
attract many motor campers during the 
winter months. As an example of the 
popularity of this State for winter camp- 
ing, the Daytona site may be mentioned, 
where approximately 10,000 cars from out- 
side of the State put up for periods of 
from two days to six months during the 
Winter season of 1922-1923. 

Motor camping in Texas is especially 
encouraged at Dallas, Waco, Texarkana, 
Fort Worth, Austin and Corpus Christi. 
Many fine camps are to be found in 
smaller towns. 

Other States of mild winter climate 
where motor camping is entered into quite 
extensively are Virginia, Kentucky, Ten- 
nessee, North Carolina and South Caro- 
lina. Of these States motor camping is 
to be found in a lesser degree in Kentucky. 
In Tennessee, Memphis, Chattanooga and 
Jackson are chief headquarters for tour- 
ists and excellent camps are maintained 
at these places. Richmond, because of its 
historic interests, is perhaps the outstand- 
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ing tourist center of Virginia, and the 
camp site in this city is unusually well 
patronized. Charlotte and Asheville are 
two leading North Carolina cities making 
a play for tourist traffic and every accom- 
modation is offered at both places. Scen- 
ery of the famous Blue Ridge Mountains 
is a notable feature of the vicinity of 
Asheville. Anderson and Camden, South 
Carolina, report beautiful and _ well- 
equipped camp sites where tourists are 
given a royal reception. 

There are scores of towns in the south 
not mentioned in this article where camp 
sites are located. By far the greater num- 
ber of sites are open to the tourist without 
charge and only in a few instances is the 
length of stay limited. The latter condition 
tends to promote winter motor camping. 

May it be said to the shame of a certain 
class of motorists that some cities have 
abandoned the public camp site because 
of abuses and misuses made of privileges 
extended in the spirit of good fellowship. 
This class of tourists has and is working 
a hardship upon thousands of good citi- 
zens who motor and camp for the sheer 
joy of getting next to nature and ex- 
tending their acquaintanceship with the 
country in which they live. 





AN INTERESTING NEW TRAILER 


"THE accompanying photographs show 
a new camping trailer in several posi- 
tions. It has been placed on the market 
at the low price of $225 f.o.b., and yet 
contains a well-thought-out list of equip- 
ment of the best quality obtainable. 

The body is of selected hardwood fast- 
ened with extra-weight irons. The springs 





THE TRAILER SET UP 


are 36-inch, eight-leaf 1%4-inch semi- 
elliptic. The coupling, to fasten the trailer 
to the car, is a scientifically designed ball 
and socket device. 

The tent, which can be divided into two 
compartments, is of 10-oz. treated material 


with windows which can be raised or 
lowered from the inside. The door and 
the windows are covered with mosquito 
netting. The frame is of angle iron and 
pipe. 

Among the equipment might be men- 
tioned a self-draining, white enameled ice 
box with a large white enameled food 





ALL SNUG FOR THE NIGHT 


compartment; two Simmons three-quarter 
beds with adjustable leg irons to regu- 
late the bed to uneven ground; Simmons 
mattresses; two-burner American Kamp- 
kook stove with windshield, and a folding 
table. A very unusual but practical feature 





THE TRAILER COMPRESSES INTO VERY SMALL SPACE WHEN UNDER WAY, BUT CONTAINS 
MOST OF THE COMFORTS OF HOME 
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*VLLSON'S 


| CHINESE GAM 


KWwOWN = CHIK AS 





TT ON TLIC UNITE NES, 


HILLSON’S 
Chinese Games 


Prices range from 


$1.00 to $7.50 
WE OFFER IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 


THE HILLSON COMPANY 
3 Tremont Row - Boston, Mass. 











We can usea first class Ma Jongsalesman 























Da ceteakitiaaadl 
‘Send forthis fine 
attractive scarf 
TODAY. The 
greatest bargain 
ever offered. 
Genuine satin 
lining, — silk 
fastener, finely 
finished. This is 
our GREATEST 








portunity to benefit 

by is RIGHT 
NOW. Satisfaction 
GUARANTEED. 


BROWN THIBET WOLF 


Wery rich sable brown, stylish and up-to-date. The 
greatest FUR opportunity that will ever come to you. 
Send your order NOW, while this special offer is open. 
FUR CATALOG Ask for our complete cata- 
log of fur garments. We 

tan and make up all kinds of fine a Deal direct 
with the FACTORY. Cut out all middle men. Send 
for YOUR scarf NOW. MAIL YOUR ORDE oR TODAY. 

THE NORTHWESTERN FU ” 
7653 Elwood Bullding Omaha, Nebraska 





* mon ey-making and big fees. 

45000 to $10, one incomes attained 

experts. to master under our 

i K ndence — Diploma award- 

. We assist students and graduates in 

getting started and developing thelr “pusinesses. Estab- 

lished 1916. Write for information; it will open your 
eyes. Do it today. 

American Landscape School, 573, Newark, New York 


pyekE ou OUT MINK, SKUNK, “COON” RABBITS. 
















Improved 
In cold weather trappers smoke out more mink, “coon” 
skunk, as in one day than they can take in trapsin amonth 

t prime furs worth the most money. 25c brings 
sper get It tells how, enna in print the 
wisest ofd toons this country. It’s 


worth dollars to 
TRAPPERS SUPPLY CO.» Dept. Rs Oak Park, Iil 
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of this trailer is a portable shower bath for 
hot or cold water with brush attachment 
and water receiver. Trailer and equipment 
weigh approximately 600 pounds. 

This little bungalow on wheels collapses 





SHOWING THE FRAME CONSTRUCTION 


into very small space when traveling. It 
is adaptable for any make of car. 

Another interesting feature of this 
trailer is that it comes in two models ; 
one, the regular type of camping trailer 
which follows along after the car. This 
is the one we have described above. The 
other, for Ford cars only, is called a 
“Steerable,” and is under absolute control 
of the driver at all times. It is so con- 





AT THE COMFORTABLE BEDS 


A GLIMPSE 


structed that it becomes part of the car 
without in any way altering the construc- 
tion or marring the appearance of the 
car. This is accomplished by special pat- 
ented connections which fit under the car, 
out of sight, and do not require mechani- 
cal knowledge to set them up. 





MOCCASINS FOR MOTOR 
CAMPERS 
HE Scout Special Moccasin illustrated 
was designed especially for the use of 
motor tourists, campers and others desir- 
ing lightweight, serviceable footwear 


which is comfortable and yet not “sloppy” 
in appearance. 


It comes in a two-color 





AN IDEAL PIECE OF FOOTWEAR FOR YOUR 
SOUTHERN TRIP. THESE MOCCASINS ARE 
COMFORTABLE, LIGHT AND LONG WEARING 


combination, chocolate and cream gray 
elkskin, with a patented hand-sewed seam 
on the top piece. These practical shoes 
will stand an amazing amount of abuse. 
The soles are of flexible chrome tanned 
leather or stout rubber, with spring heels. 
They come in three widths, C, D and E, 
in five sizes, ranging from $4 to $5.10 
per pair. 











963 
To Sales Managers, 
and other executives 
or employers of men 





A sure-fire 
Christmas remembrance 
for the ‘‘go-getters’’ 


The man-to-man gift should be something 
of a friendly, masculine sort—and some- 
thing that doesn’t presume too much upon 
personal tastes. Men don’t like to be sen- 
tenced to wear neckties, scarf-pins, or other 
adornments of another’s choosing. 


As the ladies have not, as yet, taken up 
pipe-smoking, pipe-tobacco remains “he- 
stuff.” Nothing up- 
stage about it, either; 
since the first In- 
dian pipe-of- 
peace, tobacco has 
been a symbol 
of democracy 
and the brother- 
hood of man. 


No harm is 
done if some 
lucky fellow 
gets two or three 
jars of tobacco 
from different 
friends. Dupli- 
cates are wel- 
comed. The more, 
the merrier Christ- 
mas. 









Edgeworth is so generally liked that it’s 
a safe, sure-fire present for men. In the 
glass humidor jar it keeps in condition 
indefinitely. 


These 16-ounce jars are sold at $1.65 at 
all tobacco stores; but if your regular 
dealer hasn’t enough of them, we offer you 
this painless plan, just to relieve the pres- 
sure on Santa Claus: 


Send us $1.65 for each pound jar of Edge- 
worth to be sent out, a list of the names and 
addresses of those you wish to remember, 
together with your personal greeting cards. 


Wé will pack each jar in an appropriate 
Christmas box, enclose your card, and send 
them all off in plenty of time to be delivered 
before December 25th. 


Personal—If you are not personally ac- 
quainted with Edgeworth, we will be glad 
to send you free samples—generous help- 
ings both of Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Ready-Rubbed. 


We have a special week-end-size can for 
35¢c that is just the thing for outdoor men 
who love their pipes. 


Kindly address Larus & Brother Com- 
pany, 27 South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. 
If you will also include on your postcard 
the name and address of your regular 
tobacco dealer, your courtesy will be ap- 
preciated 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 

















This Department is the Fisherman’s Own Department, for the discussion of everything connected with angling. 
for other fishermen, send them in; a real sportsman is known by his generosity. ues! 
Send a stamp for reply; the magazine reserves the right to refuse an answer if it is not deemed worth a stamp. 


If you have questions, every effort will be made to answer them. 


If you have dug up tips, valuable 








THE GREAT $3,500 FISHING 
CONTEST 


) FreLp ‘AND StTREAM’s present Great 
Fishing Contest many splendid fish in the 
different classes have been entered. And 
one of the interesting features has been 
the heavyweight fresh-water fish which 
have been taken close to big towns and 
cities. This is encouraging for all 
anglers; yet that frightful menace, POL- 
LUTION, a menace not only to anglers 
but to all in our country, goes right on 
and on. 

The angler is in the first line of 
trenches in the great battle against this 
enemy of all. We have got to learn to 
chuck our filth somewhere else than in 
water courses. If we don’t learn, not 
only will inland fish cease to be, but hu- 
man life itself will be threatened. 

This is closely connected with Fretp 
AND StREAM’s Great Fishing Contests. 
If pollution of American waters continue 
in the increasing ratio that it has during 
the last quarter of a century it takes no 
prophet to foretell that angling for game 
fish in inland waters will practically 
cease in the comparatively near future. 
And fishing contests will be as absurd 
as prizes in hunting for buffalo and pas- 
senger pigeon. 

Anyone can do something in this fight. 
If he can see no more practical oppor- 
tunity he can talk and keep on talking. 
Talk is sometimes said to be only “hot 


air.” But every great revolution has be- 
gun with talk. Then talk, if you can 
do nothing else, and keep on talking 


against the horrible ogre of civilization 
that turns pure water into poison. 
Fretp AND STREAM Calls on all the 
anglers who take prizes in its contests 
to regard themselves as captains in the 
great battle against POLLUTION. 





TARPON TATTLINGS 
By Ladd Plumley 


VEN the mountain trout fisherman, 

whose pound trout is a “snoozer,” and 
its pasteboard effigy is proudly put up 
beside the door of the country hotel, 
knows the finny magic of the name tarpon. 
Perhaps the drummer, who seemed to 
be smitten by the pretty school-marm, 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


knows who sent her from Florida a tar- 
pon scale as big as a small clam-shell. 
The trout fisherman handled it! From a 
sea creature quite as mythical for him as 
a mermaid, and a.good deal more satis- 
factory for a fisherman. It wouldn’t be 
proper or nice to take mermaids with 
hook, rod and reel. Our fisher hears that 
the fish which are clad in scales like clam- 
shells grow actually to be six feet long! 
“Gosh almighty!” he exclaims to the 
school-marm. “Reminds me of that thar 
verse which I cut out of the Enquirer. 
“His rod was fashioned from a sturdy 
oak, 

His line a cable which in storms ne’er 

broke. 

His hook he baited with a dragon’s tail; 
He squats upon a rock and bobs for 

whale !” 

There are three things which the 
tenderfoot tarpon angler must have in 
great abundance. Money, time and 
patience. Bales of money, wads of time 
and patience that makes old Job’s a joke. 
And it wouldn’t be a bit out of place to 
have a leather reinforcement at the stern 
of what have been properly called his 
indispensables. 


NE tarpon angler says: “The tarpon 

is peculiar. He takes his time about 
biting. If the angler gets a bite the first, 
second or third day he is lucky. The 
writer fished five good, full days without 
getting a bite—and enjoyed it all the 
same.” 

In an article written a good many years 
ago, Mr. Charles A. Dean, a tarpon ex- 
pert, expresses clearly why cold, self- 
contained, common-sense citizens, who 
wouldn’t take a flyer in oil if it was a 
certain lay, and balk at fifty cents in 
the collection plate, and never waste a 
minute at office desks, engage a boatman 
at $15 per, chuck hundreds of dollars of 
tackle away, and as to waste of time! 
Make those ghosts we read about, who 
return to earth and gossip, look like thirty 
Russian rubles. But, to quote Mr. Dean’s 
endorsement of his sport: 

“How can you sit and wait days to 
catch a tarpon when you can go out and 
get plenty of sea trout, Spanish mackerel, 
grouper, bass and snappers?” is supposed 
to be asked of Mr. Dean. 


“IT can answer you, replies Mr. Dean, 
the tarpon enthusiast. “And with the 
fable of the lioness and the fox. The 
fox, you may recall, observed to the 
lioness that foxes were much to be en- 
vied for their fruitfulness, having a good 
litter of cubs each year, while the lioness 
had only one and that only twice or 
thrice in her life.” 

“*True,’ the lioness replied. ‘I may have 
only one; but it is a lion!’” 


R. DEAN adds: “The tarpon is 

worth the patience required; and 
when you get a large one, the first ten 
minutes is an experience not to be for- 
gotten. To see a beautiful silver fish, 
often as large as yourself, rise like a 
flash out of the water is exciting!” Yes, 
rather, Mr. Dean! 

But the trouble in the strain of indefi- 
nite waiting for the tarpon which biteth 
not is some strainful. And it is by no 
means unusual for a most horrible change 
tc be made in the tarpon tenderfoot’s dis- 
position, even in his character. For “hope 
deferred maketh the heart sick,” also in 
the case of the tarpon tenderfoot, de- 
pleteth the pocket—somewhat! Smiles, 
geniality and jollity, the tenderfoot stalks 
into the hotel. Cheeriness exudes from 
him; also Perfectos in exchange for tar- 
pon kinks and wrinkles. But a change 
cometh. Cheeriness and Perfectos be- 
come sterile at their source. You couldn’t 
pump ’em out with one of those rubber 
disks the janitor uses in our apartment 
to suck out the sink basin pipe. A lit- 
tle later, when tarpon fishing is talked 
about, the tenderfoot stumps out on the 
porch and talks about golf. About this 
period the waitress in the Southern hos- 
telry neglects him, and he doesn’t get his 
second cup of coffee. Tips, too, are dry- 
ing up. So are tarpon hopes. When the 
chap leaves for the North, even if he had 
been chucking him a century bill a day, 
kis boatman would dance a dance of joy 
at getting rid of his grouch fare. 


O if you happen to be one of those 
lucky guys, who’s fallen into time and 
tin for tarpon doings, make up your mind 
before you check your trunk South that 
you won't yield yourself to the “tarpon 
grouch.” It’s a nasty disease. And it’s 
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Have you begun 
to worry yet ? 


If not, you soon will. You'll have a 
pencil and paper and be trying to figure 
out what to give Tom and Dick and Harry 
and Bill and Jim and maybe a dozen more 
for Christmas. 








Why worry at all? 


If you'll stop and think a minute you'll 
realize that the best way out is also the 
easiest way out. There isn’t one of your 
sportsmen friends, the fellows you hunt 
and fish with, who wouldn't be delighted 


to receive from you a 


Year’s Subscription 


for 
Field ¢ 


It’s the most acceptable gift you can possi- 
bly make to those whom you wish to remem- 
ber in a worth-while way without embarrassing 
them with costly articles. They will be given 
twelve reminders of your esteem during the 
year and each reminder will afford them many 
hours of pleasure and practical value. 


Why not sit down right now and send us 
the names and addresses of these sportsmen 
friends with your cheque to cover at $2.50 
per subscription. We'll enter the subscrip- 
tions carefully, and notify you and refund the 
money if any of them are already subscribers; 
and we'll send you handsome cards to be 
mailed by you to each friend in time to reach 
him Christmas day. 


Do it NOW! : 
Time is getting short ! 


FIELD AND STREAM 
25 West 45th Street, New York 












































A Gift that’s valued 


Watch his face light up when he opens the case 
and lifts out a real man’s pipe, with a mouth- 
piece of genuine 


BAKELITE 


Handsome pipes and holders of this beautiful, 
tasteless, non-absorbent material, may be had in 
any good smoke shop. 


Simple designs in amber colors for those who are 
conservatively inclined; others with silver and 
gold mountings, and in rich, jewel-like colors that 
are sure to please those of more lavish taste. 


A pipe or holder with a mouthpiece of genuine 
Bakelite is always a welcome gift—and one of 
recognized worth. 


BAKELITE CORPORATION 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
























BAKELITE 
JRREDMANOL 


are the registered 
Trade Marks for the 






Phenol Resin Products 
manufactured under 
patents owned by 


BAKELITE CORPORATION 
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LIGHT, COMPACT, 
POWERFUL, WITH 
A SPLENDID 
FIELD OF YIEW 
AND AN 
INCOMPARABLE 
LIGHT POWER, 
EASILY FO- 
CUSED AND 
WEATHER 
RESISTING. 
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COMPLETE 
WITHOUT 
THESE 
FAMOUS 


PRISM 
BINOCULARS 


SEND FOR 
ILLUSTRATED 
AND DESCRIPTIVE 
LITERATURE 


Sussfeld, Lorsch & Schimmel 


Sole Distributors for the 
United States and Canada 


153 W. 23rd St., New York City 
































caught by the tenderfoot a lot easier than 
a tarpon. 

Uncle Ike Walton ends his great work 
on fishing with “Study to Be Quiet,” and 
in every other kind of fishing we’ve ever 
heard about, even in whale harpooning, 
and excepting tarpon fishing only, quiet- 
ness pays big finny dividends. No trout, 
bass, pike or salmon fisherman would 
think he added much to his chances by 
retaining an active organ grinder to go 
along with him. And that fish hear noises 
that are made out of the water many have 
affirmed. Hawkins, in his edition of Wal- 
ton’s “Angler,” says: “A clergyman, a 
friend of mine, assures me that at the 
Abbey of St. Bernard, near Antwerp, he 
saw trout come to the whistling of the 
feeder.” And in a footnote in Bethune’s 
edition of the same work, the Doctor tells 
of a trout that “answered to the name of 
Tom,” and of an eel that came to be fed 
out of a spoon on being called to as 
“Rob Roy.” 


OW there are actually tarpon fisher- 

men, and experienced tarpon fisher- 
men, who declare that the more noise you 
and your boatman make, noise of a cer- 
tain kind, the better chance you have for 
a tarpon, particularly for a big tarpon. 
One such experienced tarpon angler says: 
“T frequently saw them (tarpon) near the 
boats whose occupants were the noisiest, 
and also close to the wake of steamers 
passing to and fro. Some days it seemed 
to me they rather enjoyed noise, and 
would come around the boats where the 
most singing was going on. . . I al- 
most came to the conclusion that they are 
of a musical turn and enjoy good singing 
as well as instrumental music.” 

Here is certainly a chance for some 
tarpon fishing experimentation. Also, an 
opportuninty for boatmen with fine tenor 
voices to charge extra for their services. 
And, again, a phonograph might be made 
an essential portion of the boat equip- 
ment, and trolling be done to such ac- 
companiments as “Catch Me If You Can, 
Billie!” and “I’ve Got You On the String, 
Love!” 


LSO the tenderfoot tarpon hoper 

might do well to take a course in sing- 
ing lessons during the early winter as 
a part of his tarpon equipment, and be- 
fore he starts for Florida. And it would 
also be well with him if he took a generous 
supply of throat lozenges. 

But—and chucking aside all levity con- 
nected with musical tarpon seductions, 
FIELD AND STREAM would be glad to hear 
further from experienced tarpon anglers 
concerning the possibility that this fish, 
so peculiar in many ways, and with a 
character so pronounced, is really and truly 
attracted by musical sounds. Doubtless 
most fishermen, tarpon and otherwise, will 
snicker at the suggestion. Let ’em snicker! 
In fishing, as in all other of life’s 
scrambles: 

“There are more things in heaven and 

earth, Horatio, 

Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.” 


STEELHEAD TROUT 


In the June, 1923 issue, of Fiecp AND 
STREAM, reference is made to a steelhead 
trout weighing about 16 lbs. as a record 
steelhead taken with angler’s devices. Sev- 
eral Western correspondents have stated 
that steelhead trout up to 18 Ibs, have 
been takén with hook and line. One cor- 
respondent mentions a steelhead of 23 lbs. 
FIELD AND StrEAM would be glad to re- 
ceive definite information as to the great- 
est weight of this fish so far taken with 
hook and line. 
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FREAK FISHES 
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MALACOSTEUS NIGER 
HE strange fish whose picture is given 


above has no popular name. He is 
unknown except to some scientists, and 
is rarely met with. He is found in the 
depths of the open sea, in the Gulf Stream 
and south to the Barbadoes. 

Two species of the niger are known, 
similar in appearance and probably similar 
in habits. He is black with small white 
specklings, and his general color brings 
the name niger. 

This fish is regarded as one of the 
strangest of the sea’s curiosity shop. His 
mouth is of extraordinary size, and is so 
arranged that he can swallow fishes much 
larger than himself. With a similar mouth 
a tiger could swallow an elephant. But 
what Mister Niger does with his prey 
after swallowing it would seem to be a 
puzzle, for he is a slim-built fish. He 
must be much swollen after his dinners. 


BROWN AND BROOK TROUT 
By Ladd Plumley 


Not infrequently brown and brook trout 
are planted in the same or in connecting 
waters. I believe this is a great mistake, 
and I am doing all I can personally to dis- 
courage wasting brook trout fingerlings 
and larger stocking fish by distributing 
them in waters already stocked with the 
brown. 

I do not pretend to be an ichthyologist 
or a scientific naturalist, and what I have 
to say is based on fishing in waters where 
both the brown and the native trout are 
found. 


It is sometimes believed that the upper 


portions of our streams, being colder than 
the lower portions, are suitable for stock- 
ing with brook trout and where the lower 
portions are already stocked with the 
brown. But it is the belief of some of 
us who fish such waters that the brown 
will gradually work on up to the very head 
of any stream, however cold, and destroy 
the native trout. 

Near Beaverkill village, in the Catskills, 
is a beautiful brook that has always been 
a notable trout water— a tributary of the 
Beaverkill River. Long after brown trout 
became plenty in the river itself you 
caught not a single brown in this brook. 
And after the browns practically took all 
the main river for their own, the brook 
seemed to hold more native trout, that is 
for a few years, than before. And I 
believe that this was because the browns 
preferred larger waters and had not 
turned their attention to the brook, and 
the smaller water therefore offered a 
refuge for the harassed native trout. 

Three or four years passed, and we be- 
gan catching browns, at first small browns, 
far up the brook. Gradually the browns 
became more and more plentiful and 
larger. This last year I had some 
splendid brown trout fly fishing in this 
brook, and caught very few native trout. 
Big browns as large as two pounders are 
now sometimes taken in this tributary. 
And I firmly believe that to put brook 
trout in this water—and it is icy cold— 
is a foolish method of providing meals 
for browns. 
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Keep the pelts and 
heads of your kills. 
They’re valuable. 
The skins make 
stylish, warm, dur- 
able garments, coats, caps, gloves—and a 
score of garments for wife, mother, sister 
and sweetheart. 
Rugs for the room, robes for the ride. The heads 
of your — set up for reminiscence sake. 
The cost direct is much less than to buy them 
through the middleman. 
Write today for free catalog illustrating exactly 
how to prepare hides of all kinds for shipment, 
styles of garments and prices on taxidermy and 
tanning. 
ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO., lac. 
655 West Ave., Rochester,N .Y. 
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TRAPPERS 


Ship Direct 


Send every pelt you have at once; 
Furs in grest demand now at the 
Mammoth Fur Sales conducted by 


IN ST. LOUIS SINCE 1871 


World’s Leading Buyers attend Taylor 
Mammoth Fur Sales assuring full 
market prices for every lot sold. 


PRICES HIGHEST HERE 


Send for Price List, Shipping Tags 
and Market Reports FREE— Wri TE 


F. C. TAYLOR FUR CO. 
800 Fur Exchange Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 








BARGAINS 


We Are Closing Out All of Our U.S. 
Army Goods—Get Our List 





a gomrass case 


These are the genuine Creaghe-Osborne 
Marching ym og which were made for 
the army by the Sperry Gyroscope Co., 
N.Y., at a cost of $24.50 each. 


Sale Price 95c -Eo%°t°, 
All goods sold subject to your examination 


MICHIGAN TENT & AWNING CO. 








1751 LYSANDER STREET DETROIT, MICHIGAN 





















UR-S 


Your raw furs tanned and made into 
beautiful coats, scarfs, chokers, muffs, rugs, 
etc. Enormous savings. Catalog Free. 


ARTHUR FELBER FUR COMPANY 
Dept. A-12 25 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, III. 





Here is another example. The upper 
East Branch of the Neversink is an ice- 
cold stream. A few years ago the bridge 
at the village of Denning represented the 
upper limit of the territory of the browns. 
Beyond the bridge you never caught or 
saw a single brown trout. But gradually 
this robust fish immigrant pushed on up 
the stream. Three years ago I took a 
three-quarter brown two miles above the 
bridge mentioned. He was by no means 
an enterprising wandering solitary brown. 
His clan are plenty enough now for the 
two mile stretch above the bridge, and at 
no distant time his brethren will be found 
far up toward the very headwaters of the 
East Branch. 

If brook trout are now planted in the 
upper Neversink waters some will sur- 
vive, but most will be destroyed by the 
browns. That the two fish are sometimes 
found in the same waters proves nothing. 
So might warrior cannibals and timid 
tribes of the future victims of the canni- 
bals be found in the same forests. It can 
also be observed by all fishermen who have 
fished the water, that the other branch 
of the Neversink—the West Branch— 
holds now practically nothing but browns. 
In former days and under precisely the 
conditions of water and forest to be found 
at present, that stream was heavily popu- 
lated -with brook trout. Probably as many 
brook as brown fingerlings were dis- 
tributed in stocking this water. And no 
cne can say that the West Neversink is 
not admirably suited to the brook trout, 
yet the brook are practically extinct, and 
their haunts have been taken and are held 
by the browns. 

The same valid argument is true of the 
Beaverkill brook first mentioned. It is 
as cold as it ever was, yet for the most 
part the brook trout are gone and the 
browns are very plenty. If the browns 
didn’t destroy the brook trout of the West 
Neversink and this brook, then no cir- 
cumstantial evidence is of any value and 
we can throw all logic to the winds and act 
at haphazard. 

‘Lately a fish and game association near 
New York stocked one branch of a stream 
with browns and the other with brook 
trout. You might just as well stock one 
side of a mountain with tigers and the 
other side with yearling does. 

Attention has been called in this maga- 
zine and in other sporting magazines to 
this matter. We shall in this magazine 
continue to talk about it until it is clearly 
established, by irrefutable evidence, which 
I myself believe cannot be given, that 
browns and the brook trout can do well in 
the same waters or waters open to one an- 
other. Fingerling stocking and larger 
stocking trout are very expensive. Surely 
if I am correct in what is here written, 
then it is a foolish waste of money and 
effort to attempt to have both species in 
the same or adjacent waters. 


FRENCH FISHING CONTESTS 

Mr. C. H. Davis sends Fretp ANp 
STREAM an interesting clipping cut from 
the Philadelphia Public Ledger, which 
tells in detail of the manner in which 
French fishing contests are held. 

During such a contest, recently held by 
the Paris Fishing Club, five hundred and 
forty-nine Paris anglers competed. The 
anglers ranged themselves along the Seine, 
at fixed distances apart, and at a signal, 
given at 11 o’clock of the contest day, the 
fishermen began their fishing. Great 
crowds of Parisians gathered to watch 
the contest. At 1.30 in the afternoon the 
judges called time, and after the returns 
were in the winner of the contest was an- 
nounced, 





















Black or choco- 
late Waterproof 
chrome, tops 
6” to 16” high. 
Hand-sewed 
tip. Korry 
Krome soles. 





Experiments End 
With the Moc Shu 


Comfort-giving, wear- 
resisting shoes for out-of 
doors—have you found 
them? Or have your feet 
and pocketbook paid the 
price of unsuccessful 
experimenting? 

Then, wear the MOC SHU. 
Your big needs—comfort 
and wear—are built into 
this moccasin boot in many 
perfected details, such as: 
A last which assures a flex- 
ible fit, no pressing, no rub- 
bing; stock water-proofed 
at our own tannery; best 
soles obtainable; workman- 
ship we’ve stood back of for 
25 years. 

The Moc Shu is made for Boys 


as well as men —lighter weight 
models for women. 


Our booklet “The Moccasin’ gives an idea 
of our complete line. Free on request. 


3,000 dealers carry Sawyer’s Mocca- 
sins. Ask for the MOC SHU by name. 











Hunting or 
snowshoe 
moccasin of 
oil tanned 
leather. Tops 
10”. Hand- 
sewed. 





SAWYER 
BOOT & SHOE COMPANY 
Bangor r Maine 


BANGOR, MAINE. 
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Great Sport! 





Landing Old “ Tackle-Whackers” 
On them: New 1924 Model 


STUBBY ROD» REEL 


“ Stubby’s”? New Reel is 
Ball- Bearing, Line- Drying 


and 
Quick - Detachable 
An Ideal Xmas Gift 


Comes Packed in Attractive Two-Color Carton 


Ask Your Dealerr-— 


EE—Send_ for Beautiful Colored Broadside 
Showing “Big Fish” Caught on “Stubby” 














Duckshooters & Qutdoor Men 
AEEP WARM 


Get A WEATHER JACKET 
Warm, Comfortable and Cold-Proof 


W ONDERFUL 
Weather Protec- 
All-wool knitted 
ne oe Pe nen 
ees qupteges aw- 

~ wo ~~ Gray 
drab. Heavivaeds Allows 


perfect 

tested U. Gort. on Nort 
Sea. Give c’ measure- 
ment a, Sent postpaid 
On receipt 


tion. 
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(Actual Photo) 


WEATHERJACKET DISTRIBUTING CO. 
327 L Street S. W- Washington, D. C. 














Near.ty 10,000 


Fishermen have written for HILDE- 

BRANDT'S HINTS on Fly and Spin- 

ner fishing. Your copy is waiting for 
you. Write for it today. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
3112 High St, Logansport, | Ind. 


FREE TO ANGLERS 











A 400-Page Anglers’ Guide, 
Containing Plates of flies in Correct Colors— 
A Veritable Luxury for the Angler to Revel in. 
HARDY BROS: fisning noas, £10, makers 


tovden—61 Pall Mall, 8. W 


Alnwick, Eng. 

















Field 


The victorious angler won out with a 
prize fish which weighed about half a 
pound. It was estimated that the total 
catch of the entire five hundred and forty- 
nine competing sportsmen was about ten 
pounds of fish. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
OUR SULPHUREOUS BAIT 


FieLtp AND STREAM: 

In a late issue of the magazine reference is made 
to the hellgrammite, the Dobson, as they are 
known in my section. If Mr. Hamp will follow 
my directions he will be able to keep them all 
summer and without any trouble. I have used 
them for twenty-five years. 

When Mr. Hamp refers to the black bass, I 
assume he means the small mouth. I never saw a 
big mouth black bass take a Dobson, 

If Mr. Hamp lives where he can catch this 
bait, let him get the following outfit: A net with 
small mesh, shaped like my drawing (the 
drawing shows a pointed net, with the ring flat- 
tened on one side), anda two-pronged hook, made 
out of 5g to 34-inch diameter iron. Any black- 
smith will make such a hook. Have the points 
sharpened, then the bait gatherer is ready for 
business. But two can catch Dohsons better than 
one. Let them locate a stream that runs swiftly, 
and with lots of large, flat stones on the bottom. 
The man with the hook keeps about six feet 
ahead of the man with the net. Place the net 
flat side down on the bottom. Turn over the 
stones ahead of the net. Then rake with the 
hook the bottom of the stream as hard as pos- 








Editor, 


sible. The Dobsons lie in the mud under the 
stones, and when disturbed roll into a ball and 
float down stream and into the net. The large 


ones should be picked out and the small ones let go. 

It takes three years from the time the Dobson 
ecg is laid until they are ready to fly, which is 
in the month of June, 

As to feeding them: I have found the following 
method is the best, and after trying out several. 
Gather some old rotten wood and bark from the 
bottom of the stream. Put the Dobsons into an 
old tin wash-boiler, Gather a lot of burdock 
leaves, the tender leaves. And I have found this 
to be the best food for them. 

Three days after the Dobsons are caught they 
are to be looked over. A lot of them will be 
injured in the catching. Put the best in a tub 
of cool water, and let them lie there for an hour 
or more. Keep them separated as much as. pos- 
sible. They will gather in a mass on the bottom 
of the tub. After they have had a good bath, put 
them back in the wash-boiler, with fresh burdock 
leaves. Sprinkle, not soak them, with cold water, 
and put the boiler in a cool cellar on the floor. 
They are good bait for one or two weeks, The 
treatment should then be repeated. Always leave 
the wood and bark in the bottom of the boiler. 

My method reads like a lot of work, but after 
trying it a couple of times a fellow gets used to 
it, and he can always have good healthy likely 
Dobsons. 

Warren B, Ixer. 


Comment: Mr. Iler adds to his particularly 
interesting letter, “If Mr. Hamp would like to 
know how to harness a Dobson so he can catch 
several bass with one bait, I would be pleased to 
tell him. I have used the method when Dobsons 
were scarce and hard to get.’ 

Possibly when the spirit moves him Mr. Iler 
will write again and tell us how to harness a 
Dobson. There are many black bass fishermen 
who will be glad to hear further from Mr. Iler, 
who has evidently made a considerable study of 
the Dobson, or hellgrammite. F1ie_p anp STREAM 
thanks Mr. Iler for his valuable information as 
how to catch, keep and feed hellgrammites. How 
he happened to discover that burdock leaves were 
a favorite as food with the Dobson seems most 
remarkable.—Fisu1ncG Epiror. 


THE BARBLESS HOOK 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Having seen a barbless hook lately and having 
read an article on the subject in a recent issue of 
Frecp anp StreEAM, I am interested. 

As far as fine and delicate sportsmanship goes, 
the barbless hook can certainly make a vast im- 
provement. It is ten steps farther ahead in the 
creed of true sportsmanship than the ultra-light 
rods and general tackle. But—here is my con- 
fession straight out. Except in experiments and 


tryouts only would I use the barbless hook. 
Here is the why: My fishing is confined exclu- 
sively to the populated southeastern section of 


Pennsylvania, also my fishing is confined to bass, 
small and large mouth. Sad but true! I work 
mighty hard to get what “few bass that come to 
my net. I am aware you have made a proviso 
concerning the black bass and the barbless hook. 
And it is possible to do the trick. and perhaps we 
shall see in the near future if the barbless idea 
and black bass work well day by day. I say it 
is possible, and I believe; also, when bass fishing 
that nearly everything is impossible. For black 
bass are as wise as wise fish grow and may take 
undue advantage of the barbless novice, or rather 
barbless hooks, 
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I have fished for small game fish with a bent 
pin, when twelve years old. Those pins were 
barbless—sadly so. I remember distinctly of 
catching bass on such inventions. But the bass 
were not large, being about mature length, pos- 
sibly seven or eight inches. Of course when I 
caught the bass on the barbless bent pin they 
were landed without hesitation or piscatorial 
ceremony. 

Unless some day I chance upon some virgin 
bass waters, or where trout are reasonably plenti- 


ful, I will always fish with barbed hooks. The 
day may come soon, I-hope. 
The North American Indians used abalone and 


bone for lure and hook, corresponding to our 
present-day pearl sun ray spinners. But the bone 
which comprised the hook was barbless. The 
natives of the Pacific, also, used a similar lure, 
but with a double hook, and barbless, for sea 
fish. It is true though that they did not use 
technic with rod and reel, for they had neither 
rod nor reel, 

Barbless hooks for black 
fish may work out all right, 
men will ever resort to the use, and thus reach 
the highest degree of sportsmanship. Most anglers 
wish to land their fish and be sure at least of a 
few to be creeled. But when they have their 
few, it would seem to be fine eenene to 
fish thereafter with the barbless hook. 

Keep aglow a spark of interest in the barbless 
hook. It is humane and fair to the fish, but not 
altogether new. 


bass and some sea 
but very few sports- 


Cuartes A. Tuomas. 


A LETTER FOR J. H. BURNS 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have read your inquiry as to tournament 
casting, together with the reply in an issue of 
FrieLp AND STREAM, and as I was for a long time 
a member of two of the Chicago casting clubs 
and an enthusiastic tournament caster, I can 
perhaps give you some information which was not 
contained in the reply. 

For %-oz. and %-oz. accuracy and distance 
events, practically all of the Chicago casters use 
ordinary twisted sewing silk, For %-oz. and 
% oz. distance, size 000 is used. For accuracy 
equipment, a heavier leader, long enough to make 
three or four turns around the reel spool, whey 
weight is drawn up to the tip of the rod, is 
employed, and this leader may be made of heavier 
silk, size C or D, or it may be made of braided 
surgeon silk, which is stronger than the twist, 
but which is not so smooth and free-running. 

All of the silk thread manufacturers put up- 
white silk in %4-oz, spools; size A contains about 
1000 yards to the spool, size 000 contains about 
1600 yards per spool. If you can get it, I rec- 
ommend Belding’s Prize Medal brand as being 
stronger and smoother than any other. The 
surgeon silk is made by the Corticelli Mills, and 
if you are located where their goods are carried, 
can be procured; but if not, you can get it from 
any of the surgical supply houses in a variety 
of sizes. 

For some of the events now appearing on tour- 
nament programs, 54-0z. plugs are used, and with 
these a line of five pounds or six unds test is 
usually required. In many cases this is. furnished’ 
by the club or tournament committee, but if not,. 
any light, soft, braided fishing line of the re- 
quired test can be used 

As to the reel: Casters, of course, want a 
finely made, free-running reel which starts quickly 
and runs smoothly. For %-oz. accuracy, a 
geared reel is generally employed; for %-oz. 
accuracy and distance, a free spool reel is pre- 
ferred. As such reels are expensive, some of 
the casters use a free spool reel for all events, 
and it is practically a necessity for distance casting. 

From my experience I would advise you by all 
means to join a casting club, if you are not 
already a member. You will nowhere find asso- 
ciates who will go farther toward helping you, 
not only in selecting proper equipment, but in- 
structing you in its use. And if there is any 
other information that you want, I should be only 
too glad to furnish it or put you in the way of 
getting it. 


F. E. Cuurcn. 


Mr. Church for 
Mr. Burns.— 


thanks 
letter for 


_Frerp aND STREAM 
his mest courteous 
FisHi1nGc Eptror. 


THE BECKET KNOT 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

In the March number of Fretp anp STREAM 
mention is made of various knots for securing 
eyed flies on gut. 

If you will try out the double becket, or 
fisherman’s bend, illustrated in any of the old 
works on seamanship, or in any other work 
dealing with knots, you will find the answer to- 
these requirements, 

The becket is easily and quickly tied, will not 
break the finest gut and can be untied in an 
instant. It may seem a bit awkward at first, but 
a little use will prove its virtues. 

W. L. Post. 


Comment: As we understand the “‘becket’” 
bend in its single form it is what is known as: 
the single jam knot, and the double becket is a 
double jam knot. As in the past I have lost 
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many good fish because of employing the single 
jam knot, for several years I have employed the 
double jam, and find it fairly satisfactory. Mr. 
Post is probably correct in thinking that this is 
one of the very best knots for tying an eyed fly 
to a leader. The only disadvantage is that with 
very small gut there are times when the knot 
refuses to loosen. 

We do not here illustrate the ordinary jam 
knot, nor its double form, for this knot is illus- 
trated in many works on fishing and in many 
fishing catalogues. The double jam is made by 
passing the end of the gut through its loop twice 
instead of once, after passing the gut through 
the eye of the fly—FisuincG Epitor. 


HIGH SIERRA TROUT 
Editor, F1retp AND STREAM: 


Reading Mr. Wright’s letter under “Difficult 
Trout” recalls to my mind one of the most pleas- 
ant weeks of my short fishing experience. 

I was camping near the shores of a beautiful 
lake, at about 7,400 feet elevation in the “‘High 
Sierras,” during the latter part of September, 
1921. The locality was having unusually fine 
weather for so late in the season, real Indian 
Summer. 

Perhaps I was fortunate in my selection of 
time and place, but I certainly enjoyed the ex- 
perience of hooking, with attendant thrills, many 
trout, Loch Leven and the silver. The water was 
cold and the trout were full of fight, particularly 
the silver. Nearly all of my casting was done 
from a rock ten yards from shore, where the 
water was deep and both fish and fisherman had 
room to maneuver. The Loch Leven averaged a 
trifle over a pound apiece and the silver perhaps 
a shade under a pound. 

The fish seemed to have little preference what 
kind of fly was offered, but it had to be light- 
colored, yellow, tan or white. If there was any 
preference, it was for the yellow. Most of my 
strikes were got on a small yellow fly, given me 
by a friend. This fly had a yellow body wound 
with silver tinsel, as suggested in the Fishing 
Editor’s comment to Mr. Wright’s letter. 

These fish cared for artificial flies only between 
the hours of ten and four. There were plenty 
leaping during the early morning and in the eve- 
ning, but none were caught at these times. I 
hope my suggestion as to flies will keep some of 
my brother fishermen from becoming discouraged. 
I wish your magazine continued success. 


Lieut. G. S. Bower. 


ComMENT: Lieut. Bower’s letter is a valuable 
addition to information concerning the difficult 
trout lakes of the High Sierras, where it would 
seem, judging from letters from Western anglers, 
that trout are peculiarly exacting as to their re- 
quirements for silks and feathers. And it surely 
seems strange that in the evening, when many 
fish are rising, that they will not take an artificial 
fly, but so Lieut. Bower and others familiar with 
these lakes declare, Fretp anp STREAM would be 
glad to hear from other arglers who are familiar 
with this class of trout water.—FisHinG Epiror. 


THE ORDINARY PIKE 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 


Will you kindly settle an argument as to the 
name of this fish, if you can by my following 
description and rough drawing? 

Length, 36 in.; weight, 14 lbs.; caught through 
the ice on a southern Wisconsin lake. Color, 
brownish gray, running to a bluish tinge toward 
the belly. Sides sprinkled with a number of 
whitish markings, some also an inch long and 
others shorter, of a shape such as I show. Mark- 
ings run lengthwise. One single fin on back, a 
few inches from tail. One single fin under top 
fin. Pair of fins, side by side, under gills. Pair 
of fins, side by side, on belly, about middle of 
fish, Long jaws, with lower protruding a little 
beyond upper. Mouth full of small teeth, with 
two teeth close together on each side of lower 
jaw, about % inch long. 

Most natives of Wisconsin call this a pickerel, 
but I am of the opinion that it’s one of the pikes, 
at a guess, a Great Northern. 

M. O’Derr. 


Ans.—Mr. O’Derr gives a particularly clear 
description of the ordinary pike, frequently called 
the Great Northern Pike, and called by scientists 
the Great Lakes Pike. This fish well answers to 
the description given. It is not a pickerel, A 
pickerel has irregular streaks along the side, while 
the pike has whitish or yellowish spots, some of 
them roundish and some of them almost rectangu- 
lar, only the corners are rounded off. To quote 
from ‘“‘American Food and Game Fishes,” Jordan 
and Evermann: ‘Common Pike—General color, 
bluish or greenish-gray, with many whitish or 
yellowish spots, which are usually smaller than 
the eye, and arranged somewhat in rows.” 

‘The muskallunge in shape resembles the pike, 
with the same arrangement of fins, but the mus- 
kie is a black-spotted fish, and to quote again 
from the authorities mentioned: “Color dark 
gray, side with round or squarish blackish spots 
of varying size on_a ground color of grayish 
silvery.”—Fisuinc Eprror. 
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You know how important comfort is to you when hunting, fishing, 
camping and touring. You realize that the shirt you wear is a big 
factor and you have always wanted a real shirt that would stand by you—one that 
would keep out the chill and dampness. You want perfect tailoring with plenty of 
room for action, too—seamg that won’t rip—buttons that won’t tear off. But, with 
all these stringent requirements you still want a dressy-looking shirt. Here it is. 


Chances are, your friends feel the same 
way about an outing shirt. Then what 
could be better than to present them 
with a Signal Windbreaker —“‘ tough as 
leather, soft as flannel”—the real out- 
door shirt. This shirt is tailored in a 
close woven, suede-like wind and wet 
resisting material and may be had in 
either forest green or khaki color. It 


HILKER-WIECHERS MANUFACTURING CO. 


1274 Mound Avenue 


Makers of the famous Signal Flannel Outing Shirts 








Signal 


Windbreaker 


The 
Sportsman’s 
Ideal 


Xmas Gift 


is the biggest value on the market today, 
as you will agree when you see it. 


Order for yourself and your cronies of 
the woods and water today. Promptly 
delivered postpaid, with money-back 
guarantee of satisfaction, upon 
receipt of $5.00, neck 
size and your dealer’s ae 
name. 


Racine, Wisconsin 
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Let Us Tan Your Hide. 


We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs, 
or trophies, or dress them into buckskin 
glove leather, and into gloves if desired. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind 
of hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur 
on, and finished soft, light, odorless, and 
made up into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and 
women’s garments when so ordered. 

Our illustrated catalog gives prices of tan- 
ning, taxidermy and head mounting; prices 
of fur gcods and big mounted game heads 
we sell, also repairing and remodeling worn 
furs. We just want to mention that our 
Taxidermy Department is growing like 
weeds. There must be a reason for it. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 





5 571 LYELL AVE. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 













A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel! inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply_you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.00. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 






Do not send arn 
perso 

check. a irey Ce 
Mention size 

wanted and 

your dealer's & 
oame. 


PRICE 
$2 .00 
Dept.F 








JONES HAT COMPANY ixis'Sotn 














“PREMIER” MALLARD. Reg. U. 8. Patent Office 


‘‘Got To Sneeze and Don’t Dare Do It”’ 


“Some of them self-respectin’ critters are makin’ 
up their minds to make a landing. Those Mason 
Decoys what’s pulled them in. Never saw anything 
like ’em. Have to rub my eyes sometimes to be sure 
myself, Thirty years of making nothing else has 
perfected the shape and colorings to the nth degree. 
Better get some for yourself.” All species at all good 
dealers. Send for booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St., Detroit, Mich- 























RUSSELES 
“Tke Wa 


A boot 
that is 
light. 
durable, 
flexible, 
comfortable, 








Four layers of feather between 

your foot and ground in thir boot. 

Made to mearure out of imported 
waterproofed Paris vealr. Never-rip' ream. 


¢ Scout Special” 


Has extra locks- 


Gives exira service. 


Ark your dealer first, if he 
harn't Rusrell>—ark ur. 


W.C.RUSSELL MOCCASIN ¢ 


as capnonst. Berlin, Wis. 














What good - traps that allow your best catches to 
“wring-off ’ 
Think how a escaped last year. Then you'll 
realize the value of using the only traps that make 
““wring-offs’’ impossibic, 





with TWO sets of jaws 

gripping both foot and 

body and holding the 

catch motionless without 

wy RIGGER injuring the pelt. These 

traps do not have to be 

set to drown, and there 
is no spring breakage. 

Seat direct if your dealer does not sell 

them. 65¢. each in less than dozen lots, 

or $7.00 a dozen 

in U. S. 







im dozen lots and over 
Transportation pald 
Write for Free Folder, 
W. A. GIBBS & SON 
Dept.E-4. Chester, Pa. 















DOUBLE FLOATS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Being informed and helped on most subjects in 
your kink department, I contribute my share 
toward helping on the least assuming of my 
fellow anglers. To men who fish on the bottom. 
and without a surface cork or float, the plan I 
describe is invaluable, as it keeps your hook out 
of the snags and helps keep your tackle and 
temper. The materials are an ounce weight, two 
corks about the size taken from a vanilla bottle, 
and hook and joining, if you use a connecting link. 
Joun Hotman. 


Comment: Mr. Holman has included in his 
letter a sketch of his device, which is certainly 
ingenious. The weight or sinker is at the end of 
the line, and the two corks are separated by an 
interval of the line. The hook, on a connecting 


link, is between the two corks. Thus, when a 
fish bites the corks give notice in the usual 
manner, but as the hook is between the two 


corks, there is little chance that it will become 
snagged where obstructions are plenty.—FisHING 
Eprror. 


A CONVENIENT MINNOW HOOK 

Mr. Hollis Keith calls our attention to a 
well-known but very convenient hook for baiting 
with a minnow, when trolling, When still fish- 
ing, it is better to hook a minnow through the 
back, just below the dorsal fin. Mr. Keith winds 
a small hook on the shank of his minnow hook. 
Thus you have a means for securing the minnow 
in position, Mr. Keith says: “If you can. solder 
the two hooks together, so much the better.” 
But the trouble is that in soldering hooks to- 
gether you are in danger of spoiling the temper 
of the steel. It is better to wrap with waxed 
silk and then give a coat of shellac varnish. 
The usual position for the smaller hook is at the 
back of the shank of the larger, but Mr. Keith 
seems to prefer to put the smaller hook in front. 
He hooks his minnow on the smaller hook.— 
FisuinGc Epitor, 


BASS AND FROGS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 
am an interested reader of your magazine 
and [I am so bold as to confer some of my 
knowledge concerning the finny tribe on its many 
readers. 

I have fished for all the kinds of fish found 
in the States of Minnesota and Wisconsin. And 
I have but a little way to go from my home in 
Minneapolis to get real fishing. I have studied 
the habits and haunts of various fish. 

Some anglers seem to be of the opinion that 
black bass will eat frogs and some that they 
only strike to kill frogs. But the writer has on 
many occasions found frogs in the intestines of 
bass. 

One time I was on a bridge, and in the shade 
under it was a bass. I put a frog on a hook 
and was able to watch the bass as he chewed 
and swallowed the frog. 

The black bass family are a savage clan, and 
they are nosey. They will strike at any moving 
object, when it passes near, and if they are 
hungry they will devour almost anything. If 
they are not hungry, they will strike at a bait, 
in accordance to their fighting habits, but at 
times will only follow the bait to the rod, and 
then turn for excitement elsewhere. 

I have caught many limit catches of large 
black bass, and I find the frog the reliable old 
bait on a weedless hook. I think that a medium- 
sized skinned frog is a wonderful trout bait, 
and I suggest to trout bait anglers to give this 
bait a trial, when other baits fail. 

Minnows are the real bait for wall-eyed pike 
at all times to get results. 

Greorce Rorn. 


ComMENT.—AII bass fishermen will be interested 
in Mr. Roth’s letter. Doubtless he is correct. 
Sometimes bass do swallow frogs for food and 
sometimes simply attack frogs and kill them, 
= because of the savage character of black 
bass. 


A skinned frog as trout bait seems to be a 


novelty, and trout bait fishermen should give 
this bait a trial. All large trout, of whatever 
species, will take live frog bait, and brown 
trout, the giants of the clan, are particularly 
fond of frogs. Why trout like their frogs 
skinned is something of a puzzle, for surely 


skinned frogs are unusual in any trout water.— 
Fisuinc Epiror. 
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A popular style made 
of selected briar root. 
Highly finished in 
dark color. Genuine 
Bakelite stem. A 
handsome pipe. 


Sweet Colleen, 
African BOER, 


for Price 
“G. B. 


OLD-COUNTRY 


TOBACCOS 


“CORDANGAN” 






Irish Roll, 

—— Twist, 

Hudson Bay, Honey Dew Smoking Tobaccos. Send 
st. 


D.” French Briar Pipes...........- $2.50 
“B. B. B.”’ High Class Pipes.. 


A. RUNGE & CO., Dept. F 
18 S. Delaware Avenue 
PARCEL POST ANYWHERE 


PIPE MIXTURE 


ican and 


Oriental tobaccos. From 
Cork. 4-oz. air-tight tins, 


The Well-Known 
**RUNGE” 


Briar Root Pipe 


A mixture of 
Irish home- 
grown, — 









Golden Bar, 


South 
John Co’ 


Philadelphia, Pa. 





Rebuilt shoe show- 
ing our patent 
method of repair- 
ing exposed part of 
tongue and cover- 
ing up front seams. 


Men’s Jace - - 
ies’ or Bo: elese 
rs, Men’s - - 


Money refundedif not 
satisfactory. 

We make the finest Buck- 

skin Hunting Shirts and 
Coats in America 


the country. 





a 
Maine Hunting Shoes 





L. L. BEAN, Mfr. 


Freeport, Maine 





Indian Moccasins 


*“*Both Lace or Slipper” 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 


ms ies’ or Boys’ Slippers ~ at $3.75 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 


Carry in stock the largest assortment of Snowshoes in 

Handmade Genuine Buckskin and 

Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin Cruise 

ing Shoes have no superior as a Hunting Shoe. 
Send for free catalog today 

METZ & SCHLOERB, Box G, Oshkosh, Wis. 


$3.40 


Send old leather top 
rubbers (any make) 
and we will attach 
our 1923 Hunting 
Rubbers, repair and 
waterproof tops, put 
in new laces and re- 
turn postpaid for 
$3.40. Same guaran- 
tee as new shoes. 

(With heels, $3.65) 
Special rubber with 
Non-Slip pure rub- 
ber sole, $1.00 extra. 
Send for New Fall 
Catalogue of Maine 
Hunting Footwear 
and Other Specialties. 

















SEND NO MONEY Big 3 foc 3 foot ot Telescope 


See people and objects miles away just =" 
they were close, see Moon and Supe os 





you never did before. Brass 


useful and aerogiane al 
tell col if 


jor 

eway’’ — Mrs rough. 
“Watch my , arrive 

at school 2 miles 


Bers" fiorn 


jane 4 miles 


umbers on 
freight cars ‘mile 
Or Palmer Thousands pleased. 


A. 
SPECIAL OFFER. Send just your name. 


On ogrival pe postman $1.85 plus few —_ 





Guaranteed or 


peal ECOn Van Buren, Dept, 1302, Chicago, Ik 
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For All Your Writing! 


Today, tomorrow 
and for all the years 
to come, you will 
J find the possession 
of a Remington 
Portable, more and 
more of an asset. 


Remington 
Portable 


This compact, handy little 
machine is always ready. 
Slip a sheet of paper in the 
cylinder and you can tap 
out your thoughts, your 
work, your letters far faster 
and easier than you can 
write with a pen. 


Easy to learn and easy to 
operate—because it has the 
four-row keyboard — just 
like the big machines — and 
other “big machine” features. 


So convenient that it can 
be used anywhere—on your 
lap if you wish, for it car- 
ries its table on its back. 


So compact that it fits in 
a case only 4 inches high. 


For sale by over 3000 
dealers and Remington 
branch offices — everywhere. 
Send for our _ illustrated 
“Your Ever Handy Helper.” 
Address Department 115. 





Easy payment terms if desired 


Remington Typewriter Co. 
374 Broadway New York 


Branches Everywhere 


























Beek. 
THESE THREE FOR $5 
' = 3 Ff 2-2. 


The three best outdoor publications, 
FIELD & STREAM, Outdoor Life and 
Outer’s Recreation, will be sent for one 
year for only $5, all three to one address 
or each to separate address, as desired. 


Those who love hunting and fishing, camping, dogs 
and life in forest and field, do not need to be told that here 
is more solid enjoyment and valuable help than can be 
bought elsewhere for many times the amount. 


A real bargain: $7.00 worth—over 3,000 
pages of valuable and enjoyable material—for 


only $5. 


USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE 


(This order may not be placed through any agent.) 


FIELD & STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 


For the enclosed *$5 oy my subscription for one year and send ‘“‘Outer’s Recrea- 


tion” and “Outdoor Life’’ for one year to + ee ne nr Te 





*Add $1.50 for Canadian 
and $3 for foreign sub- 
scriptions extra postage 

FP. & 8. Dec. ’23 


(This order must be sent direct to FIELD & STREAM) 
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Give Him a Filson 
Mackinaw 
for Xmas 


































This dressy, durable Mackinaw, for work 
or sport, will make any man’s heart glad. 


Made of best quality Filson mackinaw— 
red and black plaid—green and black 
plaid—or gray and black plaid. Nine 
roomy pockets (the whole back’s a 
pocket) so well distributed that it’s easy 
to carry a real load with comparative 
ease. Order one inch larger than white 
collar measure. 


Our booklet “Xmas Gifts for He Men” 

is a real help in selecting holiday gifts. 

Write to day. Also ask for illustrated 

catalog No. 1, “Filson Better Outdoor 

Clothes.” Both are free for the asking. 
c. C. FILSON CO. 


1011 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 
**Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 














































Imported Breeches 


FOR THE 


HUNTING SEASON 


For Campers 
Horseback Riding, Chauffeurs 
Cyclists and Fishermen 


We bought the en- 
tire lot of English- 
made Breeches from 
the U.S. A. Gov't. 
They were made for 
U. S. Army officers 
and have leather- 
faced legs. Can be 
had in laced or but- 
toned bottoms. The 
cloth is the finest 
made in England 
and includes Mel- 
tons, Bedford Cords, 





$7.90 


Per Pair French Cords, Whip 
Parcel Post Cords. Cannot be 
Pad bought elsewhere for 
a less than $25.00 per 
or Money Refunded Pair. 


. When ordering specify waist measure- 
ments, height, —— and measurements 
from crotch to ank 


NATIONAL WHOLESALE CO. 
677 Broadway New York City 
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(Continued from page 903) 
TIDEWATER TURKEYS 
By “Bob White” 


as well as hear them. Occasionally Bullet 
would blow his lips out after taking a 
long draught of that wonderfully invig- 
orating odor. This. performance made a 
slight noise, like the bursting of a small 
fish bladder, and Jeff would whisper 
“Sh-h-h,” at which both dogs would sink 
a little farther into the ground. 


GREAT flapping and commotion that 
4 made both men and dogs flinch took 
place to our right and behind us, and 
a great turkey went by us from the rear 
not fifty yards distant and lit in plain 
sight on the opposite hillside. She had 
come up quietly without answering the 
call and had flown to meet the flock. 

“We've played hell,” Jeff whispered, 
“but we may get a chance yet.” 

Just then a big hen topped the hill, and 
then another and another until we counted 
sixteen turkeys walking single file over 
and down the hill to meet the seventeenth 
bird which had not moved since alighting. 
They were feeding as they moved along. 
a most beautiful and wonderful sight, 
with the Noyember sun shining on their 
brown plumage, all hens and young gob- 
blers, not an “old-timer” in the bunch. 


When they reached the bird that had 
flown in, she turned and led the parade 
en down the hill straight for us. Reach- 
ing the brook, they drank and seemed to 
split up some starting down, while others 
worked up stream, then they crossed and 
continued feeding up toward us. We 
could have raised and possibly killed our 
birds then, but we decided to let them 
come closer. 


IDLE to the abruptness at which the hill 
we were on dropped away, the birds 
were soon out of our sight. We could 
hear them, however, scratching and pat- 
ting around on the leaves as they climbed 
toward us. The Virginia law allows each 
gunner two turkeys. I had already killed 
one, so was only entitled to one more, 
while Jeff was allowed the privilege of a 
double. 

“The first one that sticks her head over 
that hill will see us,” whispered Jeff, “so 
you cut her head off when she sticks it 
up.” 

“T’ll do no such thing,” I replied. 
“With the world full of turkeys, my tur- 
key must fly before I shoot, although it 
is considered good form to pot a turkey 
whenever the opportunity offers.” 

“They'll see us and run away before 
we can get on our feet,” replied Jeff. 

“No, they won’t,” I insisted. 

So it was arranged that the minute the 
first head showed we were to grab our 
guns and run for them. The commotion, 
together with the dogs, would surely 
make them fly. Would they never reach 
the brow of the hill and look over at us? 
Talk about crouching in a duck blind 
waiting for a flock to swing close enough ! 
Here was our game swinging in to us— 
or were they all going away? We could 
not see, and the story told us by our 
ears may have been deceiving us. The 
noise made by the beating of our hearts 
was almost enough to drown out any 
other sound. I could feel the tremors 
running through Bullet who was lying 
up against me. Occasionally he would 
blow out his lips and let them pop with- 
out a word of censure from Jeff. 


I DID not see a thing and Jeff said he 
did not see anything either, but evi- 














dently Bullet saw a turkey’s head, for 
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quicker than a flash he sprang from the 
ground with a little whimper and bounded 
over the edge of the hill. We jumped 
to our feet, but before we could raise the 
air was full of turkeys. 

The farthest one flushed within forty 
yards of us. One smart young gobbler 
tried to climb out over our heads, and I 
rolled him for my second bird. Just as 
I turned I saw Jeff knock one cold and 
take his gun down, so I knew the hunt 
was over and that it was his second bird 
that I saw drop, or he would have kept 
on shooting. The air was still full of 
frightened, flapping turkeys. One passed 
out over my head that I am sure I could 
have hit with my gun barrels. He was so 
close over me that I could feel the wind 
from his wings as he pounded the air, 
trying to pull himself up out of harm’s 
way. 

Running back, I picked up my young 
gobbler which neither of the dogs had 
seen fall. On joining Jeff I noticed only 
the one dead bird he was examining. 

“Where’s your other bird?” I asked 
him. 

“That’s it you’re carrying,” he replied. 

Can you imagine such a thing? With 
all those turkeys to shoot at, we had both 
shot at the same bird on our first shot. 
It wouldn’t have been so bad if we had 
been youngsters at the game, but for two 
old heads to pull such a stunt is beyond 
belief and understanding. 

“He looked good to me,” was all Jeff 
said in explanation, “and I guess he 
looked the same way to you.” 


} ig was getting late, so we started back 
for the car. I noticed one of the 
birds had two white feathers in a wing. 
Jeff said it was the result of the habit 
practiced by tame gobblers, owned on 
nearby farms, of coming out into the 
woods in the spring of the year acourt- 
ing. Authorities on this subject contend 
that it does not harm the wild strain to 
have it occasionally mixed with tame 
blood, because the wild blood is so much 
stronger than that of the domestic bird 
that it will soon breed out and leave your 
wild birds true to type. Here is a wonder- 
ful American game bird that can be se- 
cured for propagating purposes and trans- 
planted in territory suitable for such birds. 
There is no reason why every State with 
heavily wooded hills should not furnish 
their sportsmen with these splendid birds. 

On the way back to the car Old Shot 
signaled that he had flown a bird. We 
waited, but none came to us. Going on, 
we found Bullet nosing around where the 
bird had flushed. Shot was nowhere to 
be seen. As it would be dark before we 
reached the car, we did not tarry. We 
had again reached the woods road when 
we met Shot coming toward us. 

“He’s flushed a lone gobbler,” Jeff in- 
formed me, “and unless I miss my guess 
we will find him in one of those big trees 
right at this edge of the swamp.” 


F course we had time to look. What 
difference did it make if we did walk 
the last mile or so in ‘the dark? 

As each had killed one bird and we 
had doubled on the third, we decided it 
was only fair for either to shoot and kill 
the fourth one we were allowed, if we 
were so lucky as to get the opportunity. 
No sooner had we reached the edge of 
the swamp, and before either of us was 
really ready a flapping took place over 
cur heads and it seemed as if the whole 
top of one of the big pine trees was mov- 
ing off out over the swamp. > 

Both guns barked at almost the same 
instant and down he rolled, but out in 
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RELEASE NO. 7 


CHANNEL BASS FISHING off 
the Virginia Coast. Directed 
by Hy. S. Watson. We have 
made several unsuccessful at- 
tempts to get a Channel Bass 
picture, but here you will see 
that it was worth going after 
—real surf casting by men 
who know how—you will al- 
most smell the salt air and see 
the surf break over the 
beaches again. 


TURKEY HUNT IN MARY- 
LAND. Directed by Eltinge F. 
Warner. Three years ago we 
made a turkey picture but we 
thought we could make a bet- 
ter one this year. We claim 
this is the finest picture of 
Wild Turkey hunting ever 
shown on the screen—good 
enough to be shown in the 
leading theatres in this coun- 
try and abroad. 


SALMON FISHING ON THE 
PATAPEDIA, New Brunswick. 
Edward R. Hewitt, the author 
of “Life History and Habits 
of the Salmon” a past master 
with the salmon rod, will be 
seen in this picture made on 
the Patapedia River — taken 
with the dry fly—some big 
ones—full of action. 
A BEAR TALE, made in Can- 
ada. In this picture they go 
up the trees after them and 
take them alive. This is full 
of action, full of fun and of 
interest to anyone who knows 
anything about bears. 
DEER HUNTING IN NEW 
BRUNSWICK. A picture of 
stalking deer in the Northern 
oods. You have probably 
“been there’’—this picture will 
make you want to ge again. 
MOOSE. A study of Canadian 
Moose in its natural haunts. 
Some remarkable close ups of 
the big fellow—at home. 
ENEMIES OF THE FOREST. 
This highly educational pic- 
ture is included in this set of 
subjects for the purpose that 
it was made—to be shown be- 
fore sportsmen in Canada and 
the United States—to register 
in their minds the necessity 
for the protection of not only 
our fish and game, but of our 
FORESTS. 


These, subjects will run about 
an hour and fifteen minutes. 
Approximately 5000 feet 
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onarch of Game Birds 


There isn’t a thrill to be gotten from 
any other bird or wild fowl shooting to 
compare with the thrill of knocking down 
a big wild gobbler. Few in numbers, as 
wise as the oldest crow and thrice as wary, 
he is a real prize, the reward of hard and 


skillful hunting. The 
FIELD AND STREAM 


MOTION PICTURES 
OF 
HUNTING AND FISHING 


will take you on a wild turkey hunt in the heart 
of the mountains of western Maryland that will 
hold you spellbound. The pictures are not taken 
from a distance. They are all close up—you 
will be right there, one of the party, making the 
kills with your own scatter gun. And in the same 
hour you'll be shooting bear and taking salmon 
and—see description at left, 


Get the Chairman of the Entertainment Com- 
mittee of your club to send for full informa- 
tion about these pictures. We have over 50,000 
feet to choose from, covering every kind of hunt- 
ing and fishing found in North America, on 
terms that virtually amount to a loan. The cost 
of showing is negligible, and admission can be 
charged if desired. They are the most enjoy- 
able entertainment that can be provided for 
banquet or get-together meeting of any club, and 
are great membership increasers, 


Write today, or have your Chairman do so. 


Motion Picture Department 
FIELD AND STREAM 
25 West 45th Street New York 





If you are not a member of a club which 
would be interested, get your local the- 
atre manager to order them from the 
W. W. Hodkinson Distributing Corpora- 
tion, at 469 Fifth Ave., New York. 











































































Made from 12.4 oz., U.S. Army 
O.D. duck; with strong leather fasten- 


ing straps on the flap. Broad webb 
shoulder straps, adjustable to any 
desired length, with straps fastening 
on side. Size 12%x 15", 

You couldn’t beat this as a boy’s gift 
for Christmas ! 


Buy through your Dealer, or 
direct from Department F. 


NORTHERN SADDLERY CO. 


Duluth, Minnesota 






































‘We guarantee ali other cars nearly double 
present mileage, power and fi ility, 
make hills on high formerly difficult on 
car, truck, tractor, 
es old cars better 





the water. Bullet saw him fall, and with- 
out bidding plunged in and disappeared 
behind some heavy brush. We could hear 
much flapping and thrashing around, but 
nothing reappeared at Jeff’s bidding of 
“Bring him here, boy!” Finally, Bullet 
returned, perfectly happy, with a mouth 
full of feathers, but no turkey. Again he 
was ‘sent out and again he returned fairly 
breathing turkey feathers. 


HEN Shot, who had come up to see 
what it was all about, went out and 
together they .towed in one of the heaviest 
old gobblers I have ever seen. To look 
at, he was not much. The wetting did 
not help his appearance, and Bullet had 
removed a great many of his feathers. 
But, wait! Did you ever hear of two 
dogs retrieving a single bird that was too 
large for either one alone? I never did, 
and with the Virginia gunners who had 
told me of Jeff and Shot and Bullet, I 
want to add my voice in pronouncing the 
former a real turkey hunter, a gentleman 
and a sportsman, and the last two men- 
tioned as being turkey dogs, individuals, 
and as near perfect in their own methods 
” good breeding and training could make 
them. 





(Continued from page 91) 


THAT BIG FISH 
By David L. Williams 


occasional fin had been seen, following cau- 
tiously in our wake, but nothing to worry 
about as long as we kept moving. With 
the slight slackening of speed, one ven- 
turesome fellow made a sudden dash for 
the Rhynodon’s head, flirting his tail 
and body half out of water as he struck. 
He was away in an instant, and the at- 
tack was not repeated. We were about 
to resume our interrupted loafing when 
Lady Luck deserted and Old Man Trou- 
ble climbed aboard. The engine, over- 
heated from its long wrestle with twenty 
tons of fish, coughed and gave up the 
ghost. 


HE Liberty lay idling in the trough 

and the great fish rolled on its back 
in the gentle swell. Instantly the pack 
was upon him, ripping and tearing. Blood 
and bits of skin and blubber soon spread 
over the surface for fully twenty leo- 
pard sharks were at work. 

All hands were yelling like Piutes, and 
with no firearms or spears aboard, it 
looked as though the Rhynodon would be 
dissected before our eyes without further 
formaltty. Everyone was hanging out- 
board as far as possible, beating and 
slashing with sticks and clubs, Mr. Mow- 
bray meanwhile cheerily assuring us these 
leopard sharks had mean natures and if 
we went overboard now, we surely would 
be chewed to bits. 

Our most dangerous weapon was a 
twelve-foot oar which Mowbray wielded 
with wicked effect. Lunging far out, he 
soaked one great brute fairly between the 
eyes. The impact was like hitting solid 
rock and enabled him to recover his bal- 
ance. The shark, a wicked-looking scoun- 
drel fully eighteen feet long, was stunned 
and wobbled crazily off, followed by a 
half a dozen brethren, bent on a canna- 
balistic lunch. 


IME after time the huge brutes struck 
with savage ferocity. Leaving the 
water, some wriggled like eels along the 
belly of the fig fish in search of a spot 
to take hold. The Rhynodon was almost 
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rain, 
Suit slips over your 
regular clothes. 
Hood-Collar protects 
the neck and head. 


NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 
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Hookless Fastener up 
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Fly Tying 7 OUTFIT, Complete 


Including Instruction Books, full set of Tools and Work- 
ing Materials, Hooks, Gut. large assortment of Body 
Materials and Feathers. Everything complete, HIGH 
GRADE, and plenty to make a_hund trout flies 
(state size you prefer), and still have tools, books, 
ete., for future use. It’s easy to make flies with this 
outfit. Have some fishin’ fun these winter evenings. 
Make flies just as you like ‘em, and have ‘em ready 
for next Spring. Complete outfit, via prepaid insured 
post. Pay $5.98 on delivery. Look ’em over, and if 
not pleased, send ’em back, and your money will be 
refunded. If you prefer you can send remittance with 
your order under same ‘“‘money_back’’ guarantee. 

END FOR COMPLETE CATALOG of FLY TYING 
and ROD MAKING Materials and Quality Tackle. 
J. B. WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, New York 
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too large and tough for their jaws to 
grasp, and they would come sliding off 
to bump into the tug and splash the deck 
with spray. It appeared as though noth- 
ing we could do would save the monster 
from destruction, but help was in sight 
for the coast guard cutter Cossack, Lieu- 
tenant Brown in command, was rushing 
back to the Liberty’s assistance for the 
second time that day. 

The scene was a thrilling one, but the 
writer had no eye for pictures being flat 
on the deck, poking away at a big fellow 
until recalled by a sharp reminder from 
Mr. Mowbray to “drop that toothpick 
and get busy with the camera.” By the 
time the camera was unlimbered, the show 
was almost over. Three shots were made 
only one of which showed a shark. 

The Cossack had reached us and 
quickly putting a towline aboard, the man- 
eaters soon were left behind to dispute 
over what souvenirs remained with them. 
The damage done the Rhynodon was not 
irreparable, although a number of bad 
gashes were cut, and one of the bites taken 
out measured fully a foot and a half in 
diameter. 


O more sharks were seen and in tow 

of the cutter, fast time was made into 
Key West, which was reached about four 
in the morning. Passing close to a tiny 
fishing sloop, lying becalmed in the har- 
bor, we frightened the negro skipper 
nearly white when he beheld the object 
we were towing in the flickering reflec- 
tions of the shore lights. Half an hour 
before daybreak the Liberty bumped gen- 
tly into Curry’s wharf and the whale 
shark had arrived. 

On close inspection by daylight, the 
great shark certainly did not appear to 
be the same fish that left Long Key the 
previous morning. Considering what he 
had Been through his condition was still 
good, although much of the shagreen had 
been stripped by friction of the water, and 
he was rather disheveled appearing from 
the shark bites. Lying nearly submerged 
in the milky turquoise water of the har- 
bor, only a small portion of his side was 
visible, but the sun was getting in its 
work and the fish was bloating rapidly. 


R. LIMEKILLER, who was to take 

charge of the specimen for the Mu- 
seum had not arrived and did not reach 
Key West until evening. Meanwhile 
work on the special cradle for hauling the 
monster up on the marine railway was 
being rushed. The ways were not com- 
pleted until the following afternoon 
(Friday). 

Two days under a boiling sun had not 
improved the fish either in appearance or 
aroma, and the crowd which gathered 
around as he slowly came up from the 
depths, did not linger long. Dr. Lime- 
killer’s job was not an enviable one, but 
with the aid of quantities of formalin and 
some Cuban laborers, the hide and skele- 
ton were removed and packed for ship- 
ment to New York. The flesh was towed 
out to sea next morning and so ended the 
first lesson in Rhynodon fishing. 
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Send only $1 with cou- 
pon for this coat. Guar- 
anteed rain proof and is 
also suitable for stylish 
top coat. Made from 
good weight moleskin 
cloth, a smooth, soft-fin- 
ished material resem- 
bling chamois leather. 
Warm and comfortable 
in the coldest weather. 
Swagger double- 
breas.ed belted style 
with stylish plaited 
patch pockets. Adjustable strap 
onsleeve. Yoke back with in- 
verted plait, giving the coat 
plenty of fullness. Collar can be 
converted into military style, but- 
toning close up to neck or worn 
as shown in illustration. Venti- 
lated armholes. Ivory buttons. 
Backed with fancy plaid fast col- 
ored woven lining with extra 
coating of rubber between. All 
seams sewed, strapped and ce- 
mented. 45.inches long. Sizes 34 
to46. Rich Leather Brown shade. 
Order by No. F-19. Terms, $1 
coupon, $2.10 monthly. 
Total price, $13.65. 
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Buy the Elmer Richards way. 
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and pay in small monthly sums, 
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expense. Money back if not sat- 
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miss this bargain. Supply lim- 
ited at this special bargain price. 


Elmer Richards Co. 


Dept. 1309, W. 35th St., Chicago, Ill. 
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Cloth Coat No. F-19. Size.......... 
If I am not satisfied when I receive the 
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back with charges. Otherwise I will 
pay advertised terms, $1 with coupon, 
$2.10 monthly, Total price, $13.65. 
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&\ Propels your boat 
anywhere it will float 


NYWHERE your boat will 

float the new L-A Rowboat 
Motor will take you—in shallow- 
est, rockiest waters — without 
damage to your boat or to your 
motor. The L-A Self- Tilting 
Device protects the back end ot 
your boat. The L-A Safety 
Propeller (patent applied for) pro- 
tects the motor itself. See it at 
your dealer's today, or write us 
for particulars. 


JOCKWooD-asH 


— MOTOR - -COMPANY— 
3312 JACKSON ST., JACKSON, MICH. 





Builders of Marine Engines for 20 Years 























Are Youa Fur Buyer? 


If you know how to grade and buy furs 


You Are the Fellow I Want 
Big Money Awaits You 


On a Salary or Commission 
Or you can buy for yourself and ship to me. 


Write Me. Do It Now 


Under special arrangements I advance or 
furnish the money. 


ACT QUICK. I only want one good reliable 
buyer in each section. Address Dept. 


D. COHEN 
114-116 West Main St. Danville, Illinois 
The Old Reliable—Established 1879 
“The Trappers’, Shippers’ and Buyers’ Friend” 
Reliable Price List Free for the Asking 


There Is Always a Touch of Tomorrow in 
Everything D. Cohen Does Today 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
New York 
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SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


ag 
Highest quality—made to order only 
Oo 


Prices range from $35 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 
































One of the FIELD AND STREAM Cups 





All but one or two of the Sterling 
Silver cups offered by prominent sports- 
men in the FIELD AND STREAM 
Prize Fishing Contest for 1922 were 
designed by us. 

We specialize in trophies of all kinds 
for contests of all kinds. 

Clubs desiring gold or silver trophies 
as prizes for sporting events will find in 
our stock the widest selection coupled 
with reasonable prices. If a personal call 
is not practicable, write for information. 


BLACK, STARR @ FROST 


JEWELERS 
FIFTH AVE., at 48th ST., NEW YORK 


Field 


(Continued from page 914) 
WHEN DREAMS COME TRUE 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


“Frank,” I yelled as we went by, 
“for God’s sake take off that mackinaw! 
You can’t shoot in that; and take off 
those choke barrels; use the open pair; 
the birds are on top of you before you 
can get up.” 

“Go to came the wavering re- 
ply from an epileptic red face, but I 
did not get just where—the wind was 
too strong. 

Such was our first day on Currituck, 
with variation, and we both got the 
limit and learned our lesson in deep 
water sit-up batteries by the time to quit. 





T was of the next day I would speak— 

a day of uncertainty to the last. Frank 
had the morning hours, and it then be- 
came hot, sweltering, without a breath of 
air stirring—the water simmered like 
molten lead and the sun scorched my 
hands. Who would expect such weather 
on November 24, even in Currituck 
(shooting in shirt sleeves). 

I got into the battery at nine o’clock 
and never killed a bird—missing two or 
three ruddies by the time to shift at 
eleven. Frank experienced two similar 
hours, but had a lead of several birds 
made on the first trick. About two, just 
before I went back, it clouded up and the 
wind shifted, bringing with it a flurry of 
ducks—out of which he had several down 
when we went to him. “You're going to 
get some birds now,” advised the guide. 
“See them coming over that woods. Back 
Bay’s there, and they are shifting. Hurry 
up—get settled.” 

I slid down, pulled my cap over my eyes 
and glued them on the distant woods. 


WN the bay came a little band of a 

dozen—far to the left they swung 
and came in, sizzling the air—right up 
to the box before I rose, and as they 
passed three hit the water. Almost be- 
fore I was loaded four had lit in on my 
left and two stayed as they jumped. A 
single roared in over my head from the 
rear and let go of everything, coming 
down and over end—but Pride cometh 
before a fall! 

Guessing I'd hit my stride I swelled up, 
stuck in the box, missing a pair—a roar 
ci wings in back apprized me of a dozen 
more bluebills, and with a yell of despair 
I twisted over—staggered to my knees— 
cut two holes in the air—almost rolling 
cut of the box. 

Then came a lull and I collected my 
scattered wits, thinking it was over. 
Jerusalem! Where had they all come 
from? Did every bird in the bay like the 
exact spot I was located in? I looked 
toward the woods—more were on the way 
a single—two—five—a dozen—all com- 
ing up the same lane, and I was right in 
the way. 











HIGH drake redhead shut off his en- 
gine and volplaned down to the box, 
zooming up as I rose. One! Two more 
came right to the same spot and stopped 
—a fourth quartered into the same place, 
as if they had all been on a fixed trolley, 
and dropped with a smack on the water. 
No excuse for a miss after you got the 
first and were sure of the time and lead. 
Another big boy came buzzing at me— 
growing larger like an inflated balloon, 
so fast was his pace—and tripped up. 


EVEN in all, and all singles, dropped 
in a row in as many minutes, and then 











on my left at right angles came a dozen 
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Woc-0-Moc 


A true Moccasin with 
no seam to rip. 


WOC-O-MOCS are true 
moccasins. The vamp ex- 
tends completely under 
the sole of the foot. There 
is no innersole, no welt 
and no bottom filler. 

Therefore they are light, 
flexible and comfortable. 


WOC-O-MOCS have no 
seam over the ball of the 
foot. They can 
never rip at 
this point 
















where the strain 
1s greatest, 

Stock No. 3877, Chocolate Chrome 
Booklet S on Veal Waterproof uppers, 16 inches 


high, with double oak sole water- 
equest proofed. Carried in stock EE Wide. 


Sold at the best Shoe and Sporting Goods Houses. 


G. H. BASS & CO., Wilton, Maine 
SHOEMAKERS 





“You have the best — os bag on the 
7? DDT, P. Fordyce 


FIALA Pat.Sleeping Bag 


— — Interior Bag, 










Ibs. 6 
diaualone Cloth Cover, 20 0z. 8 
Complete bag, 4 Ibs. 10 0z.$39 
Fiala Pat. No-Hide-Fur, 
80” long. Complete bag, 
weight 5 Ibs. 10 oz...... $25 
Great i oy 66”; wt. 4 Ibs. 





CU Sic eR ack sdnlnen ad 
Fiala Repeat'g Rifle 22 Cal. $14 
Rifles, Shotguns. Complete equigment for 

Traveters, Hunters, Explorers and 
Engineers, Write for circular 













FIALA OUTFITS, Inc. 
ANTHONY FIALa, Pres, 
Warren St., New York 











Re/ie\ ve 
your 
trouble zone 


THE NOSE 
_AND THROAT 


LU DE ENS lente 





Ny quoting sacrifice prices on 
Guns, Pistols, Tents, Cots, 
Blankets, Shirts, Breeches, 
Shoes, Boots, and other supplies 
ev rd sportsman needs. 
Army & Navy Supply Compan: 
Dep. 300, Box 1835. Richmond, veri 


DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention which 
gives rupture sufferers immediate re- 
lief. It has no obnoxious springs or 
pads. Automatic Air Cushicns bind 
and draw together the broken parts. 








No salves or plasters. Durable. Cheap 
Sent on trial to prove its worth. Be- MR. C. E. BROOKS 


ware of imitations. Look for trade-mark bearing portrait 
and signature of C. E, Brooks which appears on every 
Appliance. None other genuine. Full information and 





booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. ‘ 
Brooks Appliance Co., 163 State St., Marshall, Mich.. 
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UNTING 





The thrill of the 
outdoors is made 
far more pleasant 
by wearing prop- 
er, comfortable 
hunting equip- 
ment. 


Here Are a Few Suggestions ” 
$4. 


Complete duck hunting suit ......-+..e++++ 


Full length rubber hip boots ......-+++++ 3.95 
Heavy wool ribbed hose ......-.seeeeeees 35 
Wool mackinaw guide shirt ........++-++++ 4.85 
Waterproof hunting coat ......eeeeeeeees 4.95 
Waterproof hunting trousers ........+++++ 2.95 
Waterproof hunting breeches ........-+++ 3.95 
Waterproof canvas leggins..........sseee0+% 65 
Reversible hunting cap .....seeseeeseeess 1.50 
Waterproof canvas shell vest.........++++++ 1.95 


High cut hunting shoes ........seeeeeees 
Full sheep lined vest.........ee+ ° 
Red top wool stockings ...... 
Leather top hunting shoes 
Bass moccasins as low as ... 
Waterproof canvas shell bag 
Pac-boots, duck calls, lanterns, ponchos, blankets, 
canteens, haversacks, shell belts, gunning gloves, etc. 








Outdoor Outfitters 
191 FULTON STREET, cor.{Church 
New York Mail Orders Filled. 




















Wide Angle Stereo-Prism 


BINOCULARS 


3 to 24 Power 

Over 100 Styles 
of PRISM BINOCULARS, FEFELD GLASSES, TELE- 
SCOPES, OPERA GLASSES, etc. A glass for every 
purpose, 
No need to buy an obsolete war glass or nondescript 
binocular or field glass when you can buy the very 
best for a moderate price. 
We have a glass to suit your individual requirements. 
Tell our service department your needs. 


12 Power $35 

BRAND NEW 12x30 mm. extra powerful prism 
binoculars. Center focusing with different eye strength 
and with greg ery Wonderful illumination, defi- 
nition and large field of view. Can be held as steady 
as most 8x. Highest grade optically and mechani- 
cally. Guaranteed satisfactory or money back. Has 
case 4 oe a TRY TO MATCH FOR $75. 

Ox $27-8x $18.50 
me. NEW 10x30. long type, extra powerful 
prism binoculars. Adjustable same as 12 x. Weighs 
but 20 oz. Wonderful illumination, definition and 
large field of view. By actual comparison, they 
equalled to best German 10x46 mm. selling for 


over $100. Has case and straps. , See illustration. 
BRAND °NE W 8x27, similar to above. Height 
4% in., Weight 17 ozs., $18.50. 


16x40 Monoculars $20—8x $12 








CATALOG FREE—OVER 100 GLASSES 
WHOLESALE—RETAIL 
America’s Leading Binocular House 
A Glass for Every Purse --A Glass for Every Purpose 
DU MAURIER CO., Dept. E-12, Elmira, N. Y. 








NEW METHOD 


Makes old guns like new. 


Enough to Finish 
5 Guns $1.00 





pt 
BRADFORD, PA. 





GUN BLUER 


New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
Dept. 8 





of the corps d’ elete—redheads gleaming 
—white backs flashing—straight and re- 
lentless as the progress of fate they shot 
by. Bang! Bang! With a curse I 
reached for the second gun and a lone 
canvas, the first of the season, left his 
brothers to go back to New York by 
train. My cup so long empty was rapidly 
slopping over the brim, and when I got 
out of the box an hour later I had the 
limit on redhead, less one canvasback, 
killed in two hours, and I had not opened 
the third box of shells. 

We went to point shooting after that— 
tiring of the battery—with Wils O’Neal, 
that dearest of duck shooting characters. 
I had more glorious red letter days shoot- 
ing -the redhead, bluebills and geese, too! 

Frank, the white-haired one—him that 
was grandaddy—shot the marshes and 
brought in a bag of splendid mixed birds 
—black duck—mallards—sprig-tail blue- 
bills—whistler—ruddies—ringnecks, and a 
goose, all in a day. 

What more could one desire? 





(Continued from page 925) 


ANTI-FIREARMS LEGISLATION 
By Capt. Edward C. Crossman 


come of the encounter of the armed citi- 
zen with the yegg has a deterring in- 
fluence on crimes of violence not to be 
gained by a dozen arrests by the police 
and the low average convictions obtained. 

The happy concomitants of a_ well- 
placed pistol bullet are that the yegg can 
make no appeal, can get out on no bail, can 
delay trial on no pretense, can establish 
no alibi, can bribe no jailer to permit 
him to escape, can serve no short sentence. 
He is “IT” then and there. His sentence 
is the one word, “Finis.” 

And beautiful is the effect on his com- 
rades in arms. 





FISHING, FANCIES AND 
FRIVOLS 


ANGLEWORMS 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I volunteer a bit of personal experience in 
keeping angleworms throughout the season. 

A shady piece of ground, spaded deep and well 
mixed with rotted manure, furnished an ideal bed 
for stocking with angleworms in early spring for 
use later in the season when worms are hard to 
get. Spade out the loose soil to a depth of six 
to eight inches, and distribute the stock of worms 
over the bottom of the pit. Replace the loose soil 
and use this spot as a dump for coffee drippings, 
milk, sor even sweetened water, but avoid greasy 
water or sour juices, Keep the top of the pit 
moist by covering with damp burlap, and work 
the upper soil for a few inches occasionally to 
keep the soil sweet. The results will surprise 
one who has not tried it out. The worms fatten 
and grow at a rapid rate, slender transparent 
fellows soon filling out into nice juicy bait for 
tempting fish of the most delicate and refined 
taste. If the bed is kept loose and moist, the 
worms will not burrow far down. The worm 
requires moisture of the soil to feed, and he goes 
— either from too little moisture or too much 
heat. 

For the angler who dislikes to dig his bait, a 
common telephone electric generator is invaluable. 

rive a couple of metal rods into the ground 
some three feet apart, attach to the terminals of 
the generator, and turn the machine at high speed 
—the current does the rest. Worms crawl out 
upon the surface, as if they had urgent business 
in the open. But I never use a current te drive 
out worms from my stocked bed. I have a notion 
that its continued use would tend to drive the 
worms away. Although I have seen more than 
fifty worms driven out of the ground from: a 
ange set of a good generator. 


W. Duane SwHapwicx. 


Comment.—Bait fishermen will read Mr. Shad- 
wick’s interesting letter with profit. And the 
magazine thanks him. His ‘method of using a 
current of electricity to drive worms out of the 
ground is certainly ingenious and novel. There 
are times when it is very difficult to get angle- 
worm bait, and here is a method which might 
work almost anywhere.—FisHinGc Epitor. 














Lt Diamonds 


§ iy MerryXmas 


YEARLY DIVIDENDS 
You png a Party aa {n value on all 


wine Gna DOLLAR eens og BOOK FREE 


BrBecivess Neos I Ale years 








Buy the Famous 


MONMOUTH 


Super - Moccasins 


Direct from the Factory 
Made to Your Measure 












Oldest and best in‘America. Made 

in Monmouth for more than 70 

years. Nature’s own footwear. 

Made to your measure. Need no 

breaking in. The perfect boots 

for those who want the best 

that money can buy. Practi- 

cal, pliable, comfortable as 

an old mitten, yet hold their 

shape and wear like iron. 

Maintain all the fine mate 

$20.00 rial and honest craftsmanship 

——— of the old days. Better, 

stronger, longer — — 

ever. Worn by America’s mos 

~ 100 — Benmonts discriminating _ outers. 38 
Size : to EEE models for men, women @ 
widths. Shoe. wt lt children. Ask for catalog. 


2 
2 
@ 
‘ 
x 
é 
5 
_ 


This No. 769 is 17 in. high; 

finest chrome oil tanned, 
waterproofed French Calf, heavy and wear resisting, 
yet soft and pliable; Goodyear welt; heavy oak soles, 
double stitched; rubber heel; one piece full bellows 
tongue waterproofed, stitched clear to top eyelet. 
Indian tan leather thongs; large fast color eyelets 
(won’t wear brassy); special stainless (aluminum) 
barrels; linen waxed thread stitching throughout. A 
real man’s boot. Send foot tracing and ball, ankle, 
calf and top measurements. Made to your measure; 
fit and satisfaction guaranteed. 


JOHN D. LUNN SHOE CO., 20, Monmouth, Maine 











Genuine Navaho Indian Rugs 


A better rug can not be 
bought at double the 
price. Useful as well 
as ornamental. Buy now 
for that Christmas pres- 
ent. Direct from the 
reservation to the con- 
sumer. Iam located in 
the heart of the Navaho 
Reservation and buy di- 
rect from the Navahos. 


The only tribe who weave these rugs. Prices from 
$5 up. Give size you want and write for prices. 
No Catalogs 


T. E. SHILLINGBURG, Noslini, via Ganado, Arizona 
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thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 
tiser the largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, A. B. C. circulation in America—now 90,000, 


Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
The department is open for the discussion of every- 
We are endeavoring to make this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 
Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope for advice or information. 





FieLp AND STREAM readers are made“up 
List your 
We offer the adver- 








Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 

How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog beach, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 











IF YOUR DOG IS SICK, 


all run down, thin and un- 
thrifty with materated eyes, 
high-colored urine and harsh 
Staring coat, ‘‘eating grass”’ 
won't help him. Dent’s Con- 
dition Pills will. They are 
a marvelous tonic for mange 
distemper, indigestion and 
out of sorts Price 650c., 
druggists, or mail 
DENT MEDICINE Co. 
Newburgh, N. Y. 


FREE! Book on Dogs FREE! 
By FRED WRIGHT 


Covers the Care, Management, Housing and Feeding, as well 
as the Cause, Symptoms and Treatment of all dog diseases 
Send 25c for bar of RIGHT-O DOG SOAP, and we will 
send this valuable book FREE, vs 

WRIGHT MANUFACTURING CO, 
Dept. M Battle Creek, Mich. 

















The most unique and acceptable gift 


to your sweetheart or child. Theideal 
house pets and companions. 
BOSTON TERRIERS 
‘ D 
FRENCH BULLDOGS 
Send Stamp for Catalogue 

P SQUANTUM KENNELS 

Established 1877.| Atlantic, Mass. 


RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


md One strain from Tzar’s 
Hardy Ranch Raised 














Prize Wolf Dogs. 
Grown dogs $100.00 
and up; pups $50.00 


EAGLE HEAD KENNELS 


ARGONIA, KANS. 








Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


A HALF-BREED’S DOGS 

ECENTLY we spent a very happy 

time on the southern shore and 
marshes of Lake Manitoba. It 

was during the great flight of 
wildfowl from out of the Arctic regions, 
and with the air and water of the St. 
Ambroise marshes, about sixty-three miles 
from Winnipeg, alive with geese, canvas- 
back, mallard, redhead, bluebill, teal, gad- 
wall, pelican, cormorant, crane, bittern, 
snipe, divers, and probably tens of thou- 
sands of coot. But that story will keep! 
Suffice it to say that before this occasion 
we had never looked upon dogs that were 
kept on a liberal allowance of wild ducks 
of all kinds and freshly netted fish, such 
as jackfish and wall-eyed pike. The dogs 
belonged to Patrice Ducharne, a_half- 
breed guide and trapper, a fur hunter who 
puts each of his big family of boys on the 
trap line as soon as he reaches the age 
of twelve. All of 
Patrice’s dogs were 
long dogs, with 
the exception of 
one enormously 
fine Irish wolf- 
hound which had 
been procured for 
him by Mr. Chev- 
rier, of Winnipeg, 
who employs 
“Pat” all the year 
as guide, overseer 
and general facto- 
tem around the 
Chevrier shooting 
lodge in this iso- 
lated region. These 
long dogs were de- 
clared to be good 
enough for any- 
thing from wolves 
to coyotes and 
jackrabbits. Ro- 
land Clark the 
famous artist and 
etcher, remarked 
that it was a 
shame to feed 
dogs on canvas- 
backs, but Du- 
charne claimed 
that the dogs were 
only given the killers, 








Typical Canadian Long D 
English greyhound, Scotti 


His name is Diable Rouge. 


ducks—half stinking ducks picked up in 
the marsh—those wounded and now dead 
birds that had escaped the vigilance of the 
large number of chicken hawks and owls 
that hold high holiday and the revels of 
feasting in this wonderful locality—the 
home of wildfowl, partridge, prairie 
chicken, fur bearers and rabbits. At 
“feeding time” when the skiffs returned, 
each dog was handed a duck or a fish of 
about three pounds’ weight. “Shameful!” 
cried Clark. It had always been the Hud- 
son Bay style was the comeback. Which 
led one to parody the somewhat unpub- 
lishable verse regarding the late and 
lamented Mister Adam, of Garden of 
Eden fame: 


When Indians they went out to hunt 
’Fore powder was invented, 
They gave their dogs a duck apiece 
And paddled on contented. 


THE BULL- 
DOG’S HEAD 


S the butcher 

said of the 
fat hog, “There’s 
more in a pig than 
you see in_ his 
face.” In _ other 
words, many of 
the qualities of a 
hog or a dog are 
in other places 
than the forma- 
tion of the head, 
which denotes the 
breed of the hog 
or dog. Still, the 
facial properties 
of the English 
bulldog have been 
ever improved 
(from the  fan- 
cier’s point of 
view), but it is 
improbable that 
most of us will 
ever see a better- 
headed bulldog 
than Drewstone 
Barrage, the 
American- 
bred dog  pro- 
duced in or near 


, a breed made up of 
sh deerhound and Rus- 


sian wolfhound., One of Patrice Ducharne’s coyote 
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Peterhof, Kronstadt and Olga of Glenwild 


show; best dog or bitch, any breed, bred in 





BORZOI OF SUPREME TYPE 
The Glenwild Russian Wolfhound (Borzoi) Kennels 


Over 3O Beautiful Puppies for Sale 





We own the most successful Russian Wolfhound Kennel Strongheart Police Dogs are the acme of this splendid 

in the world at the present time. All healthy, husky, guar- breed. To see them is to know why they have gained 

anteed stock for wolf hunting and most aristocratic com- their present high pinnacle. Intelligent, handsome, 

panions for ladies of quality. glorious in their health and majesty, they are super- 
At the Head of the Glenwild Kennels Is dogs that uphold the best traditions of their race. 

CHAMPION DUKE BORIS OF CLIFFVIEW MANOR We shall have some very exceptional pups 

A superb specimen of the old Russian type. Immense for Christmas delivery, to be sent, if desired, 

in size, powerful, swift; terrifically long, killing head C.0.D. on approval —satisfaction guaran- 

with Roman nose; enormous coat; deepest hindquarters, teed. May we book your order now, in 

and probably the greatest girthed and ribbed borzoi advance of the heavy Christmas demand? 


living; straight, strong bone, sound and of best possible 


champion pedigree. Gold Medal Winner, last — UN BEAM FARM , 
Our Wolfhounds Have Won the Chief Prizes During 1923 TRONG HEART KENNELS 


Owner: Mrs. W. HAROLD CLUXTON ie 
7450 Greenview Ave., Birchwood Beach, Chicago, III. EASTON TURNPIKE, NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J. 





For 


Christmas 


— von 


STRONG HEART 
POLICE DoG 


of Elmview Character—plus Appearance 














Champion Bero 


What better Christmas gift than a Police 
Dog—the dog. that has set the whole world 
talking? In every line, every movement, 
every glance from his expressive eyes, he 
will bring to the fortunate recipient a con- 
stant living message from you. 








ju , 
































FOR SALE 


Male German Police Dog 


Age 1 year 2 months. Registered A.K.C. 354643. 
Sire, Pascha v. Hojastrand 336730; Dam, Alva 
of Pine Hill 289181. 


Fuller particulars on application. 
Picture of dog supplied on request. 














POLICE DOGS || The Largest Choice of Highest Quality Imported 
Shepherd Dogs in the World is to be found at— 
Sturdy Northern stock 


sired by a brother of]/ PROTECTION KENNELS 


“Strongheart” with]! R.F.D.No.1,Mamaroneck Ave. | White Plains, N.Y. 


over thirty Champions Phone M: k 272-J 
in pedigree. 














T. W. WILLIAMSON, Florence, S.C. VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
‘ POLIZEI AK(334026 82772782 Ashland, Wisconsin 
Importers & Breeders G p li D 
POLICE and SAMOYEDE bocs | VerMan F OlCe VOYS 
Tne Samoy ede: the faultless, bitelese dog. withthe | Large, Highly-pedigreed Stock 
or registration, for sale at reasonable prices. Registered 


of all Beautiful wolf-gray male pups, by Grandson of Double 

DOGS Breeds BOARDED rsa peal Fels von he anna a Pr ponte 
Farm raised. Exceptionally large boned. Price . 

DONERNA KENNELS Sire at Stud (Caesar Horan Falko) (A.K.C. 377548). 

Telephone Closter _104 Demarest, New Jersey | FRANK MARSHALL, Manalapan Ave., Freehold, N.J 

















SPRATT’S OVALS 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED | | Blind 











We furnished the White Collie for President Coolidge for the White House; 


The NEW Pocket Dog Biscuit a string for Amundsen for his Arctic trip; eight to the northernmost posts of 
for every size and breed. the Northwest Mounted Police in Canada; numbers to herd reindeer in Alaska. 
Write for sample. Other shipments to Lighthouse Keepers, Lifesaving Crews, Coast Guard Vessels, 


Warships, Army Posts, Forest Rangers, Sheep and Cattle Ranches, Deaf and 


NEWARK, NEW men and their families. 
sa wanes ISLAND WHITE COLLIE KENNELS Dept. F.S., Oshkosh, Wis. 


WHITE SCOTCH COLLIES 


People. Singles and unrelated pairs of red-blooded dogs for red-blooded 
Consult us before buying any kind of dog. 














PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS’ || 












4.00; 256i, $2.25, f. 


. | Lo 
...Texas | Oklahoma City.. 
-- Texas | Shreveport .......... 











eee, A Practical Xmas Gift 


= || Every dog-lover, whose friends are dog owners, should take advantage of this oppor- 
— tunity “to.give something that is really worth while” and at the same é 
time be of practical everyday use. Considering the nominal cost, there is 
nothing that would be more acceptable. Order at once and make sure of delivery. 


PERFECTION Delivered the Day Before Christmas 


Customers may order any size desired and to others who are not familiar with ‘‘Perfection’’ we would suggest 
ordering as follows: 25 pounds for one dog or puppy, 50 pounds for two or three, and for a number or small 


.60; 1 00; 
OO ee, eae ein 52.00, Lok —— | kennel the Pn myn size is desirable. a will be made direct or from nearest distributing 
Col aft, G12 * ae | point and timed to arrive on date you specify. irder early 
{itue Mock Ack: | Tales and play sofe. Check Over Your Xmas List 
Se oe ™, Wiet Onot! Imou: D Te ‘ 
Soom, $35.00, 1008s, $7.50; SOM. | Ai OR mS Amp Inquimies Dinect To You will find many of your friends who are 
.0.b. q 
Denver ........ Colo mdon ......... Canada 
kia. | 









sides, it’s economical. will save time and worry 
and be most acceptable. Don’t delay in for- 
MICHIGAN warding your order. 


dog owners and who would appreciate receiv- 
ing ‘Perfection’ to any other present. Be- 
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Mount Vernon, N. Y. He is the prop- 
erty of William Drew, for many years 
one of the leading, if not the fore- 
most, breeders of bulldogs in all Amer- 
ica. Barrage was given his name after 
Mr. Drew’s son (who joined the For- 
eign Legion early in the Great War) 
had told his father of the terrifying 
barrages laid down by the enemy; the 
horror of all of it, and the marvelous 
bravery of men in the face of this Ger- 
man fire. Presumably, always thinking 
of the undoubted gameness of the bulldog, 
the elder Drew mused unto himself (as 
he indeed said) and decided that Barrage 
would be a very good name for a real 
good dog of the bulldog breed. Keep- 
ing this choice style of nomenclature, 
under his hat, he awaited the day of a 
bulldog that should do it credit. So, at 
last, the puppy came along, and Mr. Drew 
registered him as Barrage. 











Photo: Tauskey 


Head of the American-bred Bulldog, Drewstone 
Barrage. Owner: W. T. Drew. 


PROBABLY A FAULTLESS HEAD 
S an old fancier of the British bull- 
dog, and a member of the Bulldog 

Club away back in the early ’90’s, the 

writer has had every opportunity to ob- 

serve the very best of the world’s bull- 
dogs from the middle 80’s up to the 
present time. It is, therefore, with some 
considerable pleasure and, perhaps, in- 
timate knowledge, that it is here declared 
that the head of Drewstone Barrage is an 
ideal study, and his picture is now being 
published, so that it shall be seen every- 
where within reason and the print held 
and treasured by the bulldog owners of 
all nations. Knowing well the dog in 
the flesh, this photo by Tauskey can be 
taken as a true presentation—an untouched 
photograph, and of the highest order. The 
skull of this dog is not only enormous 
but flat; and that is a great point desired 
by breeders. The length between the eye 
and the ear is also exceptional. Indeed, 
it is more so than is apparent in the pic- 
ture. The shortness of the face, several 
wrinkles and depth of chops are splen- 
didly developed. The nose is big and the 
nostrils large. The under-jaw is wide and 
the whole contour or finish of the face 
exceptional. The sour-appearing eye is 
there and the jaws meet evenly. No teeth 
or other deformity show, as will be seen 
from the illustration. The important point 
of “rose” ears is altogether correct, as are 
the jowls and the set on of the head and 
the neck. Therefore, between this valued 
photograph and the word description 


given, it will be gathered that the head 
of the bulldog Drewstone Barrage is prob- 
ably a perfect head. And this opinion is 
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given with all the due weight of the 
importance and authority that this maga- 
zine commands. In fact, it is suggested 
that Barrage’s head can be accepted as a 
true study of the perfect and sought-for 
head on a bulldog ever since the com- 
mencement of bench shows in ’59 and ’60 
of the last century. It is not surprising 
to learn that Drewstone Barrage has 
proved himself to be a great stud dog, his 
progeny inheriting to a very considerable 
extent the splendid head and facial proper- 
ties of their sire. 


Is IT A WHIRLWIND? 

VALUED correspondent writes: “Has it not 

often occurred to you as a practical sportsman 
that when some people—and editors at that— 
called for and encouraged one hundred per cent 
so-called Llewellin setters, that they were sowing 
a wind that should reap for them a whirlwind? 
Everybody knows, or should know, that continued 
breeding from dogs and bitches of very cluse blood 
must result in small and puny stock below the 
average size or standard. And with this decline in 
size there arrives a brain or sense ratio that is 
below the normal. If only dog breeders went out 
into their own chicken yards and looked upon the 
domestic fowls they would at once recognize that 
if the cock bird had not been changed from the 
year before, the young chickens—roosters or pul- 
lets—would be much undersized and on the down 
grade so far as they would be fitted for those 
economic conditions practically alike in chicken 
and dog breeding. Has not Mr. Llewellin him- 
self cried aloud against the abhorrent practice of 
breeding-in setters of his strain, and denounced 
these methods as against ways not only of 
nature but of good old common sense? Small as 
large spaniels and without the hunting brains or 
obedience of such spaniels, these breeders of un- 
dersized setters have not only fallen for the wrong 
advice, as given by men dead and living—men 
who should have known better, but continue to 
bow down and worship these false gods! 


IDEA REGARDING REGISTRATIONS 
V ITHOUT the size and strength of the setter 

of any variety or strain, we will lose the 
embodiment of a noble, upstanding, handsome 
setter of stature, of guts and of brains. Surely, 
is not such a spectacle a débacle and a nightmare 
that alas, is only too true? A more amazing trap 
was never, no doubt, innocently laid to catch 
sportsmen who apparently cannot see farther than 
their own noses. Let the one hundred per 


and a lot of others. The entrance was 
constructed by the Christies and very at- 
tractive with its plaster models of Great 
Danes. Sandwiches and other refresh- 
ments were served by strikingly pretty 
actresses. Fox terriers proved to be a 
great entry, and several previous winners 
and champions went down to defeat. The 
German shepherd dogs made a show in 
themselves. The Bostons, bulldogs, bull 
terriers, Airedales, Scottish terriers and 
Irish setters were truly representative. 
Several dog favorites on the screen were 
placed on exhibition. Everybody ap- 
peared to know these “stars.” The crowds 
gathered around them during the duration 
of the féte—for such it was! There was 
also a picture gallery of noted play-acting 
dogs. Collies were well represented, the 
Inma Kennels now being located in Cali- 
fornia. Much local money was spent to 
put over the big success. Chris. Shuttle- 
worth and Hary Robertson handled dogs 
in every class. The judges were Messrs. 
Irving Ackerman, John Bradshaw and 
Eno Meyer. 


THE HARDINGS AND AIREDALES 

IGHTLY or wrongly, there were 

many who felt that the sending away 
of the late President Harding’s pet to 
a strange home came too quickly after 
the demise of that great gentleman and 
dog lover. For Laddie Boy was looked 
upon as a sort of national dog and a firm 
and faithful friend by every man, woman 
and child in this mighty land. It is pleasing 
to be able to relate that Dr. George T. 
Harding, the deceased President's father, 
recently went to the same source or quarters 
that Laddie Boy came from for a puppy. 
This was the Caswell Kennels, owned by 
Charles Quetschke, of Toledo, O. It may 





be remarked that Dr. Harding took a great 
fancy to Laddie Boy in the days of his 








cent Llewellin, if he does not come up to a 
decent standard, be forgotten. It is a mis- 
take to breed from an undersized deg or 
bitch, It is piling on the agony. What 
shall be the remedy? It may happen that 
some day Registration Books will only be 
open for dogs and bitches of a certain height 
and weight. Pedigrees mean nothing when 
mountains can only produce mice. It is not 
the dog-on-paper that we wish to see. Rather 
would we admire the dog-in-the-flesh. It is 
time that the false doctrines of these un- 
qualified teachers were set at naught, and 
the heights and weights of Llewellins or any 
other setters given in the stud books and 
registers. Intelligent breeders would then 
have something to go by other than the 
written or printed lineage that often may 
be taken at its face value, 

Another word: Will breeders of pointers 
take heed in time, and not let themselves be 
entrapped into in-breeding—that is, too close 
and too frequent? If not, their kennels will 
fail to send out standard pointers, pointers 
approximating the make, shape and sense of 
the true breed. 


BENCH SHOW IN MOVIE 
LAND 





CCORDING to our respected cor- 

respondent, Bert Finch, of Long 
Beach, Cal., the Hollywood show—the 
dog show of movie land—is now con- 
sidered the best on the Coast. This 
greatness and popularity has been made 
through the untiring efforts of Al and 
Charles Christie—the comedies people; 
John Matthews, formerly of New York; 
Freeman Ford, the well-known’ Boston ter- 
rier breeder; Pat Dowling, H. Benedict, 
Fred Porter and C. Greenwood. The show 
was held under a large marquee close to the 
Christie Hotel on the principal boulevard, 
and. drew thousands of visitors. Many 
noted screen stars were present, including 
Douglas Fairbanks, Mary and her mother, 
Mr. and Mrs. Elliot Dexter, Sid Grau- 
man, Buster Keaton, Norma Talmadge 





Dr. George T. Harding and his new Airedale 














puppy, Laddie Boy, Jr. 


son’s chief magistracy. Dr. Harding 
made a special trip from Marion to find 
out if Mr. Quetschke had some kind of 
an Airedale that “resembled Laddie. Boy.” 
The aged doctor took a liking to the 
White House pet after Mr. Quetschke 
gave him to the former President. 

The visitor was allowed to pick out an 
Airedale he thought most resembled Laddie 
Boy. He found one that suited his fancy 
and asked Quetschke the price. “He’s yours 
gratis,” answered the breeder and Mr. 
Harding, as pleased as a child with a new 
toy, left for home, carrying the puppy. 
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CHAMPION HORSE ORD HARBOUR 


The Only International 
Champion Springer 








Dr. and Mrs. A. C. GIFFORD, Owners 


QUALITY puppies by 
this noted sire and our 
wonderful American- 
bred Ch. 
Whirlwind now 
for delivery from $65.00 
up. Guaranteed to livé 
to be a year old or an- 
other without cost, as 
has always been our 
custom. 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS 


‘““THE HOME OF CHAMPIONS”’ 
72 OAKLAND AVE., OSHKOSH, WIS. 


Kennels on Trunk Line 15, One and a Half Miles North—Look for the Sign 


1923 





981 








in the World 


Winnebago 
ready 





Great Danesof Supreme Excellence 


Chas. Ludwig’s Kennel of Great Danes has won the Onty Gotp Mepats 
offered at the New York Suow E1rcut Years 1n Succession! 





Among other famous Great Dane 
champions owned and exhibited by 
Mr. Ludwig have been: 
Cu. Lupwice’s Rito 
Cu. Lawton -Rex 
Cu. Prinz von WEISENAU 
Cu. Apr I Trepp Topp 
Cu. SuccaBonE Pyra 
Cu. Lupwic’s PREDoR 
Cu. Hans von ESHENBACH 
Cu. Erick PrFarr 
Also Cu. Rottinc Hitt Vipor 





Rez M. 


All puppies eligible for A, K. C. registration. 


CHAS. LUDWIG 
St. Albans, L.I., N. Y. 


*Phone, Laurelton, 2118M - 


The Golden Fawn Colored Great Dane 
American Kennel Club Register 
No. 365,158, Owner Chas. Ludwig. 


First-class grown stock and puppies alwzys for sale. 





C. K. C, 23664 


Cc. K. C. 19930 


A. K, ©, 304102 





Connemara Grand 


Also dogs at the stud, class bitches. 











THE PALMERSTON RED IRISH SETTERS 





Champion. Palmerston Connemara Grand 


A broken field dog. Winner of 76 first prizes in open 
winners and specials since January 1, 1923. Has 35 
championship points. Fee $50. 


International Champion Tyrone Larry 
A. K. C. 278171 D. 8. B. 750 
Not only sire of bench, but field aa as oa Fee $50. 
Champion Lord Palmerston, 


A high-class field dog. Fee $35. 
Puppies and Young Stock 


by International Champion Tyrone Larry, 
and Champion Lord 


Address DR. J. D. DE RONDE, 48 East 89th St., New York, N.Y. 
SHIP BITCHES TO SPRING VALLEY, N, Y. 





A. KE. C. 374059 F. D. 8. B. 77432 


D. 8. B. 75017 


Champion Palmerston 
almerston, out of high- 




















THE WORLD’S 
LARGEST DOG KENNELS 


offers for sale Oorang Airedales trained as 
watchdogs, automobile dogs, stock drivers, 
hunters and retrievers. Also big- game hounds, 
*coonhounds, foxhounds, rabbit hounds, puppy 
stock, brood matrons, stud dogs, kennel sup- 
plies, foods, medicines. Safe delivery and 
satisfaction guaranteed. Our two-hundred- 
page illustrated catalog mailed for ten cents. 


OORANG KENNELS 


Box 23 La Rue, Ohio 














GOOD AIREDALES 


The better kind. 
Classy puppies by Ch. 
Tintern Tip Top rea- 
sonable. Also a_ fine 
registered bitch in 
whelp to Champion 
Geelong Gladiator. 


Caswell Kennels, Toledo, 0. 
“Laddie Boy’s”’ birthplace 


Nothing But Good Airedales 


FARM RAISED 
We specialize in black coats, black eyes and big 
muzzles. Some splendid big boned, fat puppies 
for holiday trade, aged from 10 weeks to 5 months, 


Prices $25 and up, 
CAMPFIRE (Reg.) KENNELS Rockford, Ill. 

















SHOW AIREDALES THAT HUNT — 
HUNTING AIREDALES THAT SHOW 


RESERVATIONS Airedales of highest quality raised under 
ACCEPTED NOW ideal conditions. Our brood matrons, 
On a litter by INT. CH.| Selected as superior specimens of the best 
RHOSDDU ROYALIST] blood lines, are placed where they have 
— a oon So on unlimited opportunities to develop the 
WARL AND DITTO andj hunting instinct. They are mated to 
INT. CH. BRIAR] the real recognized producers of show 
CROFT MADEMOI-] winners. Result the ideal Airedale; 
SELLE. Healthy---Courageous---a winner. 

SNOWY MOUNTAIN KENNELS, Box 241, Lewistown, Mont. 

















THESE AIREDALES ARE BRED RIGHT 


Having no further use for her I wish to sell Tennessee 
Belle II. She will be two years old May 2, 1924. Her 
Sire was Tintern Tip Top, and her dam was Syracuse 
Elba. She is a sister of Laddie Boy, the famous dog 
owned by the late President Harding. She has the mark- 
ings and characteristics of the famous Tintern Tip Top 
Strain and will make a grand dog for breeding pur- 
poses. She is a fine house dog and perfectly safe for 
children to play with. Price given on application. 
Her first litter of pups were whelped on Aug. 9, 1923. 
They were sired by Marathon Bobstay, he by Boxwood 
Bobstay by Yorks Oorang Masterpiece by White Birk 
Commander, by Primrose Rebound. At ten weeks of 
age they display all the pluckiness and stamina of the 
Breed. Have one male and four females left, everyone 
a good individual and shows it in color, markings and 
build. From $75.00 up. 

ALBERT H. WEIL Eagle River, Wis. 


AIREDALE 


BITCH PUPPIES 


SUPER-EMINENT INDIVIDUALS 
OF TOP-NOTCH BREEDING 
DR. KNOX, Box 50, DANBURY, CONN. 


TO SPORTSMEN 


Oorang Airedale Terrier for Sale 
A No. 1 Coon Dos, fully broken. All papers, 
Cost $150; will sell cheap. Reason: I am 
moving away on December 1. 
Doc Runs Notruinc But Coons 
Address: Mr. CHAS. J. JENSEN 
Port Jefferson Long Island, N.Y. 


























LOU HOLLIDAY’'S 
Super-Airedales 


References: 


Freeman Lioyd Wm. Bruette 
Super-Size Super-Courageous 
Super-intelligent Super-Loyal 
“For nearly a decade, as 
ORIGINATOR and breeder of the LIONHEART strain 
of Airedales, I have supplied the sportsmen of America 
with HONEST Airedales that can DO things. I am again 
breeding on a considerable scale and can supply puppies 
out of probably the greatest collection of combination 
show and utility bitches owned by one man in America. 


LOU HOLLIDAY, Victor, Ment. 
NOVEMBER SPECIALS 


Two male Walker wy coming three years, trained 
on bear and coy 00 and $50.00. Stayers. One 
half Walker, half pik od trained on bear, lynx and 
cat, a_terrific fighter, a stayer and a fast. $50.00. 
Four male, two female, foxhound pups, big game stock 
res a run when six months old. Males $20. 60. females 
t 


LOU HOLLIDAY, Victor, Mont. 


LIONHEART AIREDALES 


Use judgment in the purchase of your Airedale. 
Registered hunting and show dogs raised in the 
heart of the Big Horn Mountains. None better. 


LIONHEART AIREDALE KENNELS 


STATION *‘A” 
SHERIDAN WYOMING 

















Puppies were sired by one of the four living 





Te ast : * ” 
Gift Suggestion—Give a Pup! 

POLICE PUPPIES out of mothers who are the a winners of 

Europe, personally selected an conn * ae by us. 
Champions of Commune, Sues 

¥ quch. and by that famous European Moving ate Star, Leo von St wo, the 

two Internationally known sires who now head our kennels. 

‘Lhese puppies are husky, playful fellows with the energy and look of wolves. They are 

lovable, mischievous little rascals that are alert and looking for someone to play with. 

Whoever becomes their happy owners will find this love for play will turninto love and 


devotion to their masters, always ready tolay down their livesf or yours. 
of pleasing you that we will give you the puppy for 3 days’ trial to make sure you wantit. 


XPRESS PREPAID EVERYWHERE 
Send 25c for Pc wm illustrated literature showing training of Police Dog 
THE CARNAGEY KENNELS, 436 HAYES BUILDING, KANSAS CITY, MO. 





e are so sure 





Suburban Breeding Farm, 
Belton, Mo 
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Westminster Kennel Club 


FORTY-EIGHTH ANNUAL 


DOG SHOW 


Madison Square Garden, N. Y. 


February 11, 12 (Lincoln’s Birthday) 
and 13 





Entries Close January 21st, 1924 


GEORGE W. GALL, Supt. 


50 East 42nd Street, New York 


of e} BB fa 


Safest dog for children. 


| 
Any age, any cok 


stock. Send for « pti 
and free lists. Jefferson White 
— Bes Kennels, Wauseon, O 








For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 


Usieekicdy 7 the Oldest Established 
Dog Emporium in New York 


Greater New York Kennels 


Patronized by Her Excellency the Duchess of Aberdeen, the 
Governor of Mississippi, James M. Cox, Commissioner 
Enright, and several other dog-loving notables. We carry 
more dogs and puppies than any four kennels in New York. 
113 E. Ninth St. (Near Wanamaker’s ) 


STUYVESANT 7313 
Russian 


DD wolfhesnds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Blood-Lines. On 
approval, Prices reason- 
able. 

GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 


DELCREO 
DOC REMEDIES 


Recommended by the leading 
breeders and fanciers. 
Free Kennel Manual 
How to care for your dog. 

Dept. D, The Delson Chemical Co, 

42 Penn St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 


GERMAN SHEPHERD (Police) PUPPIES 


Whelped October 23, 1923. By Imported “CITO 
VON DER WEIDMANSHOEHE” ex the Amer- 
ican-bred PRINCESS LUZETTE. All puppies 
are dark steel grays, good size and a promising 
litter, Just right for Christmas delivery. Seventy- 
five dollars, either sex. Eligible for A. K. C. 
J. E. BATTS, 721 N. Harper St., Marion, Ill. 












































FOR SALE 


Six puppies 2 months old. Dam Foxhound. 
Sire Black and Tan. 


Sire an excellent coon dog. 


$15.00 and $10.00 
W. E. Daniels, Sand Creek, Mich. 








When Sania Claus Brings Them A 


mas Day a thoroughbred WHITE 

brings the finest, longest rem 
bered gift to children. "Shomont White 
Collies are prize winners--strong, 
fearless, intelligent, faithful. 
Send for bargain list or wire 
your order for Xmas gelvers. 

SHOMONT KENNELS 
Box 120 Monticello, lowa 
“ eat 











Field 


TY COBB TALKS ABOUT DOGS 


W HAT perhaps not one fan in a thousand real- 
izes is the fact that the same Tyrus Raymond 
Cobb, aside from being the greatest outfielder the 
game has seen, is during the winter months at 
his home in Augusta, Ga., one of the leading dog 
men of his section, the owner of Cobb’s Hall, one 
of the finest setters in the country, and a promi- 
nent figure at field trials in all parts of the union. 

‘And why not?” he queried in response to a 
auestion in regard to his dogs. ‘Baseball is my 
profession. Every man should have a_ hobby, an 
avocation, a recreation which is a complete change 
from his regular line of work. Hunting dogs 











Ty. Cobb and his Llewellin Setter, Cobb’s Hall. 


are my hobby, and in them and their training I 
have found there is greater satisfaction and bene- 
fit than in any other sport I have encountered.” 

Cobb’s intense interest in dogs and his love for 
them was the reason why Cobb, on the day of his 
arrival in Boston, sought out Hobart Ames and 
Charles H. Tyler, prominent Bostonian sportsmen, 
president and secretary respectively of the Ameri- 
can Distemper Committee, to discuss with them 
at luncheon the present drive which they are 
heading in this country for the stamping out of 
distemper, the most deadly of all canine dis- 
eases. 

Cobb has followed the progress of the drive 
against distemper since its inception a few months 
ago and is intensely interested in the movement. 
And he admits, as do most dog lovers, that his 
interest is partially selfish. The Georgian, Tike 
most others who have owned and bred dogs, has 
suffered the losses which the deadly malady can 
inflict on a promising litter of puppies or a ken- 
nel of even mature dogs. It was a mere accident 
that Cobb’s Hall, his noted Llewellin setter, sur- 
vived the disease. He was the only dog of the 
litter to do so. 

“This movement which Mr. Ames and Mr. 
Tyler are heading in this country will be the 
greatest possible boon that could come to the dog 
if it is successful,” he declared, ‘“‘and they tell 
me that the chances of its being successful are 
very bright if only the individual dog men all 
over the country help to further the cause by 
‘chipping in’.” 

He drew up his chair, and the eyes which have 
solved the slants of baseball’s greatest pitchers 
proved his earnestness as he continued: 

‘You don’t know how it hurts to have a few 
fine puppies coming along, developing perfectly, 
so that you are counting on them to do something 
in the trials or bench shows a few months away, 
and then to have this disease seize them and have 
them waste away before your eyes while you 
stand by for days unable to do a single effective 
thing to help them. I guess there’s no doubt that 
pe disease has done more to retard the breeding 
of dogs than all other factors put together. Some 
of the experts say that the strain of hunting dogs 
is poorer now than it was a few years ago, and 
that is due, without a doubt, to the fact that 
distemper has taken away so many of the finest 
specimens which otherwise would have passed 
their characteristics down. For one example, it 
was only by luck that my Cobb’s Hall was not 
stricken and taken the way his litter mates were. 
Even aside from that feature, the dog as a com- 
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panion is worth the saving. There is no truer 
companion than a dog. I’m bringing up my 
boys to be dog enthusiasts and hunters, because 
when a boy is taking care of his dog or is afield 
hunting with him he’s in good company. Ty, Jr., 
already has shown much aptitude for hunting 
with my dogs, although he’s only 13, and we're 
bringing Herschel, age 6, along the same way. 
I guess we'll have to give Howell a bit more time 
because he’s only a baby yet.’ 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 

OW is the season for the great Amer- 

ican duck dog, the Chesapeake. His 
great usefulness will surely be the theme 
of many a talk before the blazing log fires 
during the time of the festivity of all 
festivities. There are many hard workers 
on behalf of these Maryland dogs—dogs 
the joy of duck hunters, it has been said, 
for over one hundred years. The acumen 
of Chesapeake Bay dog breeders is ever 
patent because of their endeavors to al- 
ways breed dogs of a color, coat and type 
that shall be of the greatest service dur- 
ing the fall and winter months while the 
dog’s work or occupation should be in 
full swing. The biggest-ever show of 
Chesapeakes will take place at the Balti- 
more show on the occasion of the Mary- 
land Kennel Club’s annual affair on Feb- 
ruary 29 and March 1. Last year over 
100 dogs were entered and special prizes 
were offered for this breed. This year the 
number and value will be greatly aug- 
mented. As the Chesapeake is a Mary- 
land dog, let all owners support the breed 
at the home of the Chesapeake. This 
breed has satisfactorily filled the bill for 
three generations of sportsmen, and now 
is the time to let all and sundry know 
that such is the case. Those interested 
would do well to write to John E. Hurst, 
Hopkins Place, Baltimore, a member of 
the Bench Show Committee of the Mary- 
land Kennel Club. 














Chesacroft Kennels’ Challenge Trophy offered for 
Chesapeake Bay Dogs at the coming Baltimore, 
fd., K. C. Show. 
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puppies. 


DOGS AT STUD 

CHAMPION SPRINGBOK OF WARE 
“The Ideal of the Breed.”’ He is the most successful sire in America. Every pup 
shown is a Winner. His sons and daughters are winning everywhere in Eng- 
land. Fee $100.00 

CHAMPION LAVERSTOKE POWDER HORN 
The most popular Show and Trial Winner in America. Over fifty wins. Sire 
of a Champion. Powder-Horn is a most beautiful dog. Fee $100.00 
IMPORTED RAG OF AVENDALE 

19 Times Field-Trial Winner. Bred by the Duke of Hamilton and Brandon. 
Popular black, white and tan color. His pups are in demand by the Shooting 
men. Fee $100.00 

IMPORTED DRAG OF THE CAIRNIES 
White and liver. Beautifully bred. He is the fastest retrieving and best young 
Field-Trial ae in this country. Winner First Open Stake September 29th. 


Fee $100.0 

IMPORTED STYLISH GRIT 
Powerful and splendid son of Champion Little Brand. Winner of ten firsts and 
Specials for Best Spaniel on the Bench. Grand worker. The dog for small 


bitches. Fee $75.00 
IMPORTED ELLWYN DUKE 

Massive son of the double Champion Flint of Avendale. Dam by Beechgrove 
Mark ’Em. Black, blue-roan and tan like his famous sire. Weighs 56 Ibs. 
Splendid retriever. Fee $50.00 
NOTE: The above dogs are the only sires of Champions available in this coun- 
try! Maybe your bitch will produce one? No trouble in shipping her here. 

TRAINED SPRINGERS FOR SALE 
Several thorovghly trained Springer dogs and bitches for sale at $300.00 to 
$500.00. They have been worked all Fall on game and heavily shot over. Wire 
your order and a guaranteed worker can be expressed to you anywhere. 


Springers insured and exported to any part of the world. 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Registered), E. Chevrier, Proprietor $3 


The Greatest Kennel of English Springer Spaniels America has ever seen is at YOUR SERVICE 


6 famous Stud Dogs and 100 good brood bitches, trained amongst a wealth of game cannot help but produce the best of working and winning 
Our Springers have won over one hundred prizes in Field-Trials and on the Bench during 1922-2 


BRED OR UNBRED SPRINGER BROOD BITCHES FOR SALE 
We have a few good brood bitches to sell at $200.00 to $275.00 either bred 
or can be bred to any sire you select. Splendid investments. 


TO THOSE WISHING TO START BREEDING SPRINGERS! 
The Springer movement is only beginning. It will become enormous. Tie your- 
self to the breed that is the most in demand today. We offer you the ripe expe- 
rience of 16 years in breeding Springers and can help you to start either 
with a few choice puppies or a stud dog and brood bitches. Buy your founda- 
tion stock from us and be sure! 


INSURED PUPPIES! 


We have a few choice Puppies for immediate delivery $65.00 to $125.00. Book 
your order for single puppies or unrelated pairs for delivery in [secember- 
January. Thus you will avoid the great Spring rush and puppies delivered now 
can be working for you this coming Fall. Do not forget that all of our puppies 
are guaranteed to live one year or are replaced free of charge. They are insured 
against loss from every possible cause. And they all make the best of workers 


and winners! 
BROOD BITCHES 

Our wonderful collection of brood bitches has been pronounced by the best 
Judges as the finest in existence! Containing many Championship and Field- 
Trial Winners, they constitute a veritable tower of strength. Remember that 
the Avandale Kennels are the only Springer Kennels in America that have won 
best Sporting Dog or Bitch (Any Breed) in five different Shows! And that 
the only Springer that ever was Reserve Best Sporting at the Can. Nat. Exhibi- 
tion was our Ch. Little Coila. We also won at New York last February, Spe- 
cials for best Springer bred in America and Best Springer in Show! 


TO CLUB MEMBERS 


Special prices given to Club Members where orders are placed for matched 
teams of four or more puppies. Gather your shooting’ mates and order now 
together! 


Send for free New Booklet. 
452 Main Street, Winnipeg, Canada 


No duty on our dogs. 


Largest Breeder and Importer of High-Class English Springer Spaniels in America 








TRAINED ENGLISH SPRINGER 


Field Trial and Show Champion English- 


winners. Owner: Wm. Humphrey. 
is the sportsman’s ideal shooting dog. 


Spaniel blood in the world. 
thoroughly trained, with good noses; fast, 
workers and tender, 
hand, besides being ‘good dogs on land; hardy and 
good swimmers. 
resented. 
Lloyd, Kennel Editor, 
York, when the dog will be sent direct to purchaser. 


livered in New York £50 ($250) each. 
stock for sale at 6 months old, £20 to £25 ($100 
to $125) each. Apply owner: 


WILLIAM HUMPHREY, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, England 





SPANIELS FOR SALE 
Enjoy All Kinds of Hunting 





ringer Spaniel 


, Horsford Hetman. Famous sire of ial and Show 


No climate too hot or too cold. The Springer 


All of my dogs are of the finest English Springer 
These dogs are all 
stylish 
quick, reliable retrievers to 


My dogs are warranted as rep- 
Any client may deposit with Freeman 
FIeLp AND STREAM, New 


£40 ($200) or de- 
Young 


Price of dogs or bitches 





ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Another litter by our splendid sire, DONUAL. 


Emmett Randall 





FOR SALE 
Puppies 4% months old. 


His be Are Taking the 
Blue Ribbon Wherever Shown 


BUTTERNUT VALLEY KENNELS 
Jamesville, New York 








ford Gallant” 
accompanying illustration is 
aworthyson of hisillustrious 
sire, the Dual Champion 
Horsford Hetman, one of 


the outstanding Springers 
of England today. 


This young dog has recently 
been imported from Eng- 
land and is now being placed 
at stud to a limited number 
of matrons in this country. 


IMPORTED ENGLISH SPRINGERS 


HE splendid young 
Springer Spaniel ‘‘Hors- 
shown in the 





HORSFORD GALLANT 
AT STUD 


We have also imported a number of high class brood matrons from 
well known prize winning stock — winners at both bench and field 
trials in England, and are now prepared to offer young and more 
mature stock to breeders, exhibitors, and individual owners from 
the finest Springer Spaniel blood obtainable. 


CLARION KENNELS, 2 Bresdvay. New York City 


We guarantee every dog we sel. to be 100% as represented or money refunded 
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-ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


POWDER FLASK KENNELS 
Offer FOR SALE 


Cuorce Doc anp Bitcu Puppies for De- 
cember and January delivery. 

One litter by Laverstoke Powder Horn 
and out of Oak Coralie. Another litter by 
Mr. Hutchinson's Banchory Mate, and out 
of Powder Flask Lass. Also a litter by 
Spring of Avandale and out of Powder 


Flask Par. Prices $75 to $100. 

Here is an opportunity to secure some of 

the best blood lines. 

e stud 

SPRING OF AVANDALE Fee $25.00 
MRS. CONRAD PEECK 

23 Lake Street, Englewood, New Jersey 


it ti 














English Springer Spaniel 

Three handsome dogs, 8 months old, by Champion 
Spring-bok of Ware, dam Stannards Nell, by Don 
Juan cf Gerwyn. These dogs are all starting to 
retrieve from land or water. Price $175 each. 


R. STANNARD 
458 Martin Avenue, Winnipeg, Canada 


ENGLISH 
SPRINGER 
SPANIELS 


A few fine pups, four months 
old, ready to start training. 
All eligible for A. K. 
registration, 
DR. E. D. PUTNAM 
Forestville, N.Y. 


ENGLISH SPRINGERS 
At Stud, Imported Alderbury Alexander 
For sale, two young imported dogs, 9 and 10 
months, partly broken, willing and eager workers, 
Bred and handled at what is said to be the larg- 

est kennel of sporting dogs in the world. 
Two litters of puppies, English bred. The best 
of field trial breeding. 
Wire Fox Terriers at Stud and For Sale 
GARNET FARM KENNELS, Millbury, Mass. 
Telephone Cedar 7580-M 








English Springer Spaniels 
By SQUIRE OF SEDKIRK 


Out of imported and American-bred bitches. All 
our bitches are thoroughly broken on land and 
water. We have no runt puppies and guarantee 


to please at $75 each. 


HARRY CAMERON Fairfield, Conn. 
Holiday Bargains— English Setter Pups 


ready for delivery Xmas, males $25.00, females $18.00. 
Beauties Pedigreed Airedale pups from hunting stock, 
males $15.00, females $10.00. You cannot-.afford to pass 
one up at these prices. Dark Saddles with tan feet and 
face. White collies $25.00. Boston Bull pups eligible, 
males $35, females $25.00. Canaries, beautiful singers, 
$7.00, females $2.00. Young yellow head parrots $10.00, 
Half Irish and Chesapeake Spaniel pups, 4 months, male 
$20, female $12.00. Wild Mallards $4.50 pair. 32-20 
Marlin Rifles, $15.00, 22-Long, $10.00. Order early. 
MINNETONKA KENNELS, Minneapolis, Minn. 


Wire Haired Pointing 
Griffons Champion Bred 


Puppies For Sale 


CENTERFIRE KENNELS, Reg. 
222d St. & Boston Post Road, N. Y. City 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 


Quality puppies for sale from carefully selected 
matings of the best field-broken, imported and 
American specimens, 

At_ stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb, Champion Inglehurst Dicker- 
son. Mail address 


C.T.Inglee, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


Sired by son of Int. Ch. Tyrone Larry, ex Betty 

w, Reserve winner first time shown C.N.E. 1922. 
Four months oid. Pedigree and photo on request. 
Males $45.00; Females $35.00, 


G. W. DUNCAN 
Huntsville, Ont. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 


SPRINGER SPANIEL CLUB’S (CANADA) FIELD TRIALS 


By Freeman Lloyd 


HE second annual field trials of 

the Springer Spaniel Club of Can- 

ada were held Saturday, Sept. 29, 

1923, near Vivian, Manitoba. There 
was a good entry and company. Winnipeg 
has become the center of Springer spaniel 
interests because of the large and impor- 
tant importations of these useful gun dogs, 
and the breeding operations in the kennels 
of E. Chevrier of that city, who employs a 
staff of three experienced breakers or 
trainers and owns quite a hundred head 
of adult dogs and bitches, all of this breed 
and workers. 

At the trials were English and Scottish 
field trial and bench show winners for- 
merly owned, run and exhibited by the 
Duke’ of Hamilton, the Duke of Mon- 
rose, Lady Portal and Mr. Wigan, presi- 
dent of the Scottish Spaniel Field Trial 
Club. All of these spaniels were imported 
at large expense, and continued at work 
and at the stud here, the result being 
Canadian-bred puppies and young dogs of 


warden of the department, took charge of 
all shot game for distribution among the 
hospitals.. The Department argued that 
if every wounded bird were brought to 
hand, the shooter would soon get his limit 
for the day, and would not have any ex- 
cuse to go on shooting to wound or kill 
more game. Therefore, the use of any 
kind or any breed of dog with a good 
nose and retrieving inclinations and capa- 
bilities was to be encouraged by all per- 
sons interested in the survival of game 
everywhere on this continent. 


Judges—Freeman Lloyd, New York 
City; Wm. McCall, Winnipeg. 

Steward of the Beat—Geo. Kynoch, 
Winnipeg. 

Representing Game Dept——Mr. Mc- 
Cook. 

Official Guns—A. H. Allerdyce, R .C. 
Struthers, A. West, M. L. Rosenthal, Dr. 
E. L. Warren. 

















Owners, handlers, judges, guns and some of the competitors at the Springer Spaniel Club’s Trials 


near Winnipeg, Canada. Top row: Messrs, 


Chevrier, Woodhead, McCall, Struthers, Lloyd, 


Warren, West, McCook. Bottom row: Messrs, Cowell, Rait, Redmond, Cowell (junior), Kynock, 
Allerdyce, Ayre, Chevrier (Junior), Rosenthal, Newton. 


the highest merit. For Springer spaniels 
reproduce themselves—that is to say, pup- 
pies possess the same hunting character- 
istics in all climates, and naturally take to 
the hunting conditions and game of dif- 
ferent countries. 

‘Within the last three years Canadian 
and American sportsmen have realized 
that this variety of spaniel is one of the 
best of all breeds for all around work 
both on land and water and under any 
conditions. Not a bird or rabbit was lost 
in the scrub at these trials. 


DOGS PROVE USEFULNESS 


The Department of Agriculture, through 
Mr. J. H. Evans, deputy minister, again 
granted authority for the shooting of 
prairie chickens and partridges before 
the opening of the season, one of 
the objects being that the public could 
see that birds shot at and wounded— 
even if they ran far and into dense 
covert, would be found by these spaniels 
and not left to the mercies of hawks and 
other predatory birds and animals. Thus 
was obviated the lingering death of the 
wounded creature. Mr. McCook, game 


GENERAL REMARKS 


THE country or covert worked and shot during 
this meeting was denser than those isolated 
bluffs in which the prairie chicken were mostly 
found last year. The undergrowth was difficult 
enough for any dog; indeed, it was no place for 
the shirker. The new importation, Drag of the 
Cairnies, showed to great advantage everywhere. 
He is one of those real spaniels which keep wag- 
ging their short tails even when at the down- 
charge—a willing, agreeable creature that enjoys 
sport, never minding whose gun is behind him. 
As a retriever Drag came as fast as he possibly 
could; and if there was some sort of a trodden 
path such as made by the several jumping deer in 
this vicinity, he broke into a canter. or 
gallop to deliver his fur or feather. In his re- 
trieving Drag of the Cairnies was a trifle quicker 
than last year’s winner, Champion Laverstoke 
Powder Horn, a handsome, active spaniel which 
must have sired very many puppies since his ar- 
rival in this country. A hunter, too, of the first 
order, when ordered to seek dead or a runner, 
he is undeniable and capable with his nose, and 
always under command. A most engaging worker 
is Rag of. Avendale, which seems to get under 
and through the difficult undergrowth like an elver 
under flat stones. This eel-like motion helps him 
along, notwithstanding the wickedness of some of 
the obstacles, probably never negotiated by any 
dog before that day. It was further noticed that 
the one-time favorite of the Duke of Hamilton 
keeps the extremity of his head or nose just three 
or four inches off the ground, this position 
enabling him to take in the body scent of anything 
some distance off to the right or left of his line 
of endeavor. Again, while seeking dead he would 
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swing round like a bird dog to where the game 
lay, and picking it up, he would hurry as best 


he could to Newton, delivering his burden to 
hand, finishing up his job in a business-like man- 
ner, and ready for another hunt were that re- 
quired of this medium-sized and handsomely 
marked black, white and tan springer. These three 
dogs in the open stakes were spaniels of expe- 
rience and worth going far to see because of their 
honesty of purpose and enthusiasm. Whatever 


they had been taught on the other side of the 
Atlantic, they have retained those excellencies 
under expert tutelage in Northwestern Canada. 


THE RUNNING 
no * STAKE. Blue Store Floss and Bee: 


well-matched brace, liver and white in 
ed, They were put down on the north side of 
the Anola road, about twenty-five miles from 
Winnipeg, in a rough country where the growth 
was of old grass, scrub poplar and other bush 
generally fitted for holding partridge and rabbit. 
Almost immediately Floss found a partridge, and 
proved well in hand. She immediately dropped to 
wing and shot, and then retrieved her bird to 
hand. Bee was an exceedingly merry worker, 
but not under such good control as the other 
bitch, When Bee found a rabbit and retrieved 
it, the brace was called up, and the heat awarded 
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Finished and Experienced Quail Dogs 


Irisk setter, 2 years old, champion bred, from field working stock of the best blood lines. Medium 
size, solid red, fine looking with good conformation. Wide and fast in open, close to gun in cover. 
Has lots of style, class and endurance. Stanch as a rock, absolutely ste’dy to wing and shct; backs 
and is a prompt and tender retriever. Heavily shot over last season, in fine hunting shape now. $375. 


Brace registered English setter dogs of the best blood and breeding. Wide, fast, snappy and classy 
all-day hunters that know where to look for birds and how to handle them after they are found. Very 
stanch and stylish, back perfectly and are tender retrievers. Being shot over daily, One white and 
black, 3 years, $250. One white and orange, 2% years, $225. The brace for $450. 


Brace registered pointer dogs. Very handsome, high-class shooting dogs that will please the most 
exacting sportsman. Good rangers that get out and find birds, handle them properly and work without 
being whipped or cussed. Stanch, steady; back and retrieve. One 2 years, $300. One 3 years, $225. 


The brace, $500. 


Others from $150-$500 each, according to breeding and trainiug. Write your wants. 


D. ROSS CAPPS, 


Wiggins, Miss. 




















The sportsman’s friend in Manitoba. J. H. Evans, 
Deputy Minister for Agriculture, 


to Floss. Exceptional work on the part of any 
dog in each heat was noted, although the second 
best of the individual trial was for the time 
beaten in that heat. 

Rena and Wood Elf: Both bitches, the first- 
named a black with white’ markings; the latter 
liver and white. Soon after being down Rena 
found and flushed a partridge, which fell to the 
gun on the west. Rena was under good command 
and retrieved her bird. Both bitches proved to 
be close workers and had evidently been well 
handled previous to the trials, The preference 
for a liver and white (or any broken color) as 
against the almost self-colored dog was here most 
noticeable; in short, Elf could be seen, whereas 
the color of Rena could not always be observed in 
the dense undergrowth. It was interesting to note 
that these competitors represented strains owned 
by the Dukes of Montrose and Hamilton, on the 
other side. Elf now moved and retrieved a rabbit 
shot to her by R. C. Struthers. Elf proved to be 
the better under control, and Rena did not re- 
trieve so promptly and failed to show as good a 
nose as Wood Elf, which was given the benefit 
of the heat. 

Bettina and Tolerance: The former was handled 
by Kenneth Newton, is a very quick and stylish 
worker and a daughter of the Field Trial Cham- 
pion Rex of Avendale, and certainly possesses 
much of that remarkable dog’s traits while hunt- 
ing. Not afraid of any kind of covert, and 
working in a way that means little escape for 
any close-lying fur or feather; and, let it be said, 
in these woodlands of scrub and briars. Toler- 
ance was hand!ed by Charles Ayer, a newcomer 
in the sport, but a man of great experience 
as a breaker and a finished acquaintance with 
all kinds of game and their haunts. Ayre said 
Tolerance had never seen a rabbit until that day, 
and he was evidently fearful lest his charge chase. 
Bearing in mind the sin of chasing fur, Ayer 
restrained his bitch too much, with the result 








Champion Cole’s Blue Prince II 
The Setter with Field Quality and Correct Tye 
Write me about your bitch—and if she is well 
bred, intelligent, a natural field dog and of good 
conformation, then there is no reason why we 
should not get together on a puppy proposition. 
Send for leaflet and stud terms. 
C. DE LANEY MARTIN 
3430 Mooney Ave., CINCINNATI, OHIO 
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EGETABLE 
ITAMIN 
DOG FOOD 


Treat your dog as well as you do yourself. Too 
much meat and a lack of vitamins cause Rickets, 
Scurvy and Mal-nutrition. Without vitamins dogs 
do not breed. Vegetable Vitamin Food is added 
to the regular diet. Simple to prepare. A blend 
of dehydrated vegetables in just the right propor- 
tions. Your dog enjoys what his master likes, 

Aids digestion. Expels worms. 

A wonderful conditioner, 





Indispensable for stud dogs, matur- 
ing bitches and growing puppies 





Enough for one hundred portions, by parcel post 
anywhere, $2.00. One thousand portions, by ea- 
press, $18.50, charges collect. 


J.J. DeMott Company, 110 Lexington Ave., NewYork 




















No. 110 
One-inch, Round Col- 
lar, Solid Brass Trim- 
mings. Large, Heavy 
Name Plate. Black or 
Tan. $1.25 Postpaid 
GIVE SIZE 
Name Plate Engraved, 75¢ 








Brass Collar Locks, 25e; 9-Ft. Kennel Chains, 500; 4%4-Ft. Flat Leather Leads (Black or Tan) 50c. 
WILLIS B. JONES, 815 W. Fayette St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


No. T 
Training Collar, 
Heavy Double and 
Stitched Leather, One 
Inch Wide. 


$2.00 Postpaid 
20 Ft. Tle Out Chains ...........00002+750 











THE UTILITY KENNELS 


Offer for Sale Two Choice 
BRED ENGLISH SETTER DOGS 
One by wecharwee, 45627, ex Nettie PAaTTer- 
son, 74734. One by Frost’s Carson, 59435, ex 
Tuunpress, 62228. Nicely grown, intelligent "and 
full of pep. 


CHAS. A. HALEY 





Utility Kennels, Bath, N.Y. 





BIRD DOGS 


Registered Pointers, English and_ Llewellin 
Setter Shooting Dogs and Brood Bitches. 
Pedigreed Pointer and Setter Puppies. Buy 
that friend a g Dog or Puppy for a 
Christmas present. Write us your wants. 


DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM Aberdeen, Mississippi 














ARKANSAS HOUNDS 


Combination Coon, Skunk, Opossum Hounds, 3 
to 8 years of age, $30.00 each. High-class Coon 
Skunk and Opossum Hounds, 4 and 5 years o 
age, $50.00 each. Ponta 1 Cooners, $75.00 and 
$100.00 each. Old Coon Hounds, good for a season 
or two, $20.00 each. Young well-started Coon and 
Fox Hounds, 1 and 2 years of age, $20.00 each. 
Coon and Fox Hound pups, $10.00 each. Extra 

ood Rabbit Hounds, $20.00 each. Mixed Breed 

abbit dogs, $15.00 each. Big Game Hounds, 
Wolf, Cat, Coon and Bear, $35.00 and $50.00 
each, Average Fox Hounds, $35.00 each. Extra 
high-class Fox Hounds, $50.00 each. 

Above Hounds are trained in the best game sec- 
tions of Arkansas and Oklahoma, Trained Hounds 
shipped on ten days’ trial, and if not satisfactory 
prepay back and will send one in place or refund 
your money. Just as you say. Seventeen years a 
shipper. References in your state. 


HENRY FORT FORT SMITH, ARKANSAS 











Kills Dogs’ F leas suipFies Soap 


sees kills fleas, lice, etc. Won't irritate skin or eyes nor mat hair, 
Reaves it —— soft, flufty. 7 cake lastslongtime. At dealers or from us, 
cines— Standard 40 Years. 


FREE DOG 00K K Polk Miller’sf amous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 
feeding and training, also pedigree blank, ailment 

chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute to a Dog.” Write fora free copy. 
olk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 
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that will deliver the 
goods. Dogs to bag 
birds over. List Free. 
Every dog guaranteed 
to be better than rep- 
resented. Shipped on 
trial. 

U. R. FISHEL 
(Fishelton Farms) 

Hope, Ind. 








FOR SALE 


Pedigreed 
Scottish Deer Hound 
Puppies 


ADDRESS: 
JAMES DOUGLAS, et ses L. I. 





MINE BROOK KENNELS 
SCOTTISH TERRIERS rh 
W.H. GELSHENEN, Owner FAR HILLS, NJ. 
At Stud: 

MINE BROOK ROTHESAY ROSANIAN 
By Rothesay the type ex Rothesay Lily 
MINE BROOK TAM JR. 

By Mine Brook Tam ex Orasay Doris 
MINE BROOK JOCK 
By Ch. Albourne Adair ex Jeannie Deans 
PUPPIES OF THB ABOVE BREEDING FOR SALB 
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PUPP'ES ‘OUT or cH. JEANNIE DEANS 
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Like It-Fleas Don’ 
Dogs Like It~Fleas Don t 
Fleas quit annoying the dog cleansed with 
this efficient vermin chaser. Flesope does the 
work pleasantly and harmlessly—but effectively. 
No smarting or burning of the skin—you 
don’t have to torture your dog to get rid of his 
fleas. Use Flesope. Use it regularly and fleas 
will get off and stay off. 
ARMOUR &53 COMPANY 


Soap Department 
CHICAGO 


Everywhere 


ween Send 5c for 


are rae 
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OTTERHOUNDS 


Puppies whelped Oct. 15, 1923 out of imported 
Dumfrieshire Crafty by Dumfrieshire Driver. 


A rare chance at $50.00 each 


H. H. HALLADAY 


FOR SALE 
AT REASONABLE PRICES 


° e 
Registered Pointer Puppies 
OF THE BEST BLOOD AND 
SHOOTING STRAINS 
W. E. BLANCHARD Eastport, Maine 


BIG GAME DOGS x) 


Cat, Coon and Cougar Hounds 


BEAR DOGS 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
Well trained and partly trained 
dogs for sale. 


J. W. Essex, 521-13th North 
= Seattle, Wash 


BREAKING A BIRD DOG 


i the name of my new book on 
training—the story of how I handle 
my dogs. A. F. Hochwalt has called 
t: “A fascinating book destined to 
fill a distinct niche in canine litera- 
ture.” Only $2 postpaid. Order 
through Field & Stream, or ask me 
for circular. If you have a shooting 
dog to develop, write for terms. 


J.HORACELYTLE, Dayton, Ohie 


Galesburg, Illinois 























DEAL Xmas Gift "fin the bes 


PLATINUM PRINCE 
IS THE DOG OF THE YEAR 


Two wonderful male puppies at $75.00 each. 
First check gets them. Best setters money can buy! 


EDWARD SOPH, Castle Bidg., Tulsa, Okla. 


BEAUTY, QUALITY, UTILITY 





Springer Spaniel Drag of the Cairnies retrieving 
at a Gallop. Winner first prize in Open Stake. 


that she wouldn’t or didn’t get far enough away 
from the guns to please the judges, and this 
placed Bettina, a capital worker and retriever, 
in the ascendancy. Tolerance also proved herself 
a good retriever, but lack of confidence in going 
away cost her pride of place. 

Little Merle and Hopscotch: Merle found a 
partridge on the right and was steady to shot—a 
clean miss. Finding a rabbit, Merle was not so 
steady, demonstrating she was short of work on 
fur. Merle is a remarkably handsome bitch of 
great type and quality. It should be borne in 
mind that some thought she should have won at 
the W. K. C. bench show in New York last 
February. Hopscotch, broken and handled by 
Ayre was very steady to shot after she had 
poked out a rabbit, which was killed and then 
retrieved by the bitch. Apparently Hopscotch 
never ranges farther than 30 yards away from 
the gun. Her work was smart and satisfactory 
and she scored decisively. 

AWARDS 
1, Hopecatelh. «....0.0s+60cccccle Cheveier 
2. Wood Elf of Ware..Dr. J. H. Snyder 
3. Blue Store Floss...... George Kynock 


OPEN STAKE 


Dinah and Betty: Betty soon found a par- 
tridge, but was not quite steady to shot. Dinah, 
on the other hand, when a bird fell, immediately 
dropped, and on being ordered on retrieved her 
game, Both were close workers, but Dinah 
always had the better of the heat, and was, of 
course, the judges’ choice. 

Drag and Flora: One of the most remarkable 
of springer spaniels ever seen in North America 
was observed in this heat. Drag of the Carnies— 
to give him his full name, it was_heard—was 
bred in England by Major Maurice Portal. The 
dog was broken in Scotland by A. L. Trotter. 
Drag had only been in Canada two weeks before 
being seen in public. A more joyous or willing 
spaniel was never observed by the writer. Drag 
was under perfect command; furthermore, he 
had taken to American game and hunting condi- 
tions as if he had been reared and trained on this 
continent. Drag is a very quick and active 
| spaniel, fearless of any sort of covert, and re- 








Cole’s Blue Prince II.—Blue ribbon dam, 
Blue Beltons.—Eugene’s Bob White,— 
Whirl-Wind dam, Snow-white, orange ticked ears, 
Inoculated, enrolled and rearing to go. Your 
choice is mine. 


Dr. M. S. Reynolds, Yates Center, Kansas 








Last year’s winner, was second in the 
Open Stake, 


rabbit, 


| Champion Laverstoke Powder Horn retrieving a 
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trieves at a gallop right into the hand of the 
man working him. When retrieving a shot bird 
or rabbit, he does not dwell a moment before 
retrieving it. Drag drops to hand, wing and shot 
and is a game tinder and getter of the first 
magnitude. Flora, after retrieving a rabbit shot 
to her, was outworked and outpointed; but the 
judges had to keep in mind that Flora was in a 
forward in whelp condition. Drag was, of course 
given the heat; indeed, it was palpable that 
Mr. Chevrier had discovered another - star. 
Further, it was evident that the dog that could 
beat Drag would probably win the event. 
Rag of Avendale and Ch. Laverstoke Powder 
Horn: Here met two old campaigners from the 
other side, Rag having won all over the United 
Kingdom for his former owner, the Duke of 
Hamilton. Rag was a wonderfully merry, work- 
ing springer, and no covert can be too thick for 
im. He is medium sized, about 40 pounds and 
black, white and tan in color. His size enables 
him to slip through the nastiest of underbrush. 
This brace had to negotiate a difficult piece of 
woodland made up of withered grass, brambles 
and stunted brush. Rag immediately opened the 
ball by finding a rabbit, which was shot to him. 
He is as poe BA steady to shot and fur, but 
somewhat slow _ in his return. On the other 
hand, Powder Horn retrieved quickly and gave 
up his game with dispatch. This dog worked 
with much of his old dash of last year, when, it 
will be remembered, he won the principal stake 
of the meeting. 
The judges now made known their decision: 
1. Drag of the Cairnies 
2. Ch. Laverstoke Powder Horn 
3. Rag of Avendale 

All were the property of Mr. Chevrier. 


The Springer Daisy of Avandale retrieving a 
“partridge” (ruffed grouse). 


BRACE STAKE 


It can_be well imagined that the previous 
work of Powder Horn and Drag of the Carnies 
would be difficult to surpass. They worked well 
together and gave a rattling exhibition, both 
doing all that was asked of them. They dropped 
to shot, wing and fur, in turn, and retrieved 
partridges and rabbits in excellent style. When 

ag of Avendale and Flora ran together, the 
superiority of Rag over his partner was apparent, 
Flora not being up to the same high class field 
trial form_of her mate on this occasion. Toler- 
ance and Hopscotch ran well together, but, bear- 
ing in mind it was their first experience with 
fur, they certainly demonstrated they were under 
the eye of Ayre, and during trying circum- 
stances. It was not a stake for the novitiates of 
the morning. 

Awards: 1. Drag and Powder Horn. 
and Flora. 3. Tolerance and Hopscotch. 


TRIAL ON PRAIRIE CHICKEN 


As all the Springers had behaved so well on 
partridge and rabbit, it was now resolved to run 
the one team entered on prairie chicken to demon- 
strate the utility of these dogs on all kinds of 
game. A move was made to the West, where 
there were larger fields of oat and wheat stubbles 
with good bluff covert, approaching Dugald. Al- 
most as soon as the team—made up of Drag of 
the Cairnies, Ch. Laverstoke Powder Horn, Rag 
of Avendale and Little Merle—was put down, a 
brace of chicken was flushed in some willows, the 
bird on the left being taken by A. H. Allerdyce. 
All of the dogs were dropped to shot and Little 
Merle was ordered to fetch the chicken. She 
retrieved in grand fashion after displaying a 
faultless nose in the thick undergrowth. The 
stubble was now beaten, all of the spaniels hunt- 
ing well, and within killing range. On some 
chicken rising in the distance, they flew to the 
bush, as was expected, and then occurred an 
opportunity to witness really beautiful work 
on the part of the dogs. The chicken rising singly 
from the bluff, flew back to the west, where the 
two outside guns were ready. As it happened, 
two singles were winged slightly, and, falling to 
the ground, they ran back to the covert with the 
speed of rabbits. Little Merle and Drag were 
put onto these runners, lines that they hunted 
on the stubble for about 200 yards, each even- 
tually coming back at first-class speed with its 
bird. Here, perhaps, was the prettiest piece of 


2. Rag 
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work of the whole meeting, and it rang down the 
curtain on the Springer Spaniel Clubs’ Field 
Trials for 1923. It was certainly a fitting climax 
for such an useful day’s work, 


Blue Store Floss—a fast retriever of feather. 
Third prize in Novice Stake. 


NOVEL EXERCISING. CON- 
TRIVANCE 


N the kennels of the Blooming Grove 

Hunting and Fishing Club, of Glen 
Eyre, Pa, there were some eighty 
pointers and setters belonging to mem- 
bers. This was before the opening of 
the shooting season, and, as everyone 
knows, the matter of exercising so many 
dogs is a hard one for any head kennel 
man to consider. Soft and flabby gun dogs 
are of little use on the first day of the 
season, and it behooves the man who has 
a large number of dogs under his charge 
to get and have those dogs in some sort 
of a condition that shall help the dogs to 
stand up for longer than a gouple of 
hours or even less. The picture of the 
pointers and setters being exercised in 
front of the club house will have great 
interest for those sportsmen who have 
more dogs than their kennel men can ex- 
ercise. The system thought out by Dr. 
H. M. Beck, of Wilkes-Barre, Pa., chair- 
man of the Kennel Committee, has worked 
cut well, and, doubtlessly, it will be called 
into use by scores of our readers. 


A $2,400 IRISH SETTER 


HAMPION Terry-of-Boyne, the most 
celebrated Irish red setter dog of the 
present century, bred and owned by J. A. 
Carbery, Beech Grove, Drogheda, Ireland, 


1923 


having over twenty field trial winners in 
his pedigree. During the two years that 
Champion Terry-of-Boyne has been ex- 
hibited on the bench he has had a re- 
markable career. Besides winning scores 
of first prizes at all the leading Cham- 
pionship Shows, he has secured seven 
championships, several cups and over fifty 
special prizes. 

Terry-of-Boyne should be a_ great 
acquisition to the breed in this country. 
His color is pure dark red, has a deep 
brisket and wonderful body, legs and feet. 
His stock are noted winners. His son, 
Sean-of-Boyne, now owned by F. J. Fef- 
ferdink, Hickman, Neb., and his daugh- 
ter Oonagh-of-Boyne, the latter then only 
eight months, accounted for twelve first 
prizes, both championships, grand chal- 
lenge class, and four cups for best in 
show at the Irish Kennel Club Cham- 
pionship Show last March, under five 
judges. Since then Oonagh-of-Boyne has 
won her third Challenge Certificate and 
fifty-ninth prize. Champion Terry-of- 
Boyne is a magnificent shooting dog and 
secured his Certificate at the Kennel Club 
Trials last year. We congratulate Mr. 
Wingerter on his pluck and the seller 
on producing the only champion of the 
breed on the other side. 


AN UNFAVORABLE REPUTA- 
TION, ETC. 


N always agreeable correspondent 

writing from Winnipeg, Manitoba, 
has the following to say about various 
dogs, including our friends the long dogs 
of the Dominion: 

Re: Scottish Deerhounds—I have al- 
ways had rather a failing for this breed. 
I know something about where the cross 
breeds are secured in the West, and lately 
saw a very extraordinary dog near the 
shores of Lake Manitoba, that had killed 
twenty wolves single-handed last winter. 
They tell me there are very few dogs 
which can run down and kill a wolf sin- 
gle-handed, as it requires a great deal 
of speed and courage. He is, of course, 
a cross-bred. The Russian wolfhound 
enjoys a very unfavorable reputation in 
regard to his courage and brains for this 
game. 

Here is the opinion of Mr. : 

The pure-bred Scottish hound is excel- 
lent for hunting coyote, and a good one 
is quite fast enough to. catch without 
trouble. Usually they are affectionate and 


Exercising members’ gun dogs at the Blooming Grove Hunting and Fishing Club, Glen Eyre, Pa. 


has been purchased by F. G. Wingerter, 
Woodbine Kennels, Hurdland, Mo., at the 
record price of $2,400 for any setter 
bred in the purple, being a son of Cham- 
pion Brian-of-Boyne (also bred by Mr. 
Carbery), ex Young Norah-of-Boyne, and 


have a good disposition. Of all the dogs 
the deerhound is, in my opinion, the most 
likable; on the other* hand I think the 
greyhound, or the greyhound Russian cross, 
is much faster. A pure greyhound has 
not sufficient hair to stand the winter in 
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Springer Spaniels For Sale 


A few choice young fama wy 


"Port of ‘Avendale 
LEAM bitch. Both parents first class workers. 
JOHN STEWART, 5 9th St, Minot, S. D. 

















* - - 
English Springer Spaniel 
PORT OF AVENDALE 
BRED BY LEWIS D. WIGAN. KIRKCUDBRIGHT, 
SCOTLAND. SIRE—CORNWALLIS CAVALIER. DA 

—KIT OF THE CARNIES. 

ON N COTA GAME, 

TIFUL SPRINGER. WILL BE MATED TO A FEW 
MATRONS. WRITE 

B. E. JONES, P. 0. Box 634, Bismarck, N. D. 


Port’s puppies occasionally for sale. 





Drew F arm Springer Spaniels 


Highest Class Stud, Show, Working Dogs or Bitches. 
Mostly Imported. Puppies of superlative breeding; white 
with liver markings, $65.00 
Personal inspection preferred. 


MARGARET DREW, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Phone: Croton 15 R 


Springer Spaniel Pups 


Whelped July 16. By the Dual English Cham- 
pion OF ield Trial and Bench Show), Bellecroft 
Buckle, a son of Horsford Hetman, ex Im- 
ported Hordenne Hilda. 


Hazelhead Kennels 


up. State requirements. 





Closter, N.J, 


AT STUD 
The English Springer Spaniel 
SQUIRE OF SEDKIRK 


A handsome liver and white, thoroughly broken 
dog. Bred in the purple. Sired 27 puppies to the 
last three bitches bred to him. Fee $50 cash or 
attractive puppy proposition, 

HARRY CAMERON Fairfield, Conn. 


FOR SALE 
English Springer Spaniel 


Puppies from prize winners and working 
parents. Imported stock of Champion Little 
Brand strain. 


R. FOX, 195 Armstrong Street, Ottawa, Canada 
English (Llewellin) Setters 


Four handsomely marked female pups five months 
old, sired by the Field Trial Winner (at 14 
months) Billy Wind’em (52293) and out of our 
private shooting bitch Lionheart Bluestone (51168). 
Natural retrievers and bird dogs from the ground 
up. Price $35 each, with all papers. Immunized 
from distemper. 


LOU HOLLIDAY, 











Victor, Montana 





iat EN EXE Se 


. e 
Splendid Setter Puppies 
Whether you want them for playmates, pals— 
or partners in the greatest sport in the world, 
the hunting of game birds—we have the best 
there are on earth—the only kind you want. 

Ask us about them. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Box 143 Edgewood, Iowa 

















Field 





fleld trial winners, 





At Stud, the POINTER DOG 


CASHHERE—%%000° 


on of CAROLINA FRANK, Comanche Frank's greatest winning , sae produci 


Fy CAROLINA FRANK has sired 23 field trial winners CASHHERE io 
great speed, endurance and a splendid nose, and is as styli sh as me y make them. 
His dam, STE ADY CASH, F. D. 8. B. No. 59238, is bred from a famous line of 


If you want gun dogs as well a sible field trial or bench 
winners, Beer to this young sire 


CASH BOX KENNELS F3 


Return service if bitch fails. 


East Hampton, L.L, N.Y. 











MONTY 
MONTAUK 


Stud Fee 
$25.00 game? 








The Chesapeake Bay Dog 


By CHESACROFT TOBE, of the famous Chesacroft Kennels, Md., and 
out of PEGGY MONTAUK. This is the son of one of the greatest 
Chesapeake stud dogs that ever retrieved a duck. This young sire was re- 
trieving like a veteran 
bred from natural-born retrievers with courage and endurance, and that 
can stand any kind of weather, and strong enough to retrieve any kind of 
Send your bitch to this young sire. 


CASH BOX KENNELS : 


at six months old. Why not be sure of puppies 


Return service if bitch fails, 
East Hampton, L. I.,N. Y. 





FOR SALE 
Pure Bred Chesapeakes and 
Irish Water Spaniels 
PUPPIES AND TRAINED DOGS 


All dogs guaranteed or you return them at my 
expense. All papers furnished. 
GEORGE L. GOSNEY, Box 312, Dayton, Wash. 


THE BLUE GRASS | FARM KENNELS 
Box D - - Berry, Ky. 
Offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also 

Airedale Terriers. Shipped for triai. 





Catalogueten cen 








Briarfield Kennels 
East Fulton St., Hempstead, L. I., N. Y. 
ED. SMITH, Proprietor 


All terrier breeds prepared for shows. Expert 
knowledge. Stud dogs. High-class terriers sold 
and bought on commission. I attend all shows and 
make a specialty of boarding and handling bench 
show terriers. Highest references. 

The Dog With the Nose 

He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. 
registered stock 
trained dogs. 


s| PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 





I breed workers from 
Puppies, youngsters and 





Ch. Chesacroft Tobo 


Buy a puppy NOW. 
and he is ready for next 


and 15 years. Bred from 
stock in the country. 








CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 


CHESACROFT KENNELS, reg., Lutherville, Md. 


breeding stock fully trained. 
dog because he is broken. 
IT PAYS TO 


BEST. Write us about litters No. 18 and No, 22— 
ready for delivery now. Males $75, females $50. 


Ch. Chesacroft Drake 





Sired by Champions; all 
Yard-break this year 
fall. Don’t buy an inferior 

Remember, they live 14 
the finest hunting and show 
ET THE 








LOST 


Gordon Setter Bitch, Columbus Day, due to whelp Decem- 
ber 14th. Will give pick of litter now on hand of 
Gordon Puppies, or cash for her return. 


FOR SALE 


Pedigreed Gordon Setter puppies, 5 weeks 4. , Seay 
marked, solid black and tan, eligible to 
F. D. S. B. Beauties, $50 each. 


JOHN NEVILLE, 7 East 235th St., New York City 





PUPPIES 


January delivery at 3 mos. old. 
Setters By Ch. Coles Blue Prince II, out of 
$50. Rosemoney Coverly. Belton marking. 
Pointers by Pohic, out of a daughter of Rags 
$50. Royal Pauper. 

Irish Terriers by Interna’! Ch. Double Shear, out 
75. of a Fireaway dam. All papers. 


GEORGE TOOLE, Naval Hospital, Great Lakes, Ill. 








PAGE’S DISTEMPER PRESCRIPTION 
Unlike Any Other Distemper Remedy Offered. Will Save Your 
Dog in 24 Hours. No After Effects—No Long Nursing 
One Dose Sufficient 





John F. Galloway, 


The Page Corporation, 
Gentlemen: 


GREATER NEW YORK KENNELS 
Controlled By 

All-Around International Judge, 

Westminster Kernel Club, New York 
Exhibitors, Importers and Breeders 


Please send me some more of your distemper prescription, cheque 
enclosed. It is the best I have ever used in my 50 years of world-wide 
experience. It is wonderful stuff and works out just as you advertise, 

Yours truly, J. 


New York, October 15, 1923. 


. GALLOWAY. 








Price $3.00 per treatment of three doses. 


Page Corporation, 119 Shockoe Slip, Richmond, Va. 





“A CHESAPEAKE” 


That makes good under the hard con- 
ditions imposed by Montana hunting 
will make good anywhere. We have 
pups and trained dogs. 


LAKE KENNELS Medicine Lake, Montana 


IRISH SETTERS FROM IRELAND 


Champion Terry-of-Boyne, bes t Irish Setter, only cham- 
pion of the breed. Sire, Grandsire, Grandam Field-trial 
winners Pups by him for sé ule. 

Terry, seven times best in Show all_ breeds, won seven 
championships, and certifieate K. C. Trials. 

Trained and bench dogs for sale, also winning Kerry 
Blue Terriers. 


J. A. CARBERY 


BEECH GROVE, DROGHEDA - 





IRELAND 








MOMONEY’S JIM 


(Llewellin Setter), Fee $40.00 


HIGH SPEED BEN 
(English Setter), Fee $40.00 

Puppies sired by these dogs out of bitches of ap- 

proved breeding. $25 to $50 each. Also disposing of 

some of our brood matrons, both Pointers and Setters, 

that are broken and experienced shooting dogs. 

Some bred now, others due. ference furnished. 





J.H. ARMSTRONG, Vaiden, Miss. 












20 partly broken. Raised 
jand trained in country. 
Nice looking and good 


#140 made good. 
}HARRY D. WELSH 





Clarion Co., Mayport, Penna. 
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the severer climate. The Borzoi is sometimes 
stupid, notaffectionate, and difficult to control, 

There are all kinds of hounds in the 
West bred for utilities purposes from the 
Scotch deerhound strain, that are gener- 
ally known as Scotch deerhounds, cover- 
ing a wide range, generally speaking. The 
points most to be wished for are long, 
slender head and neck; perfectly straight 
forelegs, particularly below the pastern, 
with small, “cat” feet; roached back. A 
flat back is neither as fast nor as grace- 
ful. Height is usually considered an ad- 
vantage, particularly if accompanied by 
slenderness. 

A Scotch deerhound will give you a 
great deal of pleasure, and if you can get 
one or two others to make up a small 
pack and get them killing wolves, you 
will be ready for some of the finest sport 
going in the West. After you get your 
dogs you may have difficulty in getting 
them started killing unless you have an 
experienced killer with them. 





‘As proud as a peacock! Springer Spaniel Bee 
retrieving at the Winnipeg Field Trials, 


COLLARS AND CHAINS 
Editor Firtp AND STREAM: 


I am writing you for some information to 
help me out in an investigation that I am_mak- 
ing on the use and distribution of dog chains. 
Some of the things that I would like to find out 
if you have any data on the matter are as follows: 

1. Are chains generally used for fastening and 
leading dogs, or is rope or leather used more? 

Is there any difference in this respect as 
to fancy breeds, hunter and different types of 
dogs? 

3. Do manufacturers of dog collars buy chains 
for resale with the collar, or are these two sold 
entirely separate? 

Are dog chains bought most generally 
through sporting goods stores or hardware stores? 

5. Through what channels are dog chains 
bought for use in the north country, which country 
I believe to be a big market? 

6. Can you tell me the number of dogs in the 
United States, and is there any particular finish 
or style preferred in dog chains? 

7. What class of people buy dog chains? Do 
more women or more men buy? 

8. Is the demand increasing or decreasing, and 
is it seasonable? 

Of the various attachments such as bars, 
snaps, rings and toggles, which are the most in 
demand for chains? 

I would be glad also for any other informa- 
tion that you have on the use of chain as such 
in the sporting goods field, such as for boat ties, 
and especially fish stringers, knife chains, etc. 

Thanking you in advance for any information 
that you can give me on this, I am 


Yours very truly, 
Jonn L. Morris, 
Tue Griswoip-EsHteEMAN Co. 


Ans.—1. Both. 2. Heavier for fancy breeds 
than sporting dogs. 3. No, separately. 4. Sport- 
ing stores. 5. Manufacturers. 6. Legion. 7. 
Show chains have three swivels, 2 spring hooks, 
and 2 loose rings. These prevent twists and are 
handier to fasten and unfasten. 7. All classes. 
Men purchase chains; women select leather leads. 
8. Ever increasing and always seasonable. 9. The 
whole chain or lead. The attachments generally 
wear out with the chain. Incidentally, it can be 
mentioned there are a quarter of a million dogs 
owned in New York City. ([Ed. 
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Verrall’s Ferris Rap (52423) 


Ferris’ Manitoba §Ch. Manitoba Rap. 25709 
Rap (32764) (Lady Ferris, 18283 
Lady Hopewell {Ch. Comanche Frank, 19707 
(36905) cc ccc ceees VY Chiming Bellis, 30659 
The American Field under date of Nov. 12, 1921, 
said in reference to the winners of the Derby, as fol- 


‘‘Verrall’s Ferris Rap (formerly Rap Hopewell), 
another fast and wide going dog 
birds, which he took ad- 
making staunch, stylish 


lows: 
winner of second, is 
He had one opportunity on 
vantage of, in good Derby style, 
point.”’ 

The Field under date of May 5, 1923, in reporting on 
the Indianapolis Bench Show, said: “The third place 
winner was Verrall’s Ferris Rap. A glance reveals the 
fact that he is a powerfully made dog, with short back, 
splendid loin and quarters, good depth of ribs, well made 
chest, and possesses bone and substance that is in 
keeping with his size.’ 

Mr. A. D. Opdyke, Seattle, Wash., owner of the Field 
Trial winner, Rap’s Peggy Proctor, ‘by Verrall’s Ferris 
Rap, said in a letter: “I have been in the Field Trial 
game many years, and I will say that I have the best 
pointer bitch I have ever seen in Rap’s Peggy Proctor. 
She has more class, speed-and range than any dog I ever 
saw, and I have seen a lot of them, and she can win on 
the Bench also.”’ Mail, telegram and express. 


CHAS. F. HARTMETZ, Evansville, Ind. 


Notice To All Dog Owners 


BLACK TONGUE usually proves fatal, unless 

the progress of the disease is checked in its early 

stages. The new discovery “BLACMOP” is a 

thoroughly pass and a proven remedy 

for BLACK TONGUE Can furnish reliable 

testimonials from s atisfied users of “BLACMOP.” 
$2.00 Treatment—Mailed Postpatd 


W. G. THOMAS, Pharmacist, Varina, N. C. 
THE BEST IN BEAGLES 


Nothing would please your Boy more for Xmas than a 
pure-bred beagle puppy. We have puppies and young 
dogs for sale, from field and bench-winning parents. 
These little fellows are not only tireless, industrious 
hunting pals, but they also are pleasing to the eye. 
Easy to keep, they are an inexpensive oe. first —. and 
after. All stock eligible in A. K. C. and F. D. 
At Stud—Charlevoi Sportsman and Charlevot 
Write for leaflet and prices. 
WILLIAM T. ROE 


For Sale: Gun Dogs from Sporting Norway 


“Pop,’’ Irish Setter bitch, big winner on show bench and 
recent Field trials in Sweden. Whelped Feb. 8, 192 
A brilliant performer. Ane a full sister and some half 


brothers and sisters of 
Setter. aaa bril- 
922. 








* 3. 


SUDLERSVILLE, MD. 





“‘LINGFIPLD PRINCE,” English 

lant Field trialer. Whe Iped April 23, 

“LINGFIELD FLIGcHT,’’ Imported. Puppies ex this bitch 

by Storfosen Czar, one of the best Field trial dogs in Norway. 
Prices and Particulars from 


C. D. PETERSEN, WESSELS GATE 6B, CHRISTIANIA, NORWAY 





100% LLEWELLINS 
Sire, Mike Buckellew, field trial and bench winner. Dam; 
granddaughter of Ch. Prince Rodney and litter sister 
Field Trial and bench winner Rodney’s Count Mohawk; 
20 months old and real bird dogs. Gibraltar Rad ez 
above dam, 11 months, not man or gun shy and well 
started on quail. Also younger Liewellin and Pointer 
pups. Two broken Pointer bitches. Above are registered 


or eligible, in perfect health, and are being worked on 
Tennessee quail daily. Will ship on trial to reliable 
panty and guarantee satisfaction, 

CHAS, H. GREEN Box 334. SHELBYVILLE, TENN. 





Make your dog obedient to command 
and. your bird: dog steady on point by the use of 


HARDER’S TRAINING COLLAR 


improved with snap $1.50 prepaid 
used by thousands of dog owners and numbers of 
professional handlers 


HARDER’S HUNTING BELL 


Prepaid $1.00 used by thousands of huntsmen 
HARDER’S KENNELS, Alfred L. Harder, Vernon, Ind. 


FOR SALE 
A Few High- Class Red Bone Coon Hounds 


The old Southern black-and-tan, long-eared coon 
dog trained in the Ozark Mountains of Missouri. 
Also a number of high-class opossum and skunk 
dogs, all pure-bred hounds, If you are looking 
for a high-class tree dog, 1 can please you. All 
dogs shipped on trial. 
A. F. SAMPEY 





Springfield, Mo. 


Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 


for Coon, Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, ete. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds, 
Airedales. Young and 
trained stock. 
Catalon ten cents 
= eee * 
Tenn. 



































You have aohome oe have nod? 


CARBON 
TETRACHLORIDE 
"C.P. for WORMS 


Showed 100% efficacy against hook 
and roundworms on Govt. test. 
Cures “Sore Mouth” and “Running- 
Barking Fits.” Correct dose in 
elastic non-breakable capsules. As- 
sorted sizes $1.00. 

Sold on a satisfaction basis. 
ARECO — Guaranteed to remove 
tapeworms, including the heads. No 
purgative. $1.00. 

VIAMIN TONIC—A laxative 
tonic with minerals and vitamines. 
Pints $1.00. 


See article in Oct. Field & Stream. 





CHLORIDE “C. P.”” COMPANY 


McNEILL, MISS. 


















soox F REE 


82 page book—how tokeep nd 
dog well — how to care for him 
‘when sick. Result of 35 o -9 experi- 











ence with every. | known ¢ — 
H. CLAY y GLOVER, 
129 West York 












Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
or BS Featurin:; 
THE BEAGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.60 per Year 


Address 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 


Boarding and Training 


Expert Handling of All Gun-dogs 
Send me your young dogs and let me get them 
ready for the Fall season. I guarantee my work. 
Reference. Setter puppies of very finest individ- 
uality and breeding generally for sale from $50 
to $75 each. 


HARRY CAMERON, Fairfield, Conn. 


DOG TRAINER 
BOARDING FOR WINTER 
Will be pleased to take a few dogs to Board and 
Yard Break during the coming Winter. Island 
3% by 1 mile wide. Can’t get lost. No autos. 
Boarding, $15 per month. Boarding and Yard 
Breaking, $20 per month. References “Field and 
Stream.” Twenty-five years bird shooter and 

trainer. Registered guide for entire State. 


E. N. ATHERTON, Long Island, Portland, Me. 


WANTED 
FOUR SHOOTING DOGS 


To develop and train or condition for your 
shooting. 


CHESLEY H. HARRIS _Hayneville, Ala. 


25 Years Breaking Gun Dogs 


Send me your puppies in September and you will have 
that thrill of shooting over your own thoroughly broken 
dog by the opening of the shooting season, You must 














have birds to properly break pups—and we certainly 
have them. 
Dogs boarded and thoroughly yard broken year round 


at $10.00 per month. 
Will gladly refer you to men whose dogs I have handled. 


H. P. MILES, Game Warden, Summerville, S. C. 
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Real Shooting Dogs 


8. Llewellin Setter Bitch. Two years old. 
Pm. ‘fasa to Indiana Mohawk, by Ch. Mohz awk II, 
Puppies will be pure-bred Liewellins. She is a 
fine brood and shooting bitch; and will please any 
man wanting this kind. $200. 


No. 9. Lilewellin Setter Bitch. Eighteen months 
old. Bred to Indiana Mohawk; she was never 
bred before. A fast, wide ranger; points and 
backs, learning to retrieve. Rare bargain. $140. 


No. 10. Pointer Bitch. Two years old. By 
Indiana Frank, by Ch. Commanche Frank, bred 
to a son of Manitoba Rap. This is rare breeding. 


She is a dandy shooting bitch; nice retriever. 
Price $175. 
No. 11. Two-year-old pointer bitch. All papers 


for registration. Slam-up nice shooting bitch, and 
bred to Indiana Broomhilldan, by Ch. Broomhill 
Dan. $140 


No. 12. Two-year-old. Pointer Dog. All papers 
for registration and none better bred, A fine 
looking, well-marked fellow. Wide, fast, snappy, 
stanch, steady, swell retriever; a real one. $200. 


No. 13. Pointer Dog with two seasons on 
game. A nice all-round shooting dog, nice re- 
triever. Papers furnished for registration. He 
is a meat dog proper. 


The above dogs are being. worked on game four 
days each week, and shot over every time out, 
They are ready to take on your hunting trip, 
hard. as iron, and raring to go. Will not be 
shipped on trial, but guaranteed as represented. 
If you don’t find what you want here, wire me 
just what you are looking for, as I have it. 


Herman Sommerville Magee, Miss. 








me “Shipezy 
Dog Crate 


Made in One Size only 
will accommodate two dogs 
comfortably—but is not too 
large for one. Weighs only 40 pounds. Price com- 
pletely equipped with water can and lock. Substantially 
made and worth twice the price to any owner of a good 
dog. 

END YOUR DOG SHIPPING WORRIES 

and order today. Prompt shipments. 

Manufactured and sold direct to you by the 
NEW WILLIAMS MILL COMPANY, lac. 
Dept. F. NORTH WILKESBORO, N.C. 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR 


















JAS. H. LINDSAY, Magee, Miss. 


Has room for a few Dogs 
to thoroughly train on quail; ideal training 
grounds with plenty of birds; unlimited terri- 


tory to work over. 
FOUR MONTHS OPEN SEASON 


Terms Reasonable References 
I have the game and I am well 


WANTED experienced in the business. I 


also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve got the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 
the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


0. K. KENNELS § MARYDEL, MD. 
Homer Sommerville 


Magee, Mississippi 
Handler of shooting dogs, no man has had more 
experience, or a better training grounds. I have 
the most complete training outfit in the world (if 
interested send for photo). I can and will please 
the most exacting. 


THREE -BARREL GUN 


12-gauge, 8 m/m rifle; Zeiss telescope, left side 
mounted; including 120 rifle cartridges. $200. 


THREE -BARREL GUN 


12-gauge, 9.3 m/m rifle; including 200 rifle car- 
tridges. $160. 

Both guns hammerless, best workmanship, brand 
new, excellent shooters, 


HOLLENDER, 245 Canal St., New York City 





Your pointers or setters to train. 
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Information for Fox Fans 


HOSE contem- 

plating the pur- 
chase of Silver Foxes 
as an investment are 
cordially invited to 
write to our Bureau 
of Information for 
free advice as to how 
you may garner 
profits and not problems in the Silver Fox Business. 

Address 
RIVERSIDE FOX FARMS 
Bureau of Information 

Eagle River Wisconsin 


QUALITY SILVER FOXES 


OUR 1923 production 
from prize winning t i ° 
have been raising foxes for over 15 
years. We know how. WE will teach 
you. WRITE TODAY for our broad 
guarantee and easy payment plans. 


Tip Top Silver Black Fox Company 


———— Michigan: 
North St.. P. O. R. D. No. 1 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
“Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
**Borestone Reid 96's,”. Grand Champion,Montreal 
“Selma VII96,”"Champion Female, Muskegon 1921 
Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 
Anyone interested 
in animal traits can 
find endless plea- 
sure and profitable 
employment in 

breeding 


SILVER FOXES 
Fox facts free. 


Dearborn Fur Farm 
Sacket Harbor, , N.Y, Y. 









































F The pride of owning the Mascot | 
Strain of Silver Black Foxes is not 
measured with a yardstick, It_ is 
oO the pride of satisfaction—of owning 
foxes that are BETTER than aver- 
xX age. This is just what you get in 
the Mascot Strain. Ask for the big 
E free Mascot Booklet Imprints. 


Maeser Silver Black Fox & Fur Co. 


Box 37-FS, 3756 Colfax Ave., N. Minneapolis, Minn. 


nm» oO 











OXE The power of color and the 
quality of the texture of 


the fox fur means more to you than idle 
type talk. We've got some mighty good 
stock and you Il find the prices right: If you 
want inside information about the Calumet 


strain ask for Folder FS. It’s free. 


Calumet Silver Black Fox Ranch, Chilton, Wis. 


ae SILVER FOXES 


for large profits. 








Easy payments. 
Folder free 


SILVERPLUME 
FOXES, Ine. 
230 Metropolitan 
Bldg. 
Orange, N. J. 


SILVER FOXES 


BEFORE YOU BUY 
WRITE FOR MY FREE FOLDER 
“60 Facts about Silver Foxes’’ 
WESTERN RESERVE SILVER FOX RANCH 
Ashtabula Ohio 











BIG MONEY IN 
RAISING SILVER FOX 
We buy all youraise. Profitsup 
to 300% have been made ina 
single year. Write for free infor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business. 
Duffus Silver Fox Co. 
2rFW. 30th St.,New York 
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FOX RANCH AND FUR BEARERS 
DEPARTMENT 


THE SILVER FOX 


By Horace Chevrier 
President, Chevrier & Sons, Winnipeg, Canada 


. 


F the Order Carnivora, of the family Cani- 

dae, of the genus canis-fulvus this interest- 
ing animal under its common name of silver fox 
has come down through the cycles of fur his- 
tory a veritable casus belli. ore romance has 
gathered around it than about any other land 
tur. 

The trappers speak with bated breath of the 
wary silver fox that has successfully eluded all 
well-laid plans to catch it; of their hopes of get- 
ting a silver fox next year; of the section far 
off to which they’re returning to catch one they 
know is there. From the robberies and pillaging 
of hunters by marauding trap line-thieves. The 
carefully planned pilfering of storehouses to the 
oaitent presentation of a set of silver fox skins 
to be made up into sumptuous garments for the 
adornment of beauteous milady. Its trail is one 
to be followed and envied, for it is the cherished 
and preferred and spoilt child of furdom. 

Its rarity among precious furs (at most 5,000 
yearly from America and 1,000 from Asia) its 
production in really good quality is so smal 
that even though doubled in any year, or even 
for a series of years, its vogue would not dimin- 
ish nor its price lessen appreciably. Though 
Russia (once its principal consumer of the best 











A splendidly furred cub for the time of the year 


(August 20, 1923); age, 5 months. 


pelts) has taken little or none of late years, its 
position in the varying scale of raw fur prices 
is as commanding as ever. ‘With any return to 
normalcy in Europe, or even a slight increase in 
vogue on this hemisphere its price would shoot 
upward again to the £100 ($500), £200 
($1,000) and £500 ($2,500) for dark silver pe 
paid at a London auction in 1910. 

Raising silver foxes in captivity has long been 
the dream of fur fanciers. 

Hundreds of experiments more or less unsuc- 
cessful do not seem to have deterred new at- 
tempts. But it was not until about twenty- -five 
years ago that any really serious study along 
scientific lines was entered into. Within a dozen 
years of experimentation the secret of success- 
fully rearing silver foxes in captivity was dis- 
covered. Though guarded jealously, it was too 
good to keep, and gradually the selling of foxes 
for breeding purposes assumed form and reality. 


Today Fox Farming an Industry! 

W 7ITH eighty or so ranches on Prince Edward 

Island possessing a pelt value of $500,000, 
the breeding stock as such represents at least a 
million and a half in value. As an industry it 
could not be purchased for twice that amount. 
To become a fox farmer something more is re- 
quired than the mere desire to make money 
rapidly. Study of the fox and its habits and 
habitat plus careful and painstaking care of the 
stock, a litthke money and considerable patience 
are required. The results are well worth while. 
Four crossings of gradually darkening vixens with 
a black fox will produce a dark silver pelt worth 
upward of $500 starting with a red vixen. A 
farmer of small means can thus breed up _his 
stock using only one high-priced animal. The 
first cross will produce a “patched” fox, the next 
mating will yield a cross almost devoid of red 
tinge. The third mating will produce a light 
silver, and the fourth mating of the progeny 
will be a dark silver. 

It will thus be seen that in the wild state a 
silver was naturally a real rarity, the proportion 
of dark silver foxes in the catches of wild mating 
being about one in one thousand. 

It is not from fur farming as carried on at 
present that any lowering of the market for sil- 
ver fox skins need be feared. There is great 
intrinsic value in the pelts. They are marvel- 
ously rich and beautiful, and even if produced 
in numbers equal to the red fox they would still 
be worth many times as much. They will always 


be popular with “connoisseurs” in the future as 
in the past, and the existing demand is always 
very much increased by any slight lowering of 
the price. There is such a striking decrease in 
many costly furs and such an increase in the 
number of people seeking them that a most en- 
couraging situation for the domestic breeding of 
silver foxes has developed through the growing 
profits to be derived from this industry. Only 
through a general distaste for silver fox, caused 
possibly by careless farming or faulty handling 
of flawed skins, could any setback come about. 
And that is simply unimaginable! 


Why the Industry Should Be Profitable 
OX breeding can be carried on_ intensively 
with a comparatively small overhead. Half 

an acre preferably of well-drained sandy soil 
will be sufficient for six pairs of foxes; while 
three acres is all that is required for a long time. 
The outlay for 14-gauge, 14 feet high woven wire 
fencing allowing for 2 feet in ground and 2 feet 
of overhang or top is small. The shelters, ken- 
nels 4/x5’x3/ may be made of boxes or barrels. 
The yearly Mating season is February or March 
with birth in April and M: ay and weaning eight 
weeks after. The feeding is inexpensive. he 
dangers of disease can be guarded against easily 
enough with quite ordinary supervision by any- 
one who is really interested. The attendant need 
only keep careful tab on his dates, watch him- 
self, his foxes and their food—changes from 
period to period, to insure profitable litters and 
at the proper season good marketable skins. 


Selection of Stock 

O much care cannot be exercised in the 

selection of the parent stock. So far no 
strains have been developed, and markings to 
insure pedigree records have not yet been 
evolved. The repute of the breeder and the re- 
gion in which the foxes were bred have so far 
been the only basis on which beginners have 
rested their hopes of profitable get, either for 
pelts or for resale of stock to other ranchers. 
And, of course, where a big ranch has through 
care and application eliminated its sterile speci- 
mens, destroyed the litter-killing vixens, mar- 
keted as pelts the occasional untameable throw- 
backs, and bred true to black or silver for ten 
generations or more, its product is very reliable 
and affects greatly the chances of getting strong 
litters. Some day, perhaps, the competition 
among breeders will result in the production of 
a distinctive strain of silver fox, where size, 
conformation, temper, silkiness and gloss of fur 
will be so striking as to merit a_ strain-name. 
That would indeed mark a forward step in the 
fox-raising industry. 


Beware of Wild-Catters 


BEWARE of wild-catters who syndicate the 

unwary into buying a penful of foxes on a 
glowing showing of prospectus-profits. Before 
entering upon the business of fox farming con- 
sult competent authorities as to the best loca- 
tions from which to buy—get the names of the 





Silver Foxes, 


most reliable ranchers, secure the most experi- 
enced attendants. Write to the Ottawa Govern- 
ment for Bulletins No. 8 and 9 of the Council 
for Scientific and Industrial Research. or to the 
Quebec Government Fish and Game Branch for 
E. T. D. Chambers’ Report, or to the U.S. 
Dept. of Agriculture for its Bulletin on Fur 
Supply. Read up “Fur Farming for Profit’ text- 
pe with care. Correspond with any of the 

tandard silver fox breeders whose name this 
pebligation will furnish on request. Then, if 
you live in the Canadian Zone, in Maine, New 
Hampshire, Vermont, Michigan, Minnesota, 
North Dakota, New York, Pennsylvania, West 
Virginia, the States of the Rocky Mountain re- 
gion and westward, or the Provinces of Canada, 
you can produce ——— foxes with superior 
fur and reap a real harvest from silver fox 
farming. 
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JUST - OUT-Third Edition 


Twentieth Ee Bird De Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
By Er. M. Shelley 


(Beautifully illustrated) 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial Win- 

ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
Tu1s TratninG Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATD, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
READ THIS! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 

I have just read the very ezcellent, interesting and 
instructive book, entitled ‘‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.”” I have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
ag much as I have this book and I know it will help us 
all a great deal to get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience. 
(Signed) WILLIAM ZiEGLER, JR., New York City, N.Y. 
THe Easigst, QUICKEST AND Most NatTurat Way TO 
Break Your Dos. 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PicTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVe KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also SIMPLE Doc Doctorina,. 


Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. Special Offer. 
1 year sub. to FIrLp AND STREAM $2. se aa FOR 


Book (paper cover)..........+. $3 00 
Total value 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


THE AMERICAN FIELD 


The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
bird dogs—setters and pointers—and 
features the sporting breeds exhibited 
at bench shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 

Send for sample copy and rate card. 

Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 
Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 

mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 




















Don’t Bother 


to go to the trouble of trying to 
find the book you want in some 
bookstore when you can order it 
without disappointment thru the 


Book Department of Field & Stream 


25 West 45th Street, New York 
Send for copy of catalog *‘Dependable Books.” 




















Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently . 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 Ibs. Eggs in season, 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N. Y. 





~ 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quai Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 











SPECHLED 


Brook Trout 


For banquet, or home dinner table, 
and for stockiny streams 


HARRY W. KOCH, 371 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N.Y, 








TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 


OFFERS 
Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen. 
Pheasants and Partridge for Game Preserves. 
Fifty species of Pheasants, Ducks, Geese, Pea- 
fowl and Swan for the estate and park. 
Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


0.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middletown, N.J. 
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RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS { 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 

















- ° A TABLE DELICACY 

P arched Wild Rice APPETIZING, HEALTHFUL 

Neatly packed in ‘‘Sealright’’ cartons, with recipes 
. Nearly every s sman wants wild rice 
with Game Dinner or Breakfast. Now ready for prompt 
shipment. Packed in two-pound carton, $1.50; one-pound 
carton, .80; half-pound carton, .45; postage prepaid to 
any part of the country. Larger quantity in two-pound 
containers, by prepaid express,at 75c per pound. 

Order now. Quantity of wild rice is always limited. 
The half-pound carton is especially convenient for taking 
on hunting, fishing and camping trips. 





Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair; $8.50 trio 
Black Mallard, $10.00 pair 
English Callers, $10.00 pair; $17.50 trio 


Duck Book 25c. Wild Canada Geese. Trained 
Decoys. Goose Booklet, 25c. 


C. BREMAN CO., Danville, Ill. 





GEO. D. HAMILTON, Detroit, Mi ta 





ATTENTION 


Sportsmen, Hunters 
I make GARMENTS and NECKPIECES from 
your Raw Furs. Workmanship and style 
guaranteed. Repairing and Remodelling. 


M. GELLER 
Formerly Newark, N. J. 
Tanner and Furrier 
1446 St. Johns Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 


wd Fos Tord Te Turd Turd Ku Jura wd [aid [ad foe we 
Squab Book' FREE 


Squabs selling at highest prices ever known. Greatest 
» market pe years. ake aoe breeding them. 


here our fa- 
mous breeding stock and a plies. 
years. 


















blished 23 
Write now for big illustrated free book, 
uabs, 


How to Make Money Breeding Sq’ 


PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CoO. 


SO4H St., Melrose Highlands, Mass. 





PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne — on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or r Shiny | Skin. 


FREE : Cee rowe a Sem, ” telling gem i 


cared ee aoe 

E-S.GIVENS, ny Chemical al Bidg.. tne sor stowiom Sonlanes. 
NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO” awlses? 


A Word tothe Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shoot- 
ing dog expert, writes: 

Since using this collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make, and I 
get better results with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 

For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Soe 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird- Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved by Military and 
Police officials, It is without competition because 
its uliar construction, 

‘orn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar inone. By Mari Postparp, $2.50, 





Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 
D Oscawana-on-Hudson, 


FREEMAN LLOY N.Y, 





LIVE DECOYS 


Wallace Evansfamous little English Call Ducks 
Are bred under natural conditions and noted for 
their continual calling. Decoy most every variety 
of wild duck, The best for over a quarter of a 
century. Price $6.00 per pair, extra hens $4,00 
each. Order early and avoid disappointment. 


Est. 1895. Address 
WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM St. Charles, Ill. 


"FOR us S—BIG \o PROFITS—WE We SUPPLY 
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FOR SALE 


Domesticated Mallard Ducks 
FOR LIVE DECOYS 
Six Dollars a pair, F.0.B. 963 Oak Street 


Jennie S. Clarkson Jacksonville, Fla. 








DUCK SHOOTERS) 
Wild Mallard Decoys That Will Call 
$5.00 pair, $7.00 trio 
BLUESTONE VALLEY DUCK RANCH 
Bramwell, Mercer County, West Va. 

















SILVER FOXES 


Highest-Quality Registered Puppies. . Also adult 
foxes. rite at once for our new booklet and 
price list, giving our reasonable terms and ranch- 
ing plan. It is different. Address 


Vermont Silver Fox Company, Inc. 
Chittenden, Vt. 
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At the End 
of a Day’s Journey 


You will find comfort and luxury, without ex- 
travagance, at any of these hotels, Every modern 
convenience, every detail of perfection in cuisine 
and service await you here. 


THE BANCROFT, Worcester, Mass. 

THE TEN EYCK, Albany, ¥. 

HOTEL UTICA, Utica, N. Y. 

THE ONONDAGA, Syracuse, N. Y. 

1E SENECA, Rochester, N. Y. 

ITEL ROCHESTER, Rochester, N. Y. 

E ROBERT TREAT, Newark, N. po 

E STACY-TRENT, Trenton, N. 

E PENN- H ARRIS, Harrisburg, 

E LAWRENCE, Erie, Pa. 

E PORTAG x Akron, oO. 

E DURANT, Flint, Mich. 

us MOUNT ROYAL, Montreal, Can. 
G EDWARD HOTEL, Toronto, Can. 

Y AL CONNAUGHT, Hamilton, Can. 

E CLIFTON, Niagara Falls, Can. 

INCE EDWARD HOTEL, "Windsor, 

‘an. 


Building 
THE ROOSEVELT, New qos City, N. Y¥. 
THE OLYMPIC, Seattle 
THE ALEXANDER HAMIL, TON, Y ts aoe N. J. 
THE NIAGARA, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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UNITED HOTELS CO. 
D of AMERICA 


EXECUTIVE OFFICES: 
OF AMERICA 725 W.45th St., New York, N.Y. 














SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 
THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 





These two mag- 
» nificent world- 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 


The Blackstone Booklet on request 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 
Managers Chicago 





Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel ¢ New jersey 
In the exclusive Chelsea 


district. Unobstructed view 
of the Ocean. 


Each room has private bath 


with fresh and salt water. 


Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 
Restaurant a la carte, or 
three table d’hote meals, 
$6.00 per day per person. 
Bathing facilities directly 

from rooms. 


New Hydriatric and Electro-Therapeutic Ot 
ment under the direction of H. H. | Roberts, 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 
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Pp LORIDA 


Invites you to winter here. Live 
outdoors. Wonderful orange 
groves, vegetable gardens, trop- 
ical scenery. Strawberries Christ- 
mas to June. Fruits and flowers 
in pr ofusion. Motor, fish, hunt, 
go boating on _ lakes, rivers, 
Tampa Bay or Gulf of Mexico. 
Health-restoring balmy weather. 
Splendid business and _ invest- 
ment opportunities. Living costs 
reasonable. Come. You will live 
longer and enjoy life more. Write 
for literature. L. C. Young, Board 








of Trade, Tampa _ Florida. 


GOOD HUNTING 


An abundance of wildfowl and game, Grouse, 
Quail, Pheasants, Deer, Rabbits, etc. Finest ac- 
commtcdations at the up-to-date Acacia House of 
Waretown, N. Reservations now being made. 
Communicate with Harry Brown, Guide, Acacia 
House. Waretown, N. J.; telephone connection, 
Barnegat 26R3. Also famous for fishing. 


ACACIA HOUSE, Waretown, New Jersey 


Duck and Goose Shooting 
ON SHINNECOCK BAY 

Either point or battery shooting. Live duck 

and goose decoys. Good board and accommo- 

dations. Apply for rates 


F. J. CAFFREY 


PHONE 29J GOODGROUND, L. I., N. Y. 




















“THE LAND OF BOB WHITE” 


Full information on Hunt- 
ing Quail in the South. 
Open seasons, names of 
Guides and Hotels. Free. 
Write. 


W. H. TAYLOE 
PASSENGER TRAFFIC MANAGER 
Southern Railway System 
Washington, D. C. 














_— BAR O RANCH 
OQ SOUTHERN ARIZONA 


Spend your vacation riding horseback on a real 
cattle ranch in the beautiful Dragoon Mountains, 
Easily accessible; comfortable living quarters; 
excellent food; hunting; special trips; cowboy 
round-ups, etc. Open all year. References given 
and requested, 


HARRY C. KENDALL, TOMBSTONE, ARIZONA 


Naples-on -the- Gulf 


Fishing—Hunting—Golf 
HOTEL OPENS DECEMBER Ist 


Excellent fishing all winter. Quail—Deer— 
Turkey. Trapshooting at all times for ladies 
and gentlemen. Improved Golf course. 


The game season lasts until February 15th. 


Hotel now under management of Peter P. Schutt, for 
many years manager of Hotel Bradford, Fort Myers, Fla. 


Let us send you a booklet 


PETER P. SCHUTT 
Naples Hotel - Naples-on-the-Gulf, Florida 


Naples-on-the- Gulf 


For Rent ; for the season, modern furnished 
cottages. Four hundred and fifty dollars 
and up. 





E. W. CRAYTON 
Naples-on-the-Gulf Florida 














LOCATED ON THE BORDER OF 


CURRITUCK SOUND 


at the Water Front, a place to shoot geese and 
ducks from a bush blind over live decoys. Good 
guides and fine hunting. Board and lodging also, 
Season open Nov. 1 to Jan. 31. Write for an 
open date. 


E. R. WHITE, Manager, Knotts Island, N. C. 





EAGLE POINT, 2, '%s,%x", of Mes: 

’ a a — 

of mpa. cellent 

VENICE, FLA. quail, jack-snipe and 

other shooting; every variety of sea fishing, surf 

bathing, riding and tennis. Comfortable cottages with 

baths and fireplaces, electricity, central clubhouse, 

etc. For further information apply to Mike Evans, 

Manager, Trevilians, Va., until December 15th; 
thereafter Eagle Point, Venice, Fla. 
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ALASKA 


THE BIG GAME PARADISE OF THE 
WORLD 


A fleet of seagoing Diesel yachts is now 
available for charter to discriminating sportsmen 
who want the best. No money was spared in 
the construction of these ships in which the re- 
quirements of big-game hunters were considered 
and embodied. These expedition vessels are the 
first on the Pacific to be equipped with non-roll 
Gyro stabilizers which practically eliminate all roll, 
and many other features of value to the sports- 
men were embodied—trophy hold, dark room, etc. 


Now is the time to arrange for your 
1924 Alaska or Arctic big 
game expedition 


Alaska Offers the Greatest Scenic 
Cruising Waters in the World 


We give every assistance in arranging your 
itinerary, and for guides, packers and provisions; 
competent and courteous officers and crew are at 
your command, 

During term of charter the ship is yours to 
go where you like, when you like—for a spring 
hunt for the great Kadiak brown bear, the 
largest carnivorous animals on earth, or for the 
Alaska grizzlies and brown bears. In the fall 
you can hunt moose, white sheep, caribou, goats, 
wolves, etc. The Arctic offers you polar bear, 
walrus and the wonderful sport of whaling. 

We recommend that our boats be contracted 
for a year in advance. 

We outfit in Seattle, and go to remote places 
not touched by steamers. 


AMERICAN EXPEDITIONS ASS’N. 
K. H. SCHEEL, Mgr. 


PIER 1 SEATTLE, WASH. 








A He-Man’s Paradise 


28 miles from Brunswick, Ga., on a shell 
road leading off the Dixie Highway, 20,000 
acres of Marsh Land with many navigable 
streams traversing offer excellent shoot- 
ing and fishing—Scrappy Bass and Trout. 
Ducks by the Thousands in this 


PLAYGROUND OF THE SOUTH 


Well-screened cottages equipped for house- 
keeping, running artesian water, shower 
baths, toilets, etc. Or board with boats, 
guides, etc., can be arranged for. Daily mail, 
Stop on your way South and enjoy a few 
weeks in this Wilderness Resort. 


For Particulars and Reservations 
Address 


W. H. KITTLES 
c/o Camp Kittles, P. O. Valona, Ga. 














Come to The Big Springs—this winter 
for your quail shooting 


Unlimited territory. Competent guides. Hotel 
modern with the best of service. Hunting season 
from Thanksgiving until March 1st. Arrange for 
hunting date ahead. Ideal for the person in quest 
of a quiet, healthful winter resort, in the sand 
hills, between Camden and Cheraw, S. C. ecre- 
ation, horseback riding and tennis. 


THE BIG SPRINGS BETHUNE, S. C. 


Ducks - - Quail 
Deer and Turkey 


I am opening my plantation to a limited number 

of sportsmen for the season. 

Excellent accommodations, guides, horses and dogs. 

Myriads of ducks within 100 yards of the house. 

Booking reservations from Oct. 1st. Address 
WEDGEFIELD LODGE 


Georgetown, S. C. 


We Have for Sale for $25,000 


A Duck Shooting Club at Back Bay, Virginia. 
Complete in every detail. Immediate occupancy. 


Wire or write for full particulars. 








SCHMIDT & WILSON, INC. 
26 North 8th Street 


Richmond, Virginia 
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Seven Golf Courses—F our Polo Fields—Tennis— 


Trap-Shooting—Swimming—Champion Players in 
Tournaments—Surf Bathing every day. 

World’s fastest power boats, speedy seaplanes in 
championship races March 7th and 8th. 

75 Modern Hotels—200 Fine Apartment Houses. 
5,000 Furnished Bungalows. 


PRYOR’S FAMOUS BAND 
. FREE CONCERTS TWICE DAILY 


‘Recreate in a Different Environment 
\ Write for Illustrated Booklet 


MIAMI CHAMBER OF COMMERCE: 
MIAMI, FLORIDA 



































BELLE ISLE PLANTATION 


GEORGETOWN, SOUTH CAROLINA 
Southern Winter Home 
For Sale, Lease, or Visiting Sportsmen 
On Winyah Bay, five miles from Georgetown, 
reached by land and water, one of the most pic- 
turesque plantations on the Carolina Coast, 5,300 
great live oaks hung with Spanish moss; 


acres; q 
an avenue of Japonicas, Azaleas and Yellow 
lessamine. Some of the best hunting in the 


Santee River Section for Deer, Turkey and other 
small game. Accommodations for ladies and gen- 
tlemen. For full particulars address 


F. E. JOHNSTONE 
P. O. Box 533 Georgetown, S. C. 


Every Thing for Sportsmen 


Caledonia Plantation on the Waccamaw George- 
town Co,, South Carolina. Duck, deer, turkey, 
quail, snipe and fox hunting. Trained guides, 
duck boats, decoys, ete. Pack of hounds, bird 
dogs, saddle horses. Hot and cold water through- 
out house. Comfortable accommodations, Best of 
Southern cooking. Telephone communication with 
Georgetown. For further information address 


RALPH NESBIT 
Waverly Mills South Carolina 
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17th Annual 
Mid-Winter Handicap 
Target Tournament 


Registered by the A.T.A. 
An entirely new program 


pinehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 


January 7th to 11th, 1924 
$2500.00 added in cash and trophies 
Weekly trapshooting tournaments thru 

the season. Six Leggett Ideal Traps. 
Dogs: Annual Field Trial, Jan. 28th- 

Feb, 2nd, for money and trophies. 

CAROLINA HOTEL NOW OPEN 

HOLLY INN Opens Jan.7th, BERKSHIRE, Jan. 22nd 
Special Rates to Mid-Winter shooters 

and Field Trial participants 

For Information address: 


General Office, Pinehurst, N.C. 


DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 


1500 acres of hunting property located in the main 
feeding grounds of canvasbacks, redheads, rud- 
dies, widgeon, sprigtails, black ducks and nen 
geese, etc. Can give sportsmen the best of shoot- 
ing from blinds, points and batteries over live 
decoys. Make reservation to avoid disappointment, 


GEO. W. WHITEHURST DUCK, N. C. 
This Property Is FOR SALE by Owner 


Geese - and Ducks 
Quail and Snipe 


shooting at my place on Currituck Sound, N. C, 
is easily accessible by steamer from Norfolk, Va. 
My 30 live wild decoy geese will bring you sure 
chances on the big wild honkers. Good food and 
comfortable quarters, Get my prices, 
JOHN N. AYDLETT, 
Mamie, Currituck Sound, N. C. 


CURRITUCK DUCK SHOOTERS LODGE 


Currituck, N. 
A gentleman’s hunting lodge i in the finest 
ducking section of the famous Currituck Sound. 
Best and most up-to-date gunning equipment avail- 
able. Expert guides. Service and cuisine unsur- 
passed. Lodge is modern and fully equipped in 
every detail for comfort. Correspondence and en- 
gagements invited. 

Mail and telegraph. 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 
IN CURRITUCK SOUND 


Season opens November |, closes February 1. 
Get your bag limit of Canvas, Red Heads, Blue 
Bills, and Geese. Also fine quail shooting. One of 
the best locations in Currituck County for hunting. 
Reasonable rates and good accommodations. Best of 
references. Make reservations as far in advance 4s 














possible. 
5.°G. SAWYER & SON :: Harbinger, N. C. 
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To Wild Fowl Shooters: If you want a comfortable 
hed. good, plain, substantial food and the opportunity 
to kill your limit on ducks and geese every day of 
the season make your reservations now. Our years of 
experience and wonderful stool of decoys enable us to 
hold our patrons year after year. The accompanying 
photograph is not an exception. Write us now for 
references. We prefer our satisfied guests to speak for us. 
SANDY —— agg KNOTT’S —— N.C, 


Duck Geese Quail 
Deer 


Turkey 
horses, dogs and 


Excellent shooting. Guides, 
cars furnished. Splendid accommodations—Old 
Colonial Home, Southern Cooking. For further 
information, address 


Box 989 Columbia, S.C. 


‘DUCK—GOOSE— QUAIL 


HUNT WITH HUNT—AT 
CARNER’S ISLAND GUN LODGE OF 
MAMIE, N. C., CURRITUCK COUNTY 
(Formerly, Leary’s Gun Lodge) 

Located on the remote and most exclusive part of 
Sound. No better shooting, guides or comfort 
available, References and full details cheerfully 
furnished. Make reservations now. 

WM. H. HUNT, Manager 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 


Located on the east side of Currituck Sound, one 
hour’s drive via auto from Virginia Beach, Va. 
Best duck and goose shooting on Currituck Sound. 
Make reservations now for the coming season 
(Nov. 1-Feb. 1). Now is the time to get canvas- 
back shooting. 


Lloyd Oneal, P.O. Sea Gull, Currituck Sound, N.C. 
A MILLION GEESE! 


That’s what you'll say every day if you come to Hatteras, 
North Corctina. 
“THE HOME OF THE GEESE AND BRANT” 
Made Famous by Rex Beach and Others 
We are eighty-five miles from the nearest railroad, but I 
can accommodate a few gentlemen sportsmen in my home. 
Will also furnish outfit at reasonable price. The land 

of storms and the world’s greatest goose shootin 
Reference: Mr. Van Campen Heilner, care Field & Stream. 
Write for Particulars. 


A.S. AUSTIN, Hatteras, North Carolina 


























WHITES’ GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily P. O., Currituck Sound, N. C. 


Best duck and goose shooting in America, also 
quail and snipe, November, December and Jan- 
uary. If you expect to go hunting next season, 
write for reservation now. Come early, if pos- 
sible—game young and tame then. All kinds of 
duck foods to stock preserves or private property. 
Correspondence solicited. 


Wild Game Inn 


Here is the place for your good sport, One of the 
best up-to-date battery rigs on Currituck Sound. 
Guides of 40 years’ experience. And would you 
be surprised to know the limit was killed the first 
day and part was the famous redheads and canvas- 
backs? Post office and phone handy. 


W. O’NEAL & SONS Aydlett, N. C. 


Best Duck and Goose Shooting 
THE SOU 
Season opens seaman se naan last of January 
Miles and miles of marshes furnish the kind of 
point and pond shooting you have always wished 
or. Live decoys, Comfortable accommodations 
and good food. Will meet parties at Virginia 
Beach, Va., by auto, 
Write for full particulars 











. B. WHITE 
Sportsman’s Home, P. O., Corolla, N. C. 
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Happy, restful 
days— 





HALFONTE- 


ADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY 
For more than fifty years these 


two hotels, now combined in 
ownership and management, have 
been the choice of cultivated, in- 
teresting people—bent on happy, 
health-giving days by the sea. 


American Plan Only. Always Open. 
Write for illustrated folder and rates 


LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT 











ST ATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, M ANAGEMENT, 
E REQUIRED BY THE* ACT OF CON 
“GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, 
FIELD AND STREAM. 
Published monthly at New York, N. Y., for Oct. 1, 1923. 
CounTY oF New York 
STaTP oF NEw YorK 8s. 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appeared E. F. Warner, 
who having been duly sworn according to law. deposes 
and says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
Stream, and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management, ete., of the aforesaid publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by 
of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 
Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: nat the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 
agers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co., 
25 West 45th St., New y; Editor, Hy. S. 
Watson, 25 West 45th St., New York City; Managing 
Editor, E. F. Warner, 25 West 45th New York City; 
Business Managers, E. Warner and A. W. Sutton, 
25 West 45th St., New York City. 2. That the owners 

: Field and Stream Publishing Co.. 25 West 45th 
St., New York City; E. F. Warner, 25 West 45th St., 

Irving T. Myers. 25 West 45th St. 
J. W. Macy. Wrigley Bidg., Chicago, 
the known bondholders mortgagees, and 
other security holders, owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of total ameunt of bends, mortgages. or other 
securities are: None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear upon 
the books of the company, but also, in cases where the 
stockholders or security holder appears upon the books 
of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary 
relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two 
paragraphs contain statements embracing afflant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockholders and security holders 
who do not appear upon the books of the company as 
trustee, hold stock and securities in a capacity other 
than that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no 
reason to believe that any other person, association, or 
corporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 
(Signed) EK F. Warner. 
Sworn to map — before me this 29th day of 
September, 92 V. SUTTON. 
(My Sees March 30, 1924.) 


The Real North Woods! 


Why not spend a few weeks this Winter in a com- 
fortable log cabin in the heart of the Canadian 
North Woods? Easy of access. Snowshoeing, 
skiing, hiking. Wild life photography. Real camp 
life. Rates, $10 per month up. 


M. U. BATES, Metagama, via Cartier, N. Ont. 
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18-hole Rancho Golf Club. 


The cAmbassador 


The 
. The 
The 
The 


Alexandria, Los 





Los cAngeles’ Leading Hotels 


Radiant Outdoor Life 
in America’s Wonderland Centers at 


THE AMBASSADOR 
ANGELES 


The Great Hotel That Seems Like Home 


Guests’ Picnics, Riding, Hunting and all Sports, 27-acre Park and Playgrounds, 
Bowling Greens, Open Air Plunge, Tennis Courts, Miniature Golf Course (on 
grounds), Horse Show Arena and Gymnasium, Motion Picture Theatre, the famous 
“Cocoanut Grove” for dancing with Lyman’s Orchestra, and the Ambassador’s 
Large and Convenient Garage on Grounds. 


Please Write for Chef’s Booklet of California Recipes and Information 


THE ALEXANDRIA 


A famous hotel in the heart of Los cAngeles downtown district 


Hotels System: 


Ambassador, Los Angeles 
geles 
Ambassador, New York 
Ambassador, Atlantic City 


Rates cAre Moderate 














FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 
HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 


$5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
$100.00 





, WE-SUIT-YOU-CAMPS 

Seven Room Cottage To Let in Great Pond Village 
Individual log camps situated in evergreen growth, in one of 
Maine’s best fixh and game sections, reached by auto, fine sand 
beach for bathing, Deer, bear, and small game plentiful. Every 
camp has veranda, excellent trout, salmon and pickerel fixhing, 
vegetable garden, ive, rich milk, eggs and spring water, open fires 
and televhone, parties boarded and camps to let to parties who 
want to board themselves, also supplied with fancy line of gro- 
ceries, vegetables from own garden, milk and eggs from own cows 
and hens, Send for descriptve booklet. 


GUY PATTERSON 








the American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL Director of 





A vast new land of promise big enough to include the siz New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish. game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mized farming which may be had 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory, 

Foe free descriptive literature write 

Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
Hon. John S. Martin, B.A., Minister of Agriculture 


Great Pond, Maine io. Hancock County 


TORONTO, CANADA 
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Are you doing your share to help the 
game of this country against its natural 
enemies? You believe in sane con- 
servation. Do your share by joining the 


MURDER! 


HE GREAT-HORNED OWL is the goshawk of the 
night. He recognizes no closed seasons. Ceaseless is 
his warfare. 


But when disease wipes out the rabbits which form the 
chief article of food for predatory birds known to the 
sportsmen as vermin, then these winged murderers re- 
double their efforts. 


The years following the rabbit shortage a scarcity of ruffed 
grouse is always recorded. That the gunner is in no way 
responsible for such a shortage is conclusively proved by 
the fact that at such times birds are as difficult to locate 
in territory where no shooting is ever permitted as they 
are in open cover. 
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American Game Protective 
Association and backing its 
hand all along the line. Clip 
the coupon and mail it today. 





American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 
I enclose a check for $ <eseeeeeeeee-tO Cover dues of $1 and subscrip- 
tion to the magazine checked below for one year, beginning (at once) 
(at the expiration of my present membership). 


Price, including 
One Year’s Member- 

Regular ship in American 
Subscription Game Protective 


Publication Price Association 
I eee ....$2.50 $3.00 
Outdoor Life ee , . 2.00 250 
Outers’ Recreation - 2.50 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Wkly).. ae 3.00 3.50 


Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 








THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 

I believe that a sportsman should 
Never in sport endanger human life. 
Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
pene the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 
eelings. 
Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Never be a fish-hog. 
Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies. 
Study and record the natural history of gamespecies in the interest 
of science. 
Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
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A Gift a Sports- 


man will Value 


There is nothing you can give a 
sportsman friend that will please 
him more than a copy of this book. 
It is the most complete and valuable 
book of its kind ever published. 

Though small enough to fit in the 
side pocket of ordinary coat or jacket, 
this volume contains 320 pages of 
boiled down, absolutely accurate in- 
formation covering every kind of 
game bird, animal and fish, and every 
phase and factor of hunting, fishing, 
woodcraft and camping out, including 
guns and ammunition and _ fishing 
tackle and where and how to use them, 
It is a profusely illustrated encyclo- 
pedia of necessary iniormation—a 
true outdoorsman’s handbook. 

This book sells separately and in 
stores for $1.50 per copy. It will cost 
you only 50 cents if you buy it 


WITH A SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field ¢ 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
You can keep the subscription for 
yourself and send the book to a 
friend, or keep the book and present 
the subscription. 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FIELD AND STREAM 12 
25 W. 45th St., New York. 

Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy of 

Tue OvrpoorsMAN’s HANDBOOK and send FIELD 


™ Sree as od § me 
AND STREAM for 1 year to > Name attached 
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TO HIT IS HISTORY 


F Christmas Gittde Luxe 


AT MODERATE COST 


These are the finest pictures of their kind we have ever seen. 
They were made for us on our order by the foremost painter of 
wild fowl in America, at a very high price indeed. They are 
genuine works of art. They are reproductions in full color, 
measuring 12 by 16% inches, on the finest grade of imported 
Japanese vellum measuring 16 by 20% inches. 


These pictures can not be told from the original paintings 
except by an expert. They are beautiful and valuable and will 
grace the walls of the most luxurious dining room, living room, 
den, office or club room. 


A SPLENDID GIFT! 


You haven’t a friend, man or woman, who wouldn’t be de- 
lighted with these prints. 


An art dealer having a well-to-do clientele would have no 
difficulty in obtaining $25.00 for a set. We offer them to you 
for only $2.00 per set (two pictures) if ordered alone, and for 
only $1 per set if ordered with a year’s subscription for FIELD 
AND STREAM, new or renewal (total $3.50 in U. S. and 
possessions). Pictures mailed to you or sent to separate address, 
as you wish. 

These pictures cannot be obtained from any other source or 


upon any other terms. If you do not like them, money will be 
refunded if you return them in perfect condition within Io days. 


PLEASE USE THIS COUPON 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., New York, N. Y. 
Enclosed is 
* OC $3.50 for set of pictures and Pittwal 
DO $2.00 for set of pictures alone. 


subscription. 


F&S 
Dec. 
23 
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“ $1.00 “ Foreign 
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qualities to seek is proved reliability. 


outdoor life. 


prices. 


FIELD AND STREAM’S DEPARTMENT 
OF DEPENDABLE BOOKS 


When you want a book on hunting, fishing, camping, dogs, or any other sports subject, the most important of all 
Faith placed in a book which misinforms you or misdirects you may easily cost 
you a hundred times the price of the book. This very thing has happened to a great many persons. 

So many of our readers have written to us requesting the names of books upon which they can depend for various 
kinds of information that we have decided to open this department. 

During a year we shall list a wide variety of books, with descriptions, covering all phases of hunting and fishing and 
We do not claim that any book not listed by us is not worth buying. We simply guarantee that any book 
listed by us is absolutely dependable, worthy of a prominent place in the sportsman’s library. The prices given are list 
All orders will be promptly filled, and must be accompanied by cheque or money order. 


WRITE FOR COPY OF OUR CATALOG OF DEPENDABLE BOOKS—NOW READY 








BULL TERRIER 
By William Haynes 


Full information on the breed, with a detailed 
history of the “‘White Terror’’ from the birth of 
the breed to the present time. The whole subject 
is handled with competence and with sympathetic 
humor.: Under the subject of terriers in health, he 
includes kennels, food, exercise and grooming, 

he gives careful instructions for handling terriers 
when sick. Well worth any owner's money. Price 
$1.00. With a year’s subscription for FipLD aND 
Stream, $3.00, 


PRACTICAL DOG KEEPING FOR THE 
AMATEUR 
By A. F. Hochwalt 


Feeding, making dog bread, breeding, raising 
puppies, conditioning for the fleld, for field trials 
and for bench shows, how to grow a new coat, care 
of the coat while showing, how to prepare all wire- 
haired breeds for the ring, how to pluck, how to 
prevent fleas, how to ward off diseases, etc. Prob- 
ably the most useful book published for the amateur. 
Price $1.50. With a year’s subscription for FieLp 
AND StTReaM, $3.50. 


THE FOX HOUND 
By Roger Williams 
The foremost authority on fox hunting and fox- 
hounds in America gives practical information on 
training, kenneling, diseases, etc. Price $1.00. With 
year’s subscription for FirzxLD AND STREAM, $3.00 


BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER 
GAME FISHES OF AMERICA 


By James A. Henshall, M.D. 


The most comprehensive book on American game 
fishes published. It describes in detdil 90 species 
and varieties of game fishes, with accounts of their 
habits, habitats, and everything relating to their 
environment. A valuable compendium and textbook 
for the angler. The suggestions and directions for 
angling and the recommendation of tools and tackle 
can be strictly relied upon. Price $3.00. With a 
year’s subscription for FizkLD aND Stream, $5.00, 


THE DRY-FLY MAN’S ENTOMOLOGY 
By Martin E. Mosely 


This work contains sixteen exquisitely executed 
plates giving reproductions, colored by hand, of some 
seventy-two varieties of flies of interest to the angler, 
together with numerous text illustrations in black 
and white. The volume is made in the form of a 
pocketbook and there are blank pages for notes. 
The binding is limp leather, and in every way it is 
a work of rare artistic and entomological value. 
($15.00.) With a _ year’s subscription to FieLp 
AND STREAM, $17.00. 























o 
IDYL OF THE SPLIT BAMBOO 
By George Parker Holden 


A book written by an enthusiast as to the art 
of making split bamboo rods, and giving in detail, 
methods of rod building by the amateur—*‘brass 
tack’’ information on silk worm, “‘Equipment,’’ etc.— 
elaborately illustrated with foreword by Dr. Henry 
Van Dyke and Chapter on Cultivating Silkworm Gut 
at Home by Edwin T. Whiffen. Price $3.00. With 
year’s subscription to FIELD aND STREAM, $5.00. 
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TRAIL CRAFT 
By Dr. Claude P. Fordyce 

With an introduction by Stewart Edward White. 
Here is the practical information that Traveling, 
Touring, Holiday-hunting America needs, informa- 
tion reinforced and simplified by numerous illus- 
trations and diagrams. Some chapter headings: 
Practical Mountaineering—Wilderness Handicraft— 
Outfitting for Go-Light Trips—Hints on Desert 
Travel—Tént Making at Home—Game Hunting with 
a Camera—Leather Working for the Outdoor Man— 
Taking the Place of the Doctor. Trail Craft tells 
you how to meet the exigencies which can mar a 
wilderness tour—it smoothes the way when you go 
out to “rough it.” Price $2.50. With a year’s 
subscription to FIELD aND StTreaM, $4.50. 


TROUT FLY-FISHING IN AMERICA 
By Charles Z. Southard 


A superb volume in which are classified all the 
species of trout found in American waters, together 
with hints on equipment, the handling of rod, reel 
and line, a discussion of wet-fly and dry-fly fishing, 
lists of flies best suited to various localities and 
other data of value to the angler. The beautiful 
full-page color plates reproduce to the minutest detail 
the more important varieties of trout. ($10.00.) With 
year’s subscription to FizLD aND StTReaM, $12.00. 


TROUT FISHING FOR THE BEGINNER 
By Richard Clapham 


A direct and practical introduction to trout fishing 
by an authority. The author takes up the choice of 
a rod and equipment, how to cast, how to play and 
land a fish, the habits of the trout, the niceties 
of dry-fly and wet-fly fishing, spinning, worming, 
trolling, ete. Price $1.25. With year’s subscription 
for FIELD AND STREAM, $3.25. 


FISHERMAN’S LURES AND GAME 
FISH FOOD 
- By Louis Rhead 


All enthusiasts in the delightful sport of trout, 
bass, and other game fishing will recognize in this 
handbook of the habits of these fish a long-needed 
manual. The book is written from a most exhaustive 
knowledge based on long experiment pursued with 
great care and a keen enthusiasm. Price $4.00. 
With year’s subscription for FIELD AND STREAM, 
$6.00. 


THE ANGLER’S COMPANION 
By Thomas Tod Stoddart 


Four color plates containing illustrations of many 
trout and salmon flies, seventeen other illustrations 
in black and white, eighteen line drawings. Although 
this book deals with the rivers and lochs of Scotland, 
it is of as much importance to the modern angler as 
it was when originally written. Where differences 
arise they are corrected by the editor in foot-notes. 
Almost everything which the angler needs to know 
or wishes to know can be found within the covers of 
this comprehensive book. The author writes in detail 
of fresh water trout, salmon, sea trout, pike and pike 
fishing. He tells of fishing habits and the best tackle 
with which to capture them and various kinds of 
bait to use. Price $4.50. With year’s subscription 
for FIELD AND STREAM, $6.50. 


° WOODCRAFT 
By Nessmuk 
Camp equipment, camp making, the personal kit, 
camp fires, shelters, bedding, fishing, cooking, and a 
thousand and one kindred topics are considered. Price 
$2.00. With year’s subscription for FIELD AND 
StTrEaM, $4.00. 


OUTDOOR PHOTOGRAPHY 
By Julien A. Dimock 
A must valuable book to the outdoorsman who 
“‘shoots’’ his game with a camera. Practical instruc- 
tion that will give the amateur the best results. 
Price $1.00. With a year’s subscription for FreLp 
AND STREAM, $3.00. 


THE CANOE—ITS SELECTION, CARE 
AND USE 


By Robert E. Pinkerton 


How to secure the maximum of safety, comfort 
and usefulness from the canoe. Price $1.00. With 
year’s subscription for FIELD AND STREAM, $3.00. 


CAMP COOKERY 


By Horace Kephart 
What provisions and utensils to carry in your pack 
and how to prepare every kind of camp food from 
game to desserts. Price $1.00. With year’s sub- 
scription for FIELDeAND STREAM, $3.00. 


DOGS OF CHINA AND JAPAN IN 
NATURE AND ART 
By W. V. F. Collier 


A scholarly, careful work, beautifully illustrated. 
Some of the Chapter Headings are Eastern Dogs in 
Early Times; Sporting and Guard Dogs; Evolution of 
the Chinese Pekingese Type; The ‘‘Japanese’’ Dog; 
ete. Price $12.50. With year’s subscription for 


FIELD AND STREAM, $14.50. 


LOCHINVAR LUCK 
By Albert Payson Terhune 


It is certain that Albert Payson Terhune has done 
more for the collie dog than any writer that has 
ever lived. To some, “Lochinvar Luck” seems to 
be at least twice as good as any of his earlier dog 
stories. They were fine, chiefly because of the dog 
interest. In this book, human interest is found and 
a thrilly story as well. The author himself con- 
siders ‘Lochinvar Luck’’ the greatest dog story he 
has yet written. Price $2.00. With year’s sub- 
scription for FieLpD aND STREAM, $4.00. 


















CAIRN AND SEALYHAM TERRIERS 
By Mrs. Byron Rogers 


_.To the rapidly increasing number of admirers of 
Cairn and Sealyham Terriers this book by one of 
the foremost breeders in America will be eagerly 
welcomed. Price $2.00. With year’s subscription 
for FIELD AND STREAM, $4.00. 


FROM THE DEEP OF THE SEA 
By Charles Edward Smith 


This is the real diary of a year’s voyage in a 
whaling ship, telling in a most attractive style the 
thrilling and terrible adventures experienced by the 
voyager. Price $2.50. With year’s subscription for 
FIBLD AND STREAM, $4.50. 
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FISHING 


THE CALL OF THE SURF 
By Van Campen Heilner and Frank Stick 


If you are a surf angler, here is the book you 
have long been waiting for. There are chapters 
dealing with Beach Camping—Tackle and Equipment 
—Offshore Fishing for Tuna and Bluefish—Shark 
Fishing—Channel Bass and Striped Bass Fishing— 
Surf Fishing on the Pacific Coast—and many others. 
The authors are too well known in the _ sporting 
world to need any introduction. It is illustrated 
with remarkable photographs and paintings by 
Mr. Stick, the well-known artist and collaborating 
author. Price $3.00. With a year’s subscription 
for FigLD AND STreaM, $5.00. 


BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS 
By James A. Henshall, M.D. 


This is a complete treatise on Bass. Contains 
methods of angling and scientific history of species. 
The greatest book of its kind, accompanied by cuts 
of the manner of holding the rod, casting and dia- 
grams of the mode of throwing the fly. ‘“The classi- 


cal work on this fish by the Dean of American 
Anglers.’’—Ladd_ Plumley, Fishing Editor, Fierp 
AND StrreaM. Price $4.50. With year’s subscrip- 


tion to FisL~p AND Stream, $6.50. 


STREAMCRAFT 
By Dr. George Parker Holden 


This splendid volume deals with the selection 
and rigging of the rod, the art of casting, trout 
habits, lines and their use, also detailed instruc- 
tions with beautiful illustrations for making arti- 


ficial flies both wet and dry. Stewart Edward White 
says: “‘I am much pleased with it, and I am cer- 
tain every old angler will get much pleasure from 
it and all new anglers will gct mvch instruction.” 
Price $2.50 With year’s subscription to Fievp 
AND Srukam, $4.50. 


ADVENTURES IN ANGLING 
By Van Campen Heilner 


Thrilling experiences with big game fishes in the 
Atlantic and the Pacific fascinatingly told. Some 
chapter headings: In Turquoise Seas. The Coast of 
Romance. In _ Search of the Fountain of Youth. 
Where Coral Reefs Lie Bare. An Ocean Goliath. 
The Sea Horse. Price $3.00. With year’s sub- 
scription for FIELD AND STrpaM, $5.00. 


DOGS 


THE AIREDALE 
By Wm. Haynes 


this work is invaluable. 
Tells of the care, breeding, use and ailments of this 
great terrier. Filled with practical advice to the 
amateur, so that if he will follow instructions he 
is certain to produce happy results. Price $1.00. 
With a year’s subscription for Fietp AND STREAM, 


To the airedale owner 


THE 20TH CENTURY BIRD DOG BOOK 
By Er. M. Shelley 


This training book is incomparably the most prac- 
tical, up to date and easy, commonsense work ever 
written on training all kinds of bird dogs and 
retrievers. So famous a dog trainer as Charles F. 
Iouton says: “It’s the best book on dog train- 
ing I have ever read.” The book ought to be 
in the hands of every man who shoots over a dog 


even if he doesn’t attempt to train them. Price 
$2.00. With a year’s subscription for FirELD aND 
SreeaM, $4.00, 


EVERYBODY’S DOG BOOK 
By Major A. J. Dawson 


A recognized authority on dog breeding writes a 
complete guide to the care and welfare of dogs. He 
deals with every breed from ‘‘Pekes’’ to blood- 
hounds, telling how to feed them, educate them and 
breed them. Included are some splendid dog stories. 
Copiously illustrated, cloth. Price $2.50. vith r 
year’s subscription for FrELD AND Stream, $4.5 


FIELD AND STREAM’S DEPARTMENT 
OF DEPENDABLE BOOKS 


THE FOX TERRIER 
By William Haynes 


Expert advice on the care and mane kenneling and 
training of this dog. Price $1.0 a year’s 
subscription for FIELD AND bonnets’ $3.00 


HUNTING 


SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY 
IN USE 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


280 pages of information covering the use in the 
woods and fields of every standard make and calibre 
of rifle and shotgun, and every variety of ammuni- 
tion. Whether you hunt throughout the open sea- 
sons or only a day or two a year; whether you hunt 
big game or small—this book will not only be of 
absorbing interest but of actual value. $3.50 per 
copy. With A year’s subscription for FIELD AND 
Stream, $5 


THE OUTDOORSMAN’S HANDBOOK 


A new edition completely revised and brought up 
to date. 320 pages of condensed, cross-indexed 
“dope’’ on every phase of hunting, fishing and 
camping out. There is no other book like this 
anywhere. It has become the standard work, recog- 
nized as the most complete, most authoritative and 
most thoroughly reliable and practical work of its 
kind in existence. Price $1.50. With a year’s 
subscription for FIELD AND STREAM, $3.50. 


THE ART OF TAXIDERMY 
By John Rowley 


This volume is a compendium full of practical 
hints and suggestions, recipes, and formulas for the 
working taxidermist. New features into the art 
which have not been described in print before, and 
represents the latest advances in taxidermy as an art 
and as a science. Price $2.50. With year’s sub- 
scription for FIELD AND STREAM, $4.50. 


THE AMERICAN RIFLE 
By Lieut. and Colonel Townsend Whelan 


A complete History of All American Rifles, a 
description of all modern rifles, design, ballistics, 
and ammunition. Price $6.00. 


With year’s sub- 
scription for FIrELD AND STREAM, $8.00. 


THE ISLE OF RETRIBUTION 
By Edison Marshall 


The barren Arctic waste—the setting of this story 
—is a new region for Mr. Marshall to depict, but 
be brings out tne full glory of its cold beauty, the 
full horror of its desolation and dreariness, and the 
sufferings endured by those who brave its rigors; 
and, as always in his novels, the wild: creatures of 
the district—the Arctic wolf, the Kodiac bear, the 
small ermine and marten—contribute their part to 
the development of the crama. Price $1.75. With 
year’s subscription for FieELD AND STREAM, $3.75. 


CAMPING 


BACKWOODS SURGERY AND 
MEDICINE 


By Charles 8. Moody, M.D. 


How to treat those ordinary wounds and diseases 
which even the most prudent woodsman sometimes 
suffer. A thoroughly reliable book that can be 
depended on in an emergency. Illustrated. Price 
$1.00. With a year’s subscription for FIELD aND 
STREAM, $3.00 


CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT 
By Horace Kephart 


In two volumes, Vol. 1 covering Camping and 
Vol. 2 Wooderaft. Vol. is a new, enlarged, re- 
vised and up-to-date edition of a book that has been 
a standard work for years. Vol. 2, Wooderaft, de- 
scribes the lessons and expedients learned in_ the 
woods itself, where there is nothing to choose from 
but the raw materials of nature. No more fasci- 
nating work has ever been penned than a 
rice 


umes, which contain over 100 illustrations 
$3.00. With a year’s subscription for FirLD aND 
StreaM, $5.00. 


ROUGHING IT SMOOTHLY 
By Elon Jessup 


Here is an unusual book for the vacation camper. 
Shows not only the easiest path to out-of-door com- 
fort, but the simple, most necessary, yet so often 
unlearned, ways to svoid those discomforts certain 
to suffe by the careless and the ignorant. 
Practical hints on how to select a camping site, 
what equipment should be taken fer such trips. how 
to avoid the poison squad of the woods, and, in three 
very illuminating chapters, how best to handle the 
problem of Family Camping. Price $3.00. With 
year’s subscription for FirLD AND StTuweaM, $5.00. 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES 
By William 8S. Wicks 


How to build and furnish them. Seventh Edition. 
Contains full explanations on how to build cabins 
of all sizes, from a temporary shack to a preten- 
tious, permanent structure. A most popular book 
because of the author’s facility in presenting direc- 
tions in a manner easily understood by the dub. 
Price $2.00. With a year’s subscription for Vie tp 
AND STreaM, $4.00 


DAYS IN THE OPEN 
By Lathan A. Crandall 


There is a positive fascination about what Dr. 
Crandall writes. It is a $1.50 book, beautifully 
illustrated and the supply is limited to 100 coples 
and specially priced at $1.00 ay year’s sub- 
scription for FimLp AND STREAM, $3.0 


THE MOTOR CAMPING BOOK 
By Elon Jessup 


“Whether the camping trip bea close to home 
week-end jaunt or all the way across the continent 
the amount of pleasure derived is largely dependent 
upon the amount of preparation before starting. 
That is why this book in great part is devoted to 


the subject of motor camping equipment.’’—Jessup. 
Includes: The Car and the Pack—The Cooking 
Kit—the Night’s Sleep—Sleeping in the Car— 


Getting Out of Trouble—The Law and the Motor- 
ist—Seventy-one Illustrations—Author of ‘‘Rough- 
ing It Smoothly’’—‘‘Intimate Golf Talks.” Price 
$3.00. With a year’s subscription for Fis_tp aNnp 
SrreaM, $5.00, 
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The Terraced ‘Restaurant 
Sunday Dinner Musicales 


Orlando’s Concert Ensemble 


The Grill Room 


Tea, Dinner and Supper Dances 


Joseph C. Smith and His Orchestra 
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P with a bang 


OS Trap-Shells, loaded with Cork-Tex wads, were first brought 
out about a year ago. At that time, we had to ask you to take 
our word that here were good trap-shells made better. Now, 
you have the say-so of thousands of trapshooters to go by, for 
Cork -Tex wadded shells have gone over with a bang. Trap- 
shooters all along the line have taken to these corking fine shells 
and are passing the good word along. 

Cork -Tex wads give a better gas seal and therefore more dense, 
more even patterns. Having a greater cushioning effect, they reduce the 
recoil or “kick” and the tendency to flinch. Being damp-proof, they 
keep the inside moisture in and the outside moisture out, with the result 
that the moisture content of the powder stays fixed—no squib loads. 

All these advantages make for more uniform results and higher 
scores. Shooters who pull the trigger on Cork-Tex wadded US Trap- 
Shells are breaking more straights, pewdering more birds and leaving 
fewer pick-ups. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. 

Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National 

Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Works, Baltimore; Merchants’ 

Hardware Specialties, Limited, Calgary, Alberta; Hingston-Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg; 
John Hallam, Limited, Toronto 
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a New Light Bulb 


in a Socket 


UTTING a Colgate “Refill” Shaving Stick into the 
“Handy Grip” is very simple, and it is done in a 
few seconds. 


Once you have your “Handy Grip” it will last for 
years. The “Refills”, threaded to fit it, cost you the 
price of the soap alone. 


But in addition to the economy you practice in 
using Colgate’s “Refill” Shaving Stick, there is always 
its wonderful superiority for making lather. 


With hot water or cold, with soft water or hard, 
Colgate’s gives you a quick, fragrant lather, which 
holds the hairs of the beard upright, and softens them 
at the base, where the razor’s work is done. 


It makes shaving easier, and leaves the face cool 
and refreshed. 
Send us 10c for the “Handy Grip”, the metal 
container, and a trial-size shaving stick. After 
the trial stick is used up you can buy the “Refills” 


as you need them. 


Each “Refill” gives you at least three months’ 
easier shaving, at less than the price of a day's cigars. 


COLGATE & CO. Dept. 209 199 Fulton St., New York 





